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NOTE  TO  THE  SIXTH  EDITION. 


In  offering  to  the  Pablio  the  present  Edition  in  a 
smaller  and  cheaper  form  than  its  predecessors,  I 
shotdd  have  wished  to  deyote  more  time  to  its  revi- 
sion than  I  have  been  able  to  spare  from  other  and 
more  important  avocations,  which  have  the  first 
daim  upon  my  attention*  Some  inaccuracies  have 
been  corrected,  and,  I  wotdd  fain  hope,  some  im- 
provements made ;  but  there  will  doubtless  remain 
imperfections  and  blemishes, 

Quas  aut  incuria  Aidit 
A.ut  hiimana  panun  cavit  natura ; 

for  which,  under  the  circumstances,  I  may  perhaps 
lay  claim  to  an  indulgent  consideration. 

D. 

Knowslet,  Octobbr,  1867. 
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PREFACE. 


In  the  spring  of  1862  I  was  induced,  at  the 
request  of  some  personal  friends,  to  print,  for 
private  circulation  only,  a  small  volume  of 
''Translations  of  Poems  Ancient  and  Modern," 
in  which  was  included  the  first  Book  of  the 
Iliad.  The  opinions  expressed  by  some  compe- 
tent judges  of  the  degree  of  success  which  had 
attended  this  ''  attempt  to  infuse  into  an  almost 
literal  English  version  something  of  the  spirit^ 
as  well  as  the  simplicity,  of  the  great  original,"* 
were  sufficiently  favourable  to  encourage  me  to 
oontinue  the  work  which  I  had  begun.  It  has 
afforded  me,  in  the  intervals  of  more  urgent 
business,  an  unfailing,  and  constantly  increasing 
source  of  interest ;  and  it  is  not  without  a  feel- 
ing of  regret  at  the  completion  of  my  task,  and 


•  Introdi&ction  to  unpablished  Tolam«. 
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vi  PEEFACE. 

a  sincere  diffidence  as  to  its  success,  that  I  ven- 
ture to  submit  the  result  of  my  labours  to  the 
ordeal  of  public  criticiiBm. 

Various  causes,  irrespective  of  any  demerits 
of  the  work  itself,  forbid  me  to  anticipate  for 
this  translation  any  extensive  popularity.  First, 
I  fear  that  the  taste  for,  and  appreciation  of, 
Classical  Literature,  are  greatly  on  the  decline  ; 
next,  those  who  have  kept  up  theu'  classical 
studies,  and  are  able  to  read  and  enjoj'  the 
original,  will  hardly  take  an  interest  in  a  mere 
translation ;  while  the  English  reader,  unacquain- 
ted with  Greek,  will  naturally  prefer  the  harmoni- 
ous versification  and  polished  brilliancy  of  Pope's- 
translation  ;  with  which,  as  a  happy  adaptation  of 
the  Homeric  story  to  the  spirit  of  English  poetry, 
I  have  not  the  presumption  to  enter  into  compe- 
tition. But,  admirable  as  it  is.  Pope's  Iliad  can 
hardly  be  said  to  be  Homer's  Iliad  ;■  and  there 
may  be  some  who,  having  lost  the  familiarity 
with  the  original  language  which  they  once 
possessed,  may,  if  I  have  at.  all  succeeded  in  my 
attempt,  have  recalled  to  their  minds  a  faint 
echo  of  the  strains  which  delighted  their  earlier 
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days,  and  may  recognize  some  slight  trace  of 
the  original  perfume. 

Numerous  as  have  been  the  translators  of 
the  Iliad,  or  of  parts  of  it,  the  metres  which 
have  been  selected  have  been  almost  as  various : 
the  ordinary  couplet  in  rhyme,  the  Spenserian 
stanza,  the  Trochaic  or  Ballad  metre,  all  have 
had  their  partisans,  even  to  that  '*  pestilent 
heresy"  of  the  so-called  English  Hexameter ;  a 
metre  wholly  repugnant  to  this  genius  of  our 
language;  which  can  only  be  pressed  into  the 
service  by  a  violation  of  every  rule  of  prosody ; 
and  of  which,  notwithstanding  my  respect  for 
the  eminent  men  who  have  attempted  to  natu- 
ralize it,  I  could  never  read  ten  lines  without 
being  irresistibly  reminded  of  Canning's 

"Dactylics  caU'st  thoa  themt    God  help  tliee,  silly  one!" 

But  in  the  progress  of  this  work,!  have  been 
more  and  more  confirmed  in  the  opinion  which 
I  expressed  at  its  commencement,  that  (what- 
ever may  be  the  extent  of  my  own  individual 
&ilure)  "if  justice  is  ever  to  be  done  to  the 
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easy  flow  and  majestic  simplicity  of  the  grand 
old  Poet,  it  can  only  be  in  the  Heroic  blank 
verse.''  I  have  seen  isolated  passages  admirably 
rendered  in  other  metres ;  and  there  are  many 
instances  in  which  a  translation  line  for  line  and 
couplet  for  couplet  naturally  suggests  itself,  and 
in  which  it  is  sometimes  difficult  to  avoid  an 
involuntary  rhyme ;  but  the  blank  verse  appears 
to  me  the  only  metre  capable  of  adapting  iteelf 
to  all  the  gradations,  if  I  may  use  the  term,  of 
the  Homeric  style  ;  from  the  finished  poetry  of 
the  numerous  similes,  in  which  every  touch  is 
nature,  and  nothing  is  overcoloured  or  exagger- 
ated, down  >b  the  simple,  almost  homely,  style 
of  some  portions  of  the  narrative.  Least  of  all 
can  any  other  metre  do  full  justice  to  the  spirit 
and  freedom  of  the  various  speeches,  in  which  the 
old  warriors  give  utterance,  without  disguise  or 
restraint,  to  all  their  strong  and  genuine  emotions. 
To  subject  these  to  the  trammels  of  couplet  and 
rhyme  would  be  as  destructive  of  their  chief 
characteristics,  as  the  application  of  a  similar 
process  to  the  Paradise  Lost  of  Milton,  or  the 
tragedies  of  Shakespeare ;  the  effect  indeed  may 
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be  seen  by  comparing,  with  some  of  the  noblest 
0peeches  of  the  latter,  the  few  couplets  which  he 
seems  to  have  considered  himself  bound  by  cus- 
tom to  tack  on  to  their  close,  at  the  end  of  a 
Bceoe  or  an  act 

I  have  adopted,  not  without  hesitation,  the 
Latin,  rather  than  the  Greek,  nomenclature  for 
the  Heathen  Deities.  I  have  been  induced  to 
do  so  from  the  manifest  incongruity  of  confound- 
ing the  two  ;  and  from  the  fact  that  though 
English  readers  may  be  famUiar  with  the  names 
of  Zeus,  or  Aphrodite,  or  even  Poseidon,  those 
of  Hera,  or  Ares,  or  Hephaestus,  or  Leto,  would 
hardly  convey  to  them  a  definite  signification. 

It  has  been  my  aim  throughout  to  produce  a 
translation  and  not  a  paraphrase  ;  not  indeed 
such  a  translation  as  would  satisfy,  with  regard 
to  each  word,  the  rigid  requirements  of  accurate 
scholarship  ;  but  such  as  would  fairly  and  hon- 
estly give  the  sense  and  spirit  of  every  passage, 
and  of  every  line  ;  omitting  nothing,  and 
expanding  nothing ;  and  adhering,  as  closely 
as  our  language  will  allow,  ever  to  every  epi- 
thet which  is  capable  of  being  translated,  and 
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which  has,  in  the  particular  passage,  anything 
of  a  special  and  distinctive  character.  Of  the 
many  deficiencies  in  my  execution  of  this  inten- 
tion, I  am  but  too  conscious  ;  .whether  I  have 
been  in  any  degree  successful,  must  be  left  to 
the  impartial  decision  of  such  of  the  Public  as 
may  honour  this  work  with  their  perusal. 


KvowBLBT,  Oct.,  1864. 
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NOTE  TO  THE  FIFTH  EDITION. 


Thb  favourable  reception  which  has  been  given 
to  the  first  Editions  of  this  work,  far  exceeding 
my  most  sanguine  hopes,  affords  a  gratifying 
proof  how  far,  in  my  preface,.  I  had  over- 
rated the  extent  to  which  the  taste  for,  and 
appreciation  of,  Classical  Literature  had 
declined.  It  will  not,  I  hope,  be  thought  extra- 
ordinary that  some  errors  and  inaccuracies 
should  have  found  their  way  iato  a  Translation 
executed,  I  must  admit,  somewhat  hastily,  and 
with  less  of  the  "limsa  labor"  than  I  should 
have  bestowed  upon  it,  had  I  ventured  to  anti- 
cipate for  it  so  extensive  a  circulation.  My 
thanks,  therefore,  are  due  to  those  Critics,  who, 
either  publicly  or  privately,  have  called  my 
attention  to  passages  in  which  the  sense  of  the 
Author  has  been  either  incorrectly  or  imper- 
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fectly  rendered.  All  of  these  I  have  examined, 
and  have  availed  myself  of  several  of  the  sug- 
gestions offered  for  their  correction ;  and  a  care- 
ful revision  of  the  whole  work,  and  renewed 
comparison  with  the  original,  have  enabled  nie 
to  discover  other  defects,  the  removal  of  which 
will,  I  hope,  render  the  present  Edition,  especi- 
ally in  the  eyes  of  Classical  Scholars,  somewhat 
more  worthy  of  the  &Your  which  has  beoa 

accorded  to  its  predecessort. 

D. 

Br.  JjkMMft  SquABB,  Maijf^  1866. 
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ARGUMENT. 

THB  CONTfiKTION  OF  ACHILLEB  AND  AGAMBBCNON. 

In  the  war  of  Troj,  the  Greeks  having  sacked  some  of  the  neigh- 
bonring  towns,  and  taken  from  thence  two  beautiful  captives, 
Chryseis  and  Briseis,  Allotted  the  first  to  Agamemnon,  and  the  last 
to  Adhilles.  Chrjses,  the  father  of  Chryseis,  and  priest  of  Apollo, 
comes  to  the  Grecian  camp  to  ransom  her ;  with  which  the  action 
of  the  poem  opens,  in  the  tenth  year  of  the  siege.  The  priest 
being  refused,  and  insolently  dismissed  by  Agamemnon,  entreats 
for  Yengeance  from  his  god,  who  inflicts  a  pestilence  on  the 
Greeks.  Achilles  calls  a  council,  and  encourages  Calchas  to  declare 
the  cause  of  it,  who  attributes  it  to  the  refusal  of  Chryseis.  The 
King  being  obliged  to  send  back  his  captive,  enters  into  a  furious 
contest  with  Achilles,  which  Nestor  pacifies ;  however,  as  he  had 
the  absolute  command  of  the  army,  he  seizes  on  Briseis  in  revenge. 
Achilles  in  discontent  withdraws  himself  and  his  forces  from  the 
xest  of  the  Greeks;  and  complaining  to  Thetis,  she  supplicates 
Jupiter  to  render  them  sensible  of  the  wrong  done  to  her  son,  by 
giving  victory  to  the  Trojans.  Jupiter  granting  her  suit,  in- 
eenses  Jono,  between  whom  the  debate  runs  high,  till  they  are 
reconciled  by  the  address  of  Vulcan. 

The  time  of  two-and-twenty  days  is  taken  up  in  this  book ;  nine  dur-  ( 
iog  the  plague,  one  in  the  council  and  quarrel  of  the  Princes,  and 
twelve  for  Juplter*s  stay  among  the  Ethiopians,  at  whose  return 
Thetis  prefers  her  petition,    The  scene  lies  in  the  Grecian  camp, . 
then  changes  to  Chrysa,  and  lastly  to  Olympus. 
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BOOK    I. 


r\F  Peleus'  son,  Achilles,  sing,  O  Muse, 

The  vengeance,  deep  and  deadly ;  whence  to  Greece 
Unnumbered  ills  ai-ose ;  which  many  a  sonl 
Of  mighty  warriors  to  the  viewless  shades 
Cntimely  sent ;  they  on  the  battle  plain  K 

Unburied  lay,  a  prey  to  rav'ning  dogs, 
And  carrion  birds ;  fulfilling  thus  the  plan 
Devised  of  Jove,  since  first  in  wordy  war, 
The  mighty  Agamemnon,  ICng  of  men, 
Confronted  stood  by  Peleus'  godKke  son.  10 

Say  then,  what  God  the  fatal  strife  provoked  t 
Jove's  and  Latona's  son  ;  he,  filled  witli  wrath 
Against  the  King,  with  deadly  pestilence 
The  camp  afflicted, — and  the  people  died, — 
For  Ohiyses'  sake,  his  priest,  whom  Atreus*  son  16 


TOL.    X, 
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With  scorn  dismiss'd,  when  to  the  Grecian  sliips 

He  came,  his  captive  daughter  to  redeem, 

"With  costly  ransom  charg'd ;   and  in  his  hand 

The  sacred  fiUet  of  his  God  he  bore, 

And  golden  staff;  to  all  he  sued,  but  chief         20 

To  Atreus'  sons,  twin  captains  of  the  host : 

"  Ye  sons  of  Atreus,  and  ye  well-greav'd  Greeks, 

May  tlie  great  Gods,  who  on  Olympus  dwell, 

Grant  you  yon 'hostile  city  to  destroy. 

And  home  return  in  safety;  but  my  child  25 

Restore,  I  pray;  her  proffer'd  ransom  take, 

And  in  his  priest,  the  Lord  of   light  rev  ere." 

Then  through  the  ranks  assenting  murmurs  ran, 
The  priest  to  rev'rence,  and  the  ransom  take : 
Not  so  Atrides;  he,  with  haughty  mien,  30 

And  bitter  speech,  the  trembling  sire  dismissed : 
"Old  man,  I  warn  thee,  that  beside  our  ships 
I  find  thee  not,  or  ling'ring  now,  or  back 
Returning ;  lest  thou  prove  of  small  avail 
Thy  golden  staff,  and  fiUet  of  thy  God.  35 

Her  I  release  not,  till  her  youth  be  fled ; 
Within  my  walls,  in  Argos,  far  from  homo, 
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Her  lot  is  cast,  domestic  cares  to  ply, 

And  share  a  master's  bed.     For  thee,  begone ! 

Incense  me  not,  lest  iU  betide  thee  now."  40 

Ho  said :  the  old  man  trembled,  and  obeyed ; 
Beside  the  many-dashing  Ocean's  shore 
Silent  he  pass'd ;  and  all  apart,  he  pray'd 
To  great  Apollo,  fair  Latona's  son  : 
"  Hear  me,  God  of  the  silver  bow !  whose  care        45 
Chrysa  surrounds,  and  Cilia's  lovely  vale ; 
Whose  sov'reign  sway  o'er  Tenedos  extends ; 

0  Smintheus,  hear !  if  e'er  my  offered  gifts 
Found  favour  in  thy  sight ;  if  e'er  to  thee 

1  bum'd  the  fat  of  bulls  and  choicest  goats,  50 
Grant  mc  this  boon — ^upon  the  Grecian  host 

Let  thine  unerring  darts  avenge  my  tears." 

Thus  as  he  pray'd,  his  pray'r  Apollo  heard : 
Along  Olympus'  heights  he  pass'd,  his  heart 
Burning  with  wrath  ;  behind  his  shoulders  liung    55 

His  bow,  and  ample  quiver ;  at  his  back 

Rattled  the  fateful  arrows  as  he  mov'd ; 

like  the  night-cloud  he  pass'd;  and  from  afar 

fie  bent  against  the  ships,  and  sped  the  bolt ; 
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And  tierce  and  deadly  twang'd  the  silver  bow.        60 
First  on  tlie  mules  and  dogs,  on  man  the  last, 
Was  pour'd  the  arrowy  storm ;  and  through  the  camp, 
Constant  and  niim'rous,  blaz'd  the  fun'ral  fires. 

Nine  days  the  heav'nly  Archer  on  the  troops 
Hurl'd  his  dread  shafts ;  the  tenth,  th'  assembled  Greeks 
Achilles  call'd  to  council ;  so  inspir'd  66 

By  Juno,  white-arm'd  Goddess,  who  beheld 
With  pitying  eyes  the  wasting  hosts  of  Greece. 
When  all  were  met,  and  closely  throng'd  around. 
Rose  the  swift-footed  chief,  and  thus  began :  70 

"  Great  son  of  Atreus,  to  my  mind  there  seems, 
If  we  would  'scape  from  death,  one  only  course. 
Home  to  retrace  our  steps :  since  here  at  once 
By  war  and  pestilence  our  forces  waste. 
But  seek  we  first  some  prophet,  or  some  priest,  75 
Or  some  wise  vision-seer  (since  visions  too 
From  Jove  proceed),  who  may  the  cause  explain, 
Which  with  such  deadly  wrath  Apollo  fires: 
If  for  neglected  hecatombs  or  pray'rs 
He  blame  us ;  or  if  fat  of  lambs  and  goats  80 

May  soothe  Ids  anger  and  the  plague  assuage.*' 
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This  saiJ,  he  sat ;  and  Thestor's  son  arose, 
Calchas,  the  chief  of  seers,  to  whom  were  known 
The  present,  and  the  future,  and  the  past ; 
Who,  by  his  mystic  art,  Apollo's  gift,  85 

Guided  to  Ilium's  shore  the  Grecian  fleet 
Who  thus  with  cautious  speech  replied,  and  said ; 
"  Achilles,  lov'd  of  Heav'n,  thou  bidd'st  me  say 
Why  thus  incens'd  the  far-destroying  King; 
Therefore^  I  speak ;  but  promise  thou,  and  swear,  90 
By  word  and  hand,  to  bear  me  harmless  through. 
For  well  I  know  my  speech  must  one  offend, 
The  Ai-give  chief,  o'er  all  the  Greeks  supreme  ; 
And  terrible  to  men  of  low  estate 
The  anger  of  a  King ;  for  though  awhile  95 

He  veil  his  wrath,  yet  in  his  bosom  pent 
It  still  is  nurs'd,  nntil  the  time  arrive ; 
Say,  then,  wilt  thou  protect  me,  if  I  speak  ?" 
Him  answer'd  thus  Achilles,  swift  of  foot : 
**  Speak  boldly  out  whate'er  thine  art  can  tell ;  100 
For  by  Apollo's  self  I  swear,  whom  thou, 
O  Calchas,  serv'st,  and  who  thy  words  inspires, 
That,  while  I  live,  and  see  the  light  of  Heav'n, 
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Not  one  of  all  tlie  Greeks  shall  dare  on  thee, 
Beside  our  ships,  injurious  hands  to  lay:  105 

No,  not  if  Agamemnon's  self  were  he, 
Who  'mid  our  warriors  boasts  the  foremost  place." 

Embolden'd  thus,  tli'  unerring  prophet  spoke : 
"  Not  for  neglected  hecatombs  or  pray'rs, 
But  for  his  priest,  whom  Agamemnon  scom'd,    110 
Nor  took  his  ransom,  nor  his  child  restor'd; 
On  his  account  the  Far-destroyer  sends 
This  scourge  of  pestilence,  and  yet  will  send ; 
Nor  shall  we  cease  his  heavy  hand  to  feel. 
Till  to  her  sire  we  give  the  bright-ey'd  girl,  115 

TJnbought,  unransom'd,  and  to  Chrysa's  shore 
A  solemn  hecatomb  despatch  ;  this  done, 
The  God,  appeas'd,  his  anger  may  remit." 

This  said,  he  sat ;  and  Atreus'  godlike  son, 
The  mighty  monarch,  Agamemnon,  rose,  120 

His  dark  soul  fill'd  with  fury,  and  his  eyes 
Flashing  like  flames  of  fire ;  on  Calchas  first 
A  with'ring  glance  he  cast,  and  thus  he  spoke  ; 

"  Prophet  of  ill !  thou  never  speak'st  to  me  . 
But  words  of  evil  omen  ;  for  thy  soul  125 
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Delights  to  angnr  ill,  but  aught  of  good 
Thou  never  yet  hast  promis'd,  nor  perfonn'd. 
And  now  among  the  Greeks  thou  spread'st  abroad 
Thy  lying  prophecies,  that  aU  these  iUs 
Come  from  the  Far-destroyer,  for  that  I  180 

Refus'd  the  ransom  of  my  lovely  prize, 
And  that  I  rather  chose  herself  to  keep. 
To  me  not  less  than  Clytemnestra  dear. 
My  virgin-wedded  wife ;  nor  less  adom'd 
In  gifts  of  form,  of  feature,  or  of  mind.  135 

Yet,  if  it  must  be  so,  I  give  her  back ; 
I  wish  my  people's  safety,  not  their  death. 
But  seek  me  out  forthwith  some  other  spoil, 
Lest  empty-handed  I  alone  appear 
Of  all  the  Greeks ;  for  this  would  ill  beseem ;         140 
And  how  I  lose  my  present  share,  ye  see." 
To  whom  Achilles,  swift  of  foot,  replied : 
"  Haughtiest  of  men,  and  greediest  of  the  prey  1 
How  shall  our  valiant  Greeks  for  thee  seek  out 
Some  other  spoil  ?  no  common  fund  have  we  145 

Of  hoarded  treasures ;  what  our  arms  have  won 
From  captured  to^vns,  has  been  already  shar'd, 
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N"or  can  we  now  resume  tli'  apportion'd  spoil. 

Restore  the  maid,  obedient  to  the  God  ! 

And  if  Heav'n  will  that  we  the  strong-built  walls  150 

Of  Troy  should  raze,  our  warriors  will  to  thee 

A  threefold,  fourfold  recompense  assign." 

To  whom  the  monarch  Agamemnon  thus  : 
"  Think  not,  Achilles,  valiant  though  thou  art 
In  fight,  and  godlike,  to  defraud  me  thus  ;  155 

Thou  shalt  not  so  persuade  me,  nor  o'erreach. 
Think'st  thou  to  keep  thy  portion  of  the  spoy, 
While  I  with  empty  hands  sit  humbly  down  ? 
The  bright-ey'd  girl  thou  bidd'st  me  to  restore  ; 
If  then  the  valiant  Greeks  for  me  seek  out  160 

Some  other  spoil,  some  compensation  just, 
'Tis  well :  if  not,  I  with  my  o\vn  right  hand 
Will  from  some  other  chief,  from  thee  perchance, 
Or  Ajax,  or  Ulysses,  wrest  his  prey ; 
And  woe  to  him,  on  whomsoe'er  I  call !  165 

But  this  for  future  counsel  we  remit : 
Haste  we  then  now  our  dark-ribb'd  bark  to  launch, 
Muster  a  fitting  crew,  and  place  on  board 
The  sacred  hecatomb ;  then  last  embark 
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The  fair  CliryseiB ;  and  in  chief  command  170 

Let  some  one  of  our  councillors  be  plac'd, 

Ajax,  Ulysses,  or  Idomeneus, 

Or  thou,  the  most  ambitious  of  them  all, 

Tliat  so  our  rites  may  soothe  the  angry  God." 

To  whom  Achilles  thus  with  scornful  glance  ;     175 
"  Oh,  cloth'd  in  shamelessness  !  oh,  sordid  soul  1 
How  canst  thou  hope  that  any  Greek  for  thee 
"Win  brave  the  toils  of  travel  or  of  war  ? 
Well  dost  thou  know  that 't  was  no  feud  of  mine 
With  Troy's  brave  sons  that  brought  me  here  in  arms ; 
They  never  did  me  wrong ;  they  never  drove         181 
My  cattle,  or  my  horses ;  never  sought 
In  Phthia's  fertile,  life-sustaining  fields 
To  waste  the  crops ;  for  wide  between  us  lay 
The  shadowy  mountains  and  the  roaring  sea.         185 
With  thee,  O  void  of  shame  !  with  thee  we  sail'd, 
For  Menelaiis  and  for  thee,  ingrate. 
Just  retribution  to  exact  from  Troy. 
AU  this  hast  thou  forgotten,  or  despised : 
And  threat'nest  now  to  wrest  from  me  the  prize  190 
I  laboured  hard  to  win,  and  Greeks  bestowed. 
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Nor  does  my  portion  ever  equal  thine, 

Wlien  on  some  populous  town  our  troops  have  made 

Successful  war  ;  in  the  contentious  fight 

The  larger  portion  of  the  toil  is  mine  ;  195 

But  when  the  day  of  distribution  comes, 

Thine  is  the  richest  spoil ;  while  I,  forsooth. 

Must  be  too  well  content  to  bear  on  board 

Some  paltry  prize  for  all  my  warlike  toil. 

To  Phthia  now  I  go ;  so  better  far,  200 

To  steer  my  homeward  course,  and  leave  thee  here, 

But  little  like,  I  deem,  dishonouring  me, 

To  fill  thy  coffers  with  the  spoils  of  war." 

Whom  answer'd  Agamemnon,  King  of  men  : 
"  Fly  then,  if  such  thy  mind  1 1  ask  thee  not  206 

On  mine  account  to  stay  ;  others  there  are 
Will  guard  my  honour  and  avenge  ray  cause : 
And  chief  of  all,  the  Lord  of  counsel,  Jove  1 
Of  all  the  Hcav'n-born  Kings,  tliou  art  the  man 
I  hate  the  most ;  for  thou  delight'st  in  nought        210 
But  war  and  strife :  thy  prowess  I  allow ; 
Yet  this,  remember,  is  the  gift  of  Heav'n. 
Return  then,  with  thy  vessels,  if  thou  wilt, 
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And  with  diy  followers,  home ;  and  lord  it  there 

Over  thy  Mymiidons  !  I  heed  thee  not !  215 

I  care  not  for  thy  fiuy !     Hear  my  threat : 

Since  Phoebns  wi-ests  Chryseis  from  my  arms, 

In  mine  own  ship,  and  with  mine  x>wn  good  crew, 

Her  I  send  forth ;  and,  in  her  stead,  I  mean, 

Ev'n  from  thy  tent,  myself,  to  bear  thy  prize,         220 

The  fair  Briseis ;  that  henceforth  tlion  know 

Horw  far  I  am  thy  master ;  and  that,  taught 

By  thine  example,  others  too  may  fear 

To  rival  me,  and  brave  me  to  my  face." 

Thus  Avhile  he  spake,  Achilles  chaf  d  with  rage ;  225 
And  in  his  manly  breast  his  heart  was  torn 
With  thoughts  conflicting — ^whether  from  his  side 
To  draw  his  mighty  sword,  and  thrusting  by 
Th'  assembled  throng,  to  kill  th^  insulting  King ; 
Or  school  his  soul,  and  keep  his  anger  down.  280 

But  while  in  mind  and  spirit  thus  he  mus'd. 
And  half  unsheath'd  his  sword,  from  Heav'n  came  down 
iCnerva,  sent  by  Juno,  white-arm'd  Queen, 
Whose  love  and  care  both  chiefs  alike  enjoy'd. 
She  stood  behind,  and  by  the  yellow  liair  235 
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She  held  the  son  of  Peleua,  visible 
To  liim  alone,  by  all  the  rest  unseen. 
Achilles,  wond'ring,  tum'd,  and  sti-aight  he  knew 
The  blue-eyed  Pallas ;  awfid  was  her  glance ; 
Whom  thus  the  chief  witli  winged  words  addressed  : 

"  Why  com'st  thou,  child  of  cegis-bearing  Jove  i  241 
To  see  the  arrogance  of  Atreus'  son  ? 
But  this  I  say,  and  will  make  good  my  words, 
This  insolence  may  cost  him  soon  his  life." 

To  whom  the  blue-ey'd  Goddess  thus  replied  :    245 
"  From  Heav'n  I  came,  to  curb,  if  thou  wilt  hear, 
Thy  ftiry ;  sent  by  Juno,  Avhite-ann'd  Queen, 
Whose  love  and  care  ye  both  alike  enjoy. 
Cease,then,  these  broils,  and  draw  not  tlms  thy  sword ; 
In  words,  indeed,  assail  him  as  thou  wilt.  250 

But  this  I  promise,  and  will  make  it  good, 
The  time  shall  come,  when  for  this  insolence 
A  threefold  compensation  shall  be  thine ; 
Only  be  sway'd  by  me,  and  curb  thy  wrath." 

Whom  answer'd  thus  Achilles,  swift  of  foot :      255 
"  Goddess,  I  needs  must  yield  to  your  commands, 
Indignant  though  I  be — for  so  'tis  best ; 
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Who  hears  the  Gods,  of  them  his  pray'rs  are  heard.** 

He  said :  and  on  the  silver  hilt  he  stay'd 
His  pow'rfdl  hand,  and  flung  his  mighty  sword      260 
Back  to  its  scabbard,  to  Minerva's  word 
Obedient :  she  her  heav'nward  course  pursued 
To  join  th' Immortals  in  th'  abode  of  Jove. 
But  Peleus'  son,  with  undiminish'd  wrath, 
Atrides  thus  with  bitter  words  addressed  :  265 

"  Thou  sot,  with  eye  of  dog,  and  heart  of  deer! 
Who  never  dar'st  to  lead  in  armed  fight 
Th'  assembled  host,  nor  with  a  chosen  few 
To  man  the  secret  ambush — to  thy  fears 
Apparent  Death— no  doubt  'tis  easier  far  270 

Girt  with  thy  troops,  to  plunder  of  his  right 
Whoe'er  may  venture  to  oppose  thy  will ! 
A  tyrant  King,  because  thou  rul'st  o'er  slaves ! 
Were  it  not  so,  this  insuli  were  thy  last. 
But  this  I  say,  and  with  an  oath  confirm,  275 

By  tliis  my  royal  staff,  which  never  more 
Shall  put  forth  leaf  nor  spray,  since  first  it  left 
Upon  the  mountain-side  its  parent  stem, 
Nor  blossom  more  ;  since  all  around  the  axe 
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Hath  lopp'd  both  leaf  and  bark,  and  now  'tis  borne  280 

Emblem  of  justice,  by  the  sons  of  Greece, 

WTio  guard  the  sacred  ministry  of  law 

Before  the  face  of  Jove  !  a  mishtv  oath  ! 

The  time  shall  come,  when  all  tlie  sons  of  Greece 

Shall  mourn  Achilles'  loss ;  and  thou  the  while,      285 

Heart-rent,  shalt  be  all-impotent  to  aid, 

When  by  the  warrior-slayer  Hector's  hand 

Many  shall  fall ;  and  then  thy  soul  shall  mourn 

The  slight  on  Grecia's  bravest  warrior  cast." 

Thus  spoke  Pelides  ;  and  upon  the  ground  290 

He  cast  his  staff,  with  golden  studs  emboss'd. 
And  took  his  seat ;  on  th'  other  side,  in  wrath, 
Atrides  burn'd  ;  but  Nestor  interpos'd ; 
.N'estor,  the  leader  of  the  Pylian  host. 
The  smooth-tongued  chief,  from  whose  persuasive  lips 
Sweeter  than  honey  flowed  the'stream  of  speech.      296 
Two  generations  of  the  sons  of  men 
For  him  were  past  and  gone,  who  with  himself 
Were  bom  and  bred  on  Pylos'  lovely  shore, 
And  o'er  the  third  he  now  held  royal  sway.  300 

He  thus  with  prudent  words  the  chiefs  address'd : 
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"  Alas,  alas  !  what  grief  is  this  for  Greece ! 
What  joy  for  Priam,  and  for  Priam's  sons  I 
What  exultation  for  the  men  of  Troy, 
To  hear  of  feuds  'tween  you,  of  all  the  Greeks        805 
The  first  in  counsel,  and  the  first  in  fight ! 
Yet,  hear  my  words,  I  pray ;  in  years,  at  least. 
Ye  both  must  yield  to  me  ;  and  in  times  past 
I  liv'd  ^vith  men,  and  they  despis'd  me  not, 
Abler  in  counsel,  greater  than  yourselves.  310 

Such  men  I  never  saw,  and  ne'er  shall  see. 
As  Pirithous  and  Dryas,  wise  and  brave, 
Coeneus,  Exadius,  godlike  Polypheme, 
And  Theseus,  JSgeus'  more  than  mortal  son. 
The  mightiest  they  among  the  sons  of  men  ;  315 

The  mightiest  they,  and  of  the  forest  beasts 
Strove  with  the  mightie8t,-and  their  rage  subdued. 
With  them  from  distant  lands,  from  Pylos'  shore 
I  join'd  my  forces,  and  their  call  obey'd ; 
With  them  I  play'd  my  part ;  with  them,  not  one  820 
Would  dare  to  fight  of  mortals  now  on  earth. 
Yet  they  my  counsels  heard,  my  voice  obeyM ; 
And  hear  ye  alao,  for  my  words  are  wise. 
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Nor  tliou,  though  great  thou  be,  attempt  to  rob 

Achilles  of  his  prize,  but  let  him  keep  325 

Tlie  spoil  assign'd  him  by  the  sons  of  Greece  ; 

Nor  thou,  Pelides,  with  the  monarch  strive 

In  rivalry ;  for  ne'er  to  sceptred  King 

Hath  Jove  such  pow'rs,  as  to  Atrides,  giv'n  ;  ^ 

And  valiant  though  thou  art,  and  Goddess-born,    330 

Yet  mightier  he,  for  wider  is  his  sway. 

Atrides,  curb  thy  wrath  !  while  I  beseech 

Achilles  to  forbear ;  in  whom  the  Greeks 

From  adverse  war  their  great  defender  see." 

To  whom  the  monarch,  Agamemnon,  thus  :        335 
"  O  father,  full  of  wisdom  are  thy  words  ; 
But  this  proud  chief  o'er  all  would  domineer ; 
O'er  all  he  seeks  to  rule,  o'er  all  to  reign, 
To  all  to  dictate ;  which  I  vnll  not  bear. 
Grant  that  the  Gods  have  giv'n  him  warlike  might,  340 
Gave  they  unbridled  license  to  his  tongue  ?  " 

To  whom  Achilles,  interrupting,  thus  : 
"  Coward  and  slave  indeed  I  might  be  deem'd, 
Could  I  submit  to  make  thy  word  my  law ; 
To  others  thy  commands  ;  seek  not  to  me  3^ 
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To  dictate,  for  I  follow  thee  no  more. 

Bat  hear  me  speak,  and  ponder  what  I  say : 

For  the  fair  girl  I  light  not  (since  yon  choose 

To  take  away  the  prize  youreelves  bestow'd) 

"With  thee  or  any  one  ;  but  of  the  rest  350 

My  dark  swift  ship  contains,  against  my  Aviii 

On  nought  shalt  thou,  xmpunisli'd,  lay  thy  hand. 

Make  trial  if  thou  wilt,  that  these  may  know ; 

Thy  life-blood  soon  should  reek  upon  my  spear." 

After  this  conflict  keen  of  angry  speech,  355 

The  chiefs  arose,  the  assembly  was  dispers'd. 

With  his  own  followers,  and  Menoetius'  son, 
Achilles  to  his  tents  and  ships  withdrew. 
But  Atreus'  son  launch'd  a  swift-sailing  bark. 
With  twenty  rowers  mann'd,  and  plac'd  on  board  360 
The  sacred  hecatomb ;  then  last  embark'd 
The  &ir  Chryseis,  and  in  chief  command 
Laert^'  son,  the  sage  Ulysses,  plac'd. 
They  swiftly  sped  along  the  wat'ry  way. 

Next,  proclamation  through  the  camp  was  made  365 
To  purify  the  host ;  and  in  the  sea. 
Obedient  to  the  word,  they  purified  ; 
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Then  to  Apollo  solemn  rites  perform'd 

With  faultless  hecatombs  of  bulls  and  goats, 

Upon  the  margin  of  the  wat'ry  waste ;  370 

And,  wreath'd  in  smoke,  the  savour  rose  to  Hcav'n. 

The  camp  thus  occupied,  the  King  pursued 
His  threaten'd  plan  of  vengeance ;  to  his  side 
Calling  TalthybiuB  and  Eurybates, 
Heralds,  and  faithful  followers,  thus  he  spoke :       376 

"  Haste  to  Achilles'  tent,  and  in  your  hand 
Back  with  you  thence  the  fair  Briseis  bring : 
If  he  refuse  to  send  her,  I  myself 
With  a  sufficient  force  will  bear  lier  thence, 
Wliich  he  may  find,  perchance,  the  worse  for  him."  380 

So  spake  the  monarch,  and  with  stem  command 
Dismiss'd  them  ;  with  reluctant  steps  they  pass'd 
Along  the  margin  of  the  wat'ry  waste, 
Till  to  the  tents  and  ships  they  came,  where  lay 
The  warlike  Myrmidons.     Their  chief  they  found  385 
Sitting  beside  his  tent  and  dark-ribb'd  ship. 
Achilles  mark'd  their  coming,  not  well  pleaa'd : 
With  troubled  mien,  and  awe-struck  by  the  King, 
They  stood,  nor  dar'd  accost  him ;  but  himself 
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Divin'd  their  errand,  and  address'd  tliem  thus  :      390 

"  Welcome,  ye  messengers  of  Gods  and  men. 
Heralds !  approach  in  safety ;  not  with  you, 
But  with  Atrides,  is  my  just  offence, 
Who  for  the  fair  Briseis  sends  you  here. 
Go,  then,  Patroclus,  bring  the  maiden  forth,  395 

And  give  her  to  their  hands ;  but  witness  ye, 
Before  the  blessed  Gods  and  mortal  men, 
And  to  the  face  of  that  injurious  King, 
When  he  shall  need  my  arm,  from  shameful  rout 
To  save  his  followers ;  blinded  by  his  rage,  400 

He  neither  heeds  experience  of  the  past, 
Ifor  scans  the  future,  provident  how  best 
To  guard  his  fleet  and  army  from  the  foe." 

He  spoke :  obedient  to  his  friend  and  chief, 
Patroclus  led  the  fair  Briseis  forth,  405 

And  gave  her  to  their  hands ;  they  to  the  ships 
Retraced  their  steps,  and  with  them  the  fair  girl 
Eeluctant  went :  meanwhile  Achilles,  plung'd 
In  bitter  grief,  from  all  the  band  apart. 
Upon  the  margin  of  the  hoary  sea  410 

Sat  idly  gazing  on  the  dark-blue  waves ; 
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And  to  his  Goddess-inotLer  long  lie  pray'd, 

With  outstretcli'd  hands,  "  Oh,  mother !  since  thy  son 

To  early  death  by  destiny  is  doom'd, 

I  might  have  hop'd  the  Thunderer  on  high,       415 

Olympian -Jove,  with  honour  would  have  crown'd 

My  little  space ;  but  now  disgrace  is  mine ; 

Since  Agamemnon,  the  wide-ruling  King, 

Hath  wrested  from  me,  and  still  holds,  my  prize." 

Weeping,  he  spoke ;  his  Goddess-mother  heard,  420 
Beside  her  aged  father    where  she  sat 
In  the  deep  ocean-caves :  ascending  quick 
Through  the  dark  waves,  like  to  a  misty  cloud, 
Beside  her  son  she  sat ;  and  as  he  wept, 
She  gently  touch'd  him  with  her  hand,  and  said,  425 
"  Why  weeps  my  son  ?  and  whence  his  cause  of  grief  ? 
Speak  out,  that  I  may  hear,  and  share  thy  pain." 

To  whom  Achilles,  swdft  of  foot,  replied, 
Groaning,  "  Thou  know'st ;  what  boots  to  tell  thee  all  ? 
On  Thebes  we  march'd,  Eetion's  sacred  town,        430 
And  storm'd  tlie  walls,  and  hither  bore  the  spoil. 
The  spoils  were  fairly  by  the  sons  of  Greece 
Apportion'd  out ;  and  to  Atrides'  share 
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The  beauteous  daughter  of  old  Chryses  fell. 

Chrjrses,  Apollo's  priest,  to  free  his  child,  435 

Came  to  th'  encampment  of  the  brass-clad  Greeks, 

With  costly  ransom  charg'd ;  and  in  his  hand 

The  sacred  fillet  of  his  God  he  bore, 

And  golden  staff;  to  all  he  sued,  but  chief 

To  Atreus'  sons,  twin  captains  of  the  host.  440 

Then  through  the  ranks  assenting  murmurs  ran. 

The  priest  to  rev'rence,  and  the  ransom  take  : 

Not  so  Atrides ;  he,  with  haughty  mien 

And  bitter  words,  the  trembling  sire  dismiss'd. 

The  old  man  turn'd  in  sorrow ;  but  his  pray'r         445 

Phoebus  Apollo  heard,  who  lov'd  him  well. 

Against  the  Greeks  he  bent  his  fatal  bow, 

And  fiist  the  people  fell ;  on  ev'ry  side 

Throughout  the  camp  the  heav'nly  arrows  flew ; 

A  skilful  seer  at  length  the  cause  reveal'd  450 

Why  thus  incens'd  the  Archer-God ;  I  then, 

The  first,  gave  counsel  to  appease  his  wrath. 

Whereat  Atrides,  full  of  fury,  rose. 

And  utter'd  threats,  which  he  hath  now  fulfiU'd. 

For  Chryses'  daughter  to  her  native  land  465 
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In  a  Bwift-sailing  ship  the  keen-ey'd  Greeks 

Have  sent,  with  costly  offrings  to  the  God : 

But  her,  assign'd  me  by  the  sons  of  Greece, 

Brises'  fair  daughter,  from  my  tent  e'en  now 

The  heralds  bear  away.     Then,  Goddess,  thou,      460 

If  thou  hast  pow'r,  protect  thine  injur'd  son. 

Fly  to  Olympus,  to  the  feet  of  Jove, 

And  make  thy  pray'r  to  him,  if  oh  his  heart 

Thou  hast  in  truth,  by  word  or  deed,  a  claim. 

For  I  remember,  in  my  father's  house,  465 

I  oft  have  heard  thee  boast,  how  thou,  alone 

Of  all  th'  Immortals,  Saturn's  cloud-girt  son 

Didst  shield  from  foul  disgrace,  when  all  the  rest, 

Juno,  and  Neptune,  and  Minerva  join'd. 

With  chains  to  bind  him ;  then,  O  Goddess,  thou  470 

Didst  set  him  free,  invoking  to  his  aid 

Him  of  the  hundred  arms,  whom  Briareus 

Th'  immortal  Gods,  and  men  JEgeon  call. 

He,  mightier  than  his  father,  took  his  seat 

By  Saturn's  son,  in  pride  of  conscious  strength  :    47S 

Fear  seiz'd  on  all  the  Gods,  nor  did  they  dare 

To  bind  thoir  King :  of  this  remind  him  now, 
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And  da&p  his  knees,  and  supplicate  his  aid 

For  Troy's  brave  warriors,  that  the  routed  Greeks 

Back  to  their  ships  with  slaughter  may  be  driv'n  ;  480 

TImt  all  may  taste  the  folly  of  their  King, 

And  'Agamemnon's  haughty  self  may  mourn 

'flic  slight  on  Grecia's  bravest  warrior  cast." 

Tims  he  ;  and  Thetis,  weeping,  thus  replied : 
"  Alas,  my  child,  that  e'er  I  gave  thee  birth !         486 
Would  that  beside  thy  ships  thou  could'st  remain 
From  grief  exempt,  and  insult !  since  by  fate 
Few  years  are  thine,  and  not  a  lengthened  term ; 
At  once  to  early  death  and  sorrows  doom'd 
Beyond  the  lot  of  man !  in  evil  hour  490 

I  gave  thee  birth !    But  to  the  snow-clad  heights 
Of  great  Olympus,  to  the  throne  of  Jove, 
Who  wields  the  thunder,  thy  complaints  I  bear. 
Thou  by  thy  ships,  meanwhile,  against  the  Greeks 
Thine  anger  nurse,  and  from  the  fight  abstain.       495 
For  Jove  is  to  a  solemn  banquet  gone 
Beyond  the  sea,  on  jEthiopia's  shore. 
Since  yesternight ;  and  with  him  all  the  Gods. 
On  the  twelfth  day  he  purpos'd  to  return 
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To  high  Olympus ;  thither  then  will  I,  600 

And  in  his  brass-paved  mansion  clasp  his  knees, 
And  urge  my  suit ;  nor,  as  I  think,  in  vain." 

This  said,  she  disappear'd ;  and  left  him  there 
Musing  in  anger  on  the  lovely  form 
Tom  from  his  arms  by  violence  away.  605 

Meantime,  Ulysses,  with  his  sacred  freight, 
Arriv'd  at  Ohrysa's  strand  ;  and  when  his  bark 
Had  reach'd  the  shelter  of  the  deep  sea  bay, 
Their  sails  they  furl'd,  and  lower'd  to  the  hold ; 
Slack'd  the  retaining  shrouds,  and  quickly  struck  510 
And  stow'd  away  the  mast ;  then  with  their  sweeps 
Pull'd  for  the  beach,  and  cast  their  anchors  out, 
And  made  her  fast  with  cables  to  the  shore. 
Then  on  the  shingly  breakwater  themselves 
They  landed,  and  the  sacred  hecatomb  516 

To  great  Apollo ;  and  Chryseis  last. 
Her  to  the  altar  straight  Ulysses  led, 
The  wise  in  counsel ;  in  her  father's  hand 
Ho  plac'd  the  maiden,  and  address'd  him  thus  : 
"  Chryscs,  from  Agamemnon,  King  of  men,  52C 

To  thee  I  como,  thy  daughter  to  restore  ; 
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And  to  thy  Grod,  upon  the  Greeks'  behalf, 

To  offer  sacrifice,  if  haply  so 

We  may  appease  his  wrath,  who  now  incens'd 

With  grievous  suff'ring  visits  all  our  host."        525 

Then  to  her  sire  he  gave  her ;  he  with  joy 

Eeceiv'd  his  child ;  the  sacred  hecatomb 

Around  the  well-built  altar  for  the  Grod 

In  order  due  they  placVl ;  their  hands  then  washed. 

And  the  salt  cake  prepar'd,  before  them  all  630 

"With  hands  uplifted  Chryses  pray'd  aloud  : 

"  Hear  me,  God  of  the  sUver  bow  I  whose  care 
Chrysa  surrounds,  and  Cilia's  lovely  vale. 
Whose  sovereign  sway  o'er  Tenedos  extends  I 
Once  hast  thou  heard  my  pray'r,  aveng'd  my  cause,  535 
And  pour'd  thy  fiiry  on  the  Grecian  host. 
Hear  yet  again,  and  grant  what  now  I  ask ; 
Withdraw  thy  chast'ning  hand,  and  stay  the  plague." 

Thus  as  he  pray'd,  his  pray'r  Apollo  heard. 
Their  pray'rs  concluded,  and  the  salt  cake  strew'd  540 
Upon  the  victims'  heads,  they  drew  them  back, 
And  slew,  and  flay'd ;  then  cutting  from  the  thighs 
The  choicest  pieces,  and  in  double  layers 
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O'erspreading  them  with  fat,  above  them  plac'd 
The  due  meat-offrings ;  thea  the  aged  priest  548 

The  cleft  wood  kindled,  and  libations  pour'd 
Of  raddy  wine ;  arm'd  with  the  five-fork'd  prongs 
Th'  attendant  ministers  beside  him  stood. 
The  thighs  consumed  with  fire,  the  inward  parts 
They  tasted  first ;  the  rest  upon  the  spits  550 

Roasted  with  care,  and  fi-om  the  fire  withdrew. 
Their  labours  ended,  and  the  feast  prepared, 
They  shared  the  social  meal,  nor  lack'd  there  aught. 
But  when  their  thirst  and  hunger  were  appeased, 
Th'  attendant  youths  the  flowing  goblets  crown'd,  565 
And  in  fit  order  serv'd  the  cups  to  all. 
.All  day  they  sought  the  favour  of  the  God, 
The  glorious  paeans  chanting,  and  the  praise 
Of  Phcebus :  he,  well  pleas'd,  the  strain  received. 
But  when  the  sun  was  set,  and  shades  of  night      560 
O'erspread  the  sky,  upon  the  sandy  beach 
Close  to  their  ship  they  laid  them  down  to  rest. 
And  when  the  rosy-finger*d  morn  appear'd. 
Back  to  the  camp  they  took  their  homeward  way. 
A  fav'ring  breeze  the  Far-destroyer  sent :  666 
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They  stepp'd  the  mastj  and  spread  the  snowy  sail : 
Full  in  the  midst  the  bellying  sail  receiv'd 
The  gallant  breeze ;  and  round  the  vessel's  prow 
The  dark  waves  londly  roar'd,  as  on  she  rush'd 
Skimming  the  seas,  and  cut  her  watVy  way.  570 

Arriv'.d  where  lay  the  wide-spread  host  of  Greece, 
Their  dark-ribb'd  vessel  on  the  beach  they  drew 
High  on  the  sand,  and  strongly  shor'd  her  up  ; 
Tlien  through  the  camp  they  took  their  sev'ral  ways. 
Meantime,  beside  the  ships  AchiUes  sat,  575 

The  HeaVn-bom  son  of  Peleus,  swift  of  foot, 
Chafing  with  rage  repress'd ;  no  more  he  sought 
The  honour'd  council,  nor  the  T)attle-field ; 
But  wore  his  soul  away,  and  inly  pin'd 
For  the  fierce  joy  and  tumult  of  the  fight.  580 

But  when  the  twelfth  revolving  day  was  come, 
Back  to  Olympus'  heights  th'  immortal  Gods, 
Jore  at  their  head,  together  all  retum'd. 
Then  Thetis,  mindful  of  her  son's  request, 
Kose  fi-om  the  ocean  wave,  and  sped' in  haste         685 
To  high  Olympus,  and  the  courts  of  Heav'n. 
Th'  all-seeing  son  of  Saturn  there  she  found 
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Sitting  apart  upon  the  topmost  crest 

Of  many-ridg'd  Olympus ;  at  his  feet 

She  sat,  and  while  her  left  hand  elasp'd  his  knees,  690 

Her  right  approached  his  beard,  and  suppliant  thus 

She  made  her  pray'r  to  Saturn's  royal  son : 

"  Father,  if  e'er  amid  th'  immortal  Gods 
By  word  or  deed  I  did  thee  service  true, 
Hear  now  my  pray'r !  Avenge  my  hapless  son,      595 
Of  mortals  shortest-liv'd,  insulted  now 
By  mighty  Agamemnon,  King  of  men, 
And  plunder'd  of  his  lawful  spoils  of  war. 
But  Jove,  Olympian,  Lord  of  counsel.  Thou 
Avenge  his  cause  ;  and  give  to  Trojan  arms  600 

Such  strength  and  pow'r,  that  Greeks  may  learn  how 

much 
They  need  my  son,  and  give  him  honour  due." 

She  said :  the  Cloud-compeller  answer'd  not, 
But  silent  sat ;  then  Thetis  elasp'd  his  knees, 
Ajid  hung  about  him,  and  her  suit  renew'd :  606 

"  Give  me  thy  promise  sure,  thy  gracious  nod. 
Or  else  refuse  (for. thou  hast  none  to  fear). 
That  I  may  learn,  of  all  th'  immortal  Gods, 
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How  far  I  stand  the  lowest  in  thine  eyes." 

Then,  much  dislfurb'd,  the  Clond-compeller  spoke  : 
"  Sad  work  thou  mak'st,  in  bidding  me  oppose      611, 
My  wiQ  to  Juno's,  when  her  bitter  words 
Assail  me ;  for  full  oft  amid  the  Gods 
She  taxmts  me,  that  I  aid  the  Trojan  cause. 
But  thou  return,  that  Juno  see  thee  not,  615 

And  leave  to  me  the  furth'rance  of  thy  sidt. 
Lo,  to  confirm  thy  faith,  I  nod  my  head; 
And  well  among  th'  inmaortal  Gods  is  known 
The  solemn  import  of  that  pledge  from  me  : 
For  ne'er  my  promise  shall  deceive,  or  fail,  620 

Or  be  recaU'd,  if  with  a  nod  confirm'd." 

He  said,  and  nodded  with  his  shadowy  brows  ; 
WaVd  on  th'  immortal  head  th'  ambrosial  locks, 
And  aU  Olympus  trembled  at  his  nod. 
They  parted  thus :  from  bright  Olympus'  heights  625 
The  Goddess  hasted  to  her  ocean-caves, 
Jove  to  his  palace ;  at  his  entrance  all 
Eose  from  their  seats  at  once  ;  not  one  presum'd 
To  wait  his  coming,  but  advanced  to  meet. 
Then  on  his  throne  he  sat ;  but  not  unmark'd        630 
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Of  Juno's  eye  had  been  the  council  held 

In  secret  with  the  silver-footed  Queen, 

The  daughter  of  the  aged  Ocean-God  ; 

And  with  sharp  words  she  thus  addressed  her  liOrd : 

"  Tell  me,  deceiver,  who  was  she  with  whom     635 
Thou  late  held'st  council  ?  ever  'tis  thy  way 
Apart  from  me  to  weave  thy  secret  schemes, 
Nor  dost  thou  freely  share  with  me  thy  mind." 

To  whom  the  Sire  of  Gods  and  men  replied : 
"  Expect  not,  Juno,  aU  my  mind  to  know ;  640 

My  wife  thou  art,  yet  would  such  knowledge  be 
Too  much  for  thee ;  whate'er  I  deem  it  fit 
That  thou  shouldst  know,  nor  God  nor  man  shall  hear 
Before  thee  ;  but  what  I  in  secret  plan, 
Seek  not  to  know,  nor  curiously  inquire."  645 

Whom  answer'd  thus  the  stag-ey'd  Queen  of  Heav'n : 
"  What  words,  dread  son  of  Saturn,  dost  thou  speak  ? 
Ne'er  have  I  sought,  or  now,  or  heretofore. 
Thy  secret  thoughts  to  know ;  what  thou  think'st  fit 
To  tell,  I  wait  thy  gracious  will  to  hear.  650 

Yet  fear  I  in  my  soul  thou  art  beguil'd 
By  wile^  of  Thetis,  silver-footed  Queen, 
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The  daughter  of  the  aged  Ocean-God ; 

For  she  was  with  thee  early,  and  embraced 

Thy  knees,  and  has,  I  think,  thy  promise  sure,      655 

Thou  wilt  avenge  Achilles'  cause,  and  bring 

Detractive  slaughter  on  the  Grecian  host." 

To  whom  the  Cloud-compeller  thus  replied  : 
"Presumptuous,  to  thy  busy  thoughts  thou  giv'st 
Too  free  a  range,  and  watchest  all  I  do ;  660 

Yet  shalt  thou  not  prevail,  but  rather  thus 
Be  alien'd  from  my  heart — the  worse  for  thee ! 
If  this  be  so,  it  is  my  sov'reign  will. 
But  now,  keep  silence,  and  my  words  obey, 
Lest  all  th'  Immortals  fail,  if  I  bejvroth,  665 

To  rescue  thee  fi-om  my  resistless  hand." 

He  said,  and  terror  seiz'd  the  stag-ey'd  Queen : 
Silent  she  sat,  curbing  her  spirit  down. 
And  all  the  Gods  in  pitying  sorrow  mourn'd. 
Vulcan,  the  skiU'd  artificer,  then  first  6?0 

Broke  silence,  and  with  soothing  words  address'd 
His  mother,  Juno,  white-arm'd  Queen  of  Heav'n 
"  Sad  were't,  indeed,  and  grievous  to  be  borne, 
If  for  the  sake  of  mortal  men  you  two 
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Should  Buffer  angry  passions  to  arise,  676 

And  kindle  broils  in  Heav  n ;  so  slionld  our  feast 

By  evil  influence  all  its  sweetness  lack. 

Let  me  advise  my  mother  (and  I  know 

That  her  own  reason  will  my  words  approve) 

To  speak  my  father  fair ;  lest  he  again  680 

Reply  in  anger,  and  our  banquet  mar. 

For  Jove,  the  lightning's  Lord,  if  such  his  ^yill, 

Might  hurl  us  from  our  seats  (so  great  his  pow'r), 

But  thou  address  him  still  with  gentle  words ; 

So  shall  his  favour  soon  again  be  ours."  685 

This  said,  he  rose,  and  in  his  mother's  hand 
A  double  goblet  plac'd,  as  thus  he  spoke  : 
"  Have  patience,  mother  mine !  though  much  enforc'd, 
Restrain  thy  spirit,  lest  perchance  these  eyes, 
Dear  as  thou  art,  behold  thee  brought  to  shame ;    690 
And  I,  though  griev'd  in  heart,  be  impotent 
To  save  thee ;  for  'tis  hard  to  strive  with  Jove. 
When  to  thy  succour  once  before  I  came, 
He  seiz'd  me  by  the  foot,  and  hurl'd  me  down 
From  Heav'n's  high  threshold ;  all  the  day  I  fell,  085 
And  with  the  setting  sun,  on  Lemnos'  isle 
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lighted,  scarce  half  alive ;  there  wa*  I  found, 
A.nd  by  the  Sintian  people  kindly  nurs'd." 

Thus  83  he  spoke,  the  white-armed  Goddess  smil'd, 
And,  smiling,  from  his  hand  receiv'd  the  cup,        700 
Then  to  th'  Immortals  all,  in  order  due,    ' 
He  minister'd,  and  from  the  flagon  pour'd 
The  luscious  nectar ;  while  among  the  Gods 
Rse  laughter  irrepressible,  at  sight 
Of  Vulcan  hobbling  round  the  spacious  haU.      705 

Thus  they  till  sunset  pass'd  the  festive  hours ; 
'Sot  lack'd  the  banquet  aught  to  please  the  sense, 
Nor  sound  of  tuneful  lyre,  by  Phoebus  touched, 
Ifor  Muses'  voice,  who  in  alternate  strains 
Itesponsive  sang :  but  when  the  sun  had  set,         710 
jEach  to  his  home  departed,  where  for  each 
The  crippled  Vulcan,  matchless  architect. 
With  wondrous  sldll  a^oble  house  had  rear'd. 

To  his  own  couch,  where  he  was  wont  of  old. 
When  overcome  by  gentle  sleep,  to  rest,       --         715 
Olympian  Jove  ascended ;  there  he  slept. 
And,  by  his  side,  the  golden-throned  Queen.  717 

VOL.  I.  D 
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ARGUMENT. 

THB  TRIAI   OF  THB  ABMY  Ain>  CATAL0GX7B  09  TUB  FORCBt. 

Jnpiter,  in  pursuance  of  the  request  of  Thetis,  sends  a  deceitful 
Tision  to  Agamemnon,  persuading  Mm  to  lead  the  army  to  battle 
in  order  to  make  the  Greeks  sensible  of  their  want  of  Achilles. 
The  general,  who  is  deluded  with  the  hopes  of  taking  Troy 
without  his  assistance,  but  fears  the  army  was  discouraged  by  his 
absence  and  the  late  plague,  as  well  as  by  length  of  time,  con- 
trives to  make  trial  of  their  disposition  by  a  stratagem.  He  first 
communicates  his  design  to  the  princes  in  council  that  he  would 
propose  a  return  to  the  soldiers,  and  that  they  should  put  a  stop 
to  them  if  the  proposal  was  embraced.  Then  he  assembles  the 
whole  host,  and  ui>on  moving  for  a  return  to  Greece,  they  unani- 
mously agree  to  it,  and  run  to  prepare  the  ships.  -  They  are  de« 
tained  by  the  management  of  Ulysses,  who  chastises  the  inso- 
lence of  Thersites.  The  assembly  is  recalled,  several  speeches 
made  on  the  occasion,  and  at  length  the  advice  of  Nestor  fol- 
lowed, which  was  to  make  a  general  muster  of  the  troops,  and 
to  divide  them  into  their  several  nations,  before  they  proceeded 
to  battle.  This  gives  occasion  to  the  poet  to  enumerate  all  the 
forces  of  the  Greeks  and  Trojans,  in  a  large  catalogue. 

The  time  employed  in  this  book  consists  not  entirely  of  one  day. 
Tho  scene  lies  in  the  Grecian  camp  and  upon  the  sea-shore  ;  to* 
ward  the  end  it  removes  to  Troy. 
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BOOK    II. 

A  LL  night  in  sleep  repos'd  the  other  Gods, 

And  hehnftd  warriors ;  but  the  eyes  of  Jove 
Sweet  slumber  held  not,  pondering  in  his  mind 
How  to  avenge  Achilles'  cause,  and  pour 
Destructive  slaughter  on  the  Grecian  host.  5 

Thus  as  he  mus'd,  the  wisest  course  appear'd 
By  a  deluding  vision  to  mislead 
The  son  of  Atreus ;  and  with  winged  words 
Thus  to  a  phantom  form  he  gave  command : 
"  Hie  thee,  deluding  Vision,  to  the  camp  10 

And  ships  of  Greece,  to  Agamemnon's  tent ; 
There,  changing  nought,  as  I  command  thee  speak. 
Bid  that  he  arm  in  haste  the  long-hair'd  Greeks 
To  combat ;  for  the  wide-built  streets  of  Troy 
He  now  may  capture ;  since  no  longer  dweDs 
In  heavenly  councils  discord ;  all  are  gain'd 
By  Juno's  pray*rs ;  and  woes  impend  o*er  Troy." 
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He  said :  the  Vision  heard,  and  straight  obey'd  : 
Swiftly  he  sped,  and  reached  the  Grecian  ships, 
And  sought  the  son  of  Atreus  ;  him  he  found  20 

Within  his  tent,  wrapped  in  ambrosial  sleep  ; 
Above  liis  head  he  stood,  like  Neleus'  son, 
Nestor,  whom  Agamemnon  revVenc'd  most 
Of  all  the  Elders ;  in  his  likeness  cloth'd 
Thus  spoke  the  heav'nly  Vision ;  "  Sleep'st  thou,  son 
Of  Atreus,  valiant  wamor,  horseman  bold  ?  2G 

To  sleep  all  night  but  ill  becomes  a  chief. 
Charged  with  the  public  weal,  and  cares  of  state. 
Hear  now  the  words  I  bear ;  to  thee  I  come 
A  messenger  from  Jove,  who  from  on  liigh  30 

1  jooks  down  on  thee  with  eyes  of  pitying  love. 
He  bids  thee  arm  in  haste  the  long-hair'd  Greeks 
To  combat ;  since  the  wide-built  streets  of  Troy 
Thou  now  may'st  capture  ;  since  no  longer  dwells 
In  heavenly  councils  discord ;  all  are  gain'd 
By  Juno's  pray'rs  ;  and  woes  impend  o'er  Troy. 
Bear  this  in  mind ;  and  when  from  sleep  arous'd 
Let  not  my  words  from  thy  remembrance  fade." 
This  said,  he  vanish'd ;  and  the  monarch  left, 
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luspir'd  with  thouglits  which  ne'er  should  oome  to  pass. 
For  in  that  day  he  vainly  hop'd  to  take  41 

The  town  of  Priam ;  ignorant  what  Jove  . 
Design'd  in  secret,  or  what  woes,  what  groans, 
What  lengthen'd  labours  in  the  stubborn  fight, 
Were  yet  for  Trojans  and  for  Greeks  in  store.         45 
He  woke  from  sleep  ;  but  o'er  his  senses  spread 
Dwelt  still  the  heavenly  voice ;  he  sat  upright ; 
He  donn'd  his  vest  of  texture  fine,  new-wrought, 
Then  o'er  it  threw  his  ample  robe,  and  bound 
His  sandals  fair  around  his  well-turn'd  feet ;  50 

And  o'er  his  shoulders  flung  his  sword,  adom'd 
With  silver  studs ;  and  bearing  in  his  hand 
His  royal  staflF,  ancestral,  to  the  ships 
Where  lay  the  brass-clad  warriors,  bent  his  way. 

Aurora  now  was  rising  up  the  steep  66 

Of  great  Olympus,  to  the  Gods  th'  approach 
Of  day  foreshowing ;  when  Atrides  bade 
The  clear-voic'd  heralds  to  th'  Assembly  call 
The  gen'ral  host ;  they  gave  the  word,  and  straight 
From  ev'ry  quarter  throng'd  the  eager  crowd.  60 

But  first,  of  aU  the  Elders,  by  the  side 
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Of  Nestor's  ship,  the  aged  Pylian  chief, 

A.  secret  conclave  Agamemnon  call'd  ; 

And,  prudent,  thus  the  chosen  few  address'd*: 

"  near  me,  niy  friends  !     In  the  still  hours  of  night  65 

I  saw  a  heav'nly  Vision  in  my  sleep  : 

Most  like  it  seemed  in  stature,  form,  and  face 

To  rev'rend  Nestor ;  at  my  head  it  stood, 

And  with  these  words  address'd  me — ^  Sleep'st  thou,  son 

Of  Atreus,  valiant  warrior,  horseman  bold  ?  70 

To  sleep  all  night  but  ill  becomes  a  chief, 

Charg'd  with  the  public  weal,  and  cares  of  state. 

Hear  now  the  words  I  bear :  to  thee  I  come 

A  messenger  from  Jove,  who  from  on  high 

Looks  down  on  thee  with  eyes  of  pitying  love.         76 

He  bids  thee  arm  in  liaste  the  long-hair'd  Greeks 

To  combat :  for  the  wide-built  streets  of  Troy 

Thou  now  may'st  capture  ;  since  no  longer  dwells 

In  heavenly  councils  discord ;  all  are  gain'd 

By  Juno's  pray'rs,  and  woes  impend  o'er  Troy.        80 

Bear  thou  my  words  in  mind.'     Thus  as  he  spoke 

He  vanish'd ;  and  sweet  sleep  forsook  mine  eyes. 

Seek  we  then  straight  to  arm  the  sons  of  Greece : 
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But  first,  as  is  our  wont,  myself  will  prove 
The  spirit  of  the  army ;  and  suggest  85 

Their  homeward  voyage  ;  ye,  throughout  the  camp 
Bestore  their  courage,  and  restrain  from  flight." 

Thus  having  said,  he  sat ;  and  next  arose 
Nestor,  the  chief  of  Pylos'  sandy  shore, 
Who  thus  with  prudent  speech  replied,  and  said :    90 
"  0  friends,  the  chiefi  and  councillors  of  Greece, 
If  any  other  had  this  Vision  seen, 
Ve  should  have  deem'd  it  false,  and  laugh'd  to  scorn 
The  idle  tale ;  but  now  it  hath  appeai*'d. 
Of  an  our  army,  to  the  foremost  man :  95 

Seek  we  then  straight  to  arm  the  sons  of  Greece." 

He  said,  and  from  the  council  led  the  way. 
Uprose  the  sceptred  monarchs,  and  obey'd 
Their  leader's  call,  and  round  them  throng'd  the  crowd. 
As  swarms  of  bees,  that  pour  in  ceaseless  stream    100 
From  out  the  crevice  of  some  hollow  rock, 
Now  clustering,  and  anon  'mid  vernal  flow'rs. 
Some  here,  some  there,  in  busy  numbers  fly ; 
So  to  th'  Assembly  from  their  tents  and  ships        104 
The  countless  tribes  came  thronging ;  in  their  midst. 
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By  Jovo  enkindled.  Rumour  urged  thera  on. 

Great  was  the  din ;  and  as  the  mighty  mass 

Sat  down,  the  solid  earth  beneath  them  groan'd ; 

Nine  heralds  rais'd  their  voices  loud,  to  quell 

The  storm  of  tongues,  and  bade  the  noisy  crowd    110 

Be  still,  and  listen  to  the  Heav'n-bom  Kings. 

At  length  they  all  were  seated,  and  awhile 

Their  clamours  sank  to  silence ;  then  uprose 

The  monarch  Agamemnon,  in  his  hand 

His  royal  staff,  the  work  of  Vulcan's  art ;  115 

Which  Vulcan  to  the  son  of  Saturn  gave  ; 

To  Hermes  he,  the  heav'nly  messenger ; 

Hermes  to  Pelops,  matchless  charioteer ; 

Pelops  to  Atreus ;  Atreus  at  his  death 

Bequeath'd  it  to  Thyestes,  wealthy  Lord  130 

Of  num'rous  herds ;  to  Agamemnon  last 

Thyestes  left  it ;  token  of  his  sway 

O'er  all  the  Argive  coast,  and  neighbouring  isles. 

On  this  the  monarch  leant,  as  thus  he  spoke  : 

"  Friends,  Grecian  Heroes,  Ministers  of  Mars  I       125 

Grievous,  and  all  unlook'd  for,  is  tlie  blow 

Which  Jove  hath  dealt  me ;  by  his  promise  led 
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I  hop'd  to  raze  the  strong-built  walls  of  Troy, 

And  home  return  in  safety ;  but  it  seems 

He  falsifies  his  word,  and  bids  me  now  130 

Betum  to  Argos,  frustrate  of  my  hope, 

Dishonour'd,  and  with  grievous  loss  of  men. 

Such  now  appears  th'  o'er-ruling  sov'reign  will 

Of  Saturn's  son ;  who  oft  hath  sunk  the  heads 

Of  many  a  lofty  city  in  the  dust,  135 

And  yet  will  sink ;  for  mighty  is  his  hand. 

Tis  shame  indeed  that  future  days  should  hear 

How  sucli  a  force  as  ours,  so  great,  so  brave, 

Hath  thus  been  baffled,  fighting,  as  we  do, 

'Gaiast  numbers  far  inferior  to  our  own,  140 

And  see  no  end  of  all  our  warlike  toil. 

For  should  we  choose,  on  terms  of  plighted  truce, 

Trojans  and  Greeks,  to  number  our  array; 

Of  Trojans,  all  that  dwell  within  the  town, 

And  we,  by  tens  disposed,  to  every  ten,  145 

To  crown  our  cups,  one  Trojan  should  assign, 

Full  many  a  ten  no  cupbearer  would  find: 

8o  fiur  the  sons  of  Greece  outnumber  all 
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That  dwell  witliin  the  town  ;  but  to  their  aid 

Bold  warriors  come  from  all  the  cities  round,         150 

Who  greatly  harass  me,  and  render  vain 

My  hope  to  storm  the  strong-built  walls  of  Troy. 

Already  now  nine  weary  years  have  pass'd ; 

The  timbers  of  our  ships  are  all  decay'd, 

The  cordage  rotted;  in  our  homes  the  while      155 

Our  wives  and  helpless  children  sit,  in  vain 

Expecting  our  return ;   and  still  the  work, 

For  which  we  hither  came,  remains  undone. 

Hear  then  my  counsel;  let  us  all  agree 

Home  to  direct  our  course,  since  here  in  vain    160 

We  strive  to  take  the  well-built  walls  of  Troy." 

Thus  as  he  spoke,  the  crowd,  that  had  not  heard 
The  secret  council,  by  his  words  was  mov'd; 
So  sway'd  and  heav'd  the  multitude,  as  when 
O'er  the  vast  billows  of  th'  Icarian  sea  165 

Eurus  and  Notus  from  the  clouds  of  Heav'n 
Pour  forth  their  fury ;  or  as  some  deep  field 
Of  wavy  corn,  when  sweeping  o'er  the  plain 
The  ruffling  west  wind  sways  the  bending  ears ;    169 
So  was  th'  Assembly  stirr'd  ;  and  tow'rd  the  ships 
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With  clam'rous  joy  they  rush'd ;  beneath  their  feet 
Rose  clouds  of  dust,  while  one  to  other  calPd 
To  seize  the  ships  and  drag  them  to  the  main. 
They  clear'd  the  channels,  and  with  shouts  of  "  homo" 
That  rose  to  Heav'n,  they  knock'd  the  shores  away. 
Then  had  the  Grreeks  in  shameful  flight  withdrawn, 
Had  Juno  not  to  Pallas  thus  appeal'd :  177 

"  Oh  Heav'n !  brave  child  of  83gis-bearing  Jove, 
Shan  thus  the  Greeks,  in  ignominious  flight, 
O'er  the  wide  sea  their  homeward  course  pursue, 
And  as  a  trophy  to  the  sons  of  Troy  181 

The  Argive  Helen  leave,  on  whose  account, 
Far  from  their  home,  so  many  valiant  Greeks 
Have  cast  their  lives  away  ?     Go  quickly  thou 
Amid  the  brass-clad  Greeks,  and  man  by  man        185 
Address  with  words  persuasive,  nor  permit 
To  launch  their  well-trimm'd  vessels  on  the  deep." 

She  said,  nor  did  Minerva  not  obey. 
But  swift  descending  from  Olympus'  heights 
With  rapid  flight  she  reach'd  the  Grecian  sliips.    190 
Laei*tes'  son,  in  council  sage  as  Jove, 
There  found  she  standing ;  he  no  hand  had  laid 
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On  Ilia  dark  vessel,  for  with  bitter  grief 

His  heart  was  filled ;  the  blue-ey'd  Maid  approach'd, 

And  thus  address'd  him :  "  Great  Laertes'  son,      19S 

Ulysses,  sage  in  council,  can  it  be 

That  you,  the  men  of  Greece,  embarking  thus 

On  your  swift  ships,  in  ignominious  flight, 

O'er  the  wide  sea  will  take  your  homeward  way, 

And  as  a  trophy  to  the  sons  of  Troy  200 

The  Argive  Helen  leave,  on  whose  account 

Far  from  their  homes  so  many  valiant  Greeks 

Have  cast  their  lives  away  ?     Go  quickly  thou 

Among  the  multitude,  and  man  by  man 

Address  with  words  persuasive,  nor  permit  205 

To  launch  their  well-trimm'd  vessels  on  the  deep." 

She  said ;  the  heav'nly  voice  Ulysses  knew ; 
Straight,  springing  to  the  course,  he  cast  aside, 
And  to  Eurybate^of  Ithaca, 

His  herald  and  attendant,  threw  his  robe ;  210 

Then  to  Atrides  hasten'd,  and  by  him 
Arm'd  with  his  royal  staff  ancestral,  pass'd 
With  rapid  step  amid  the  ships  of  Greece. 
Each  King  or  leader  whom  he  found  he  thus 
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With  cheering  words  encourag'd  and  restrain'd :    21o 

"  0  gallant  Mend,  'tis  not  for  thee  to  yield, 

like  meaner  men,  to  panic ;  but  thyself 

Sit  quiet,  and  the  common  herd  restrain. 

Thou  know'st  not  yet  Atrides'  secret  mind : 

He  tries  us  now,  and  m|,y  reprove  us  soon.  22^ 

His  words  in  council  reach'd  not  all  our  ears  : 

See  that  he  work  ns  not  some  ill ;  for  fierce 

His  anger ;  and  the  Lord  of  counsel,  Jove, 

From  whom  proceeds  all  honour,  loves  him  well." 

But  of  the  common  herd  whome'er  he  found      225 
Clam'ring,  he  check'd  with  staff  and  threat'ning  words: 
"  Grood  friend,  keep  still,  and  hear  what  others  say, 
Thy  betters  far :  for  thou  art  good  for  nought, 
Of  small  account  in  council  or  in  fight. 
All  are  not  sovereigns  here :  ill  fares  the  state       230 
Where  many  masters  rule ;  let  one  be  Lord, 
One  King  supreme ;  to  whom  wise  Saturn's  son 
In  token  of  his  sovereign  power  hath  giv'n 
The  sceptre's  sway  and  ministry  of  law."  234 

Such  were  his  words,  as  through  the  ranks  he  pass'd : 
They  from  the  vessels  and  the  tents  again 
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Tlirong'd  to  th'  Assembly,  with  such  rush  of  sound, 
As  when  the  many-dashing  ocean's  wave 
Breaks  on  the  shore,  and  foams  the  frothing  sea. 
The  others  all  were  settled  in  their  seats :  240 

Only  Thersites,  with  unmeasur'd  words, 
Of  which  he  had  good  store,  |o  rate  the  chiefs, 
Not  over-seemly,  but  wherewith  he  thought 
To  move  the  crowd  to  laughter,  brawl'd  aloud. 
The  ugliest  man  was  he  who  came  to  Troy :  245 

With  squinting  eyes,  and  one  distorted  foot, 
His  shoulders  round,  and  buried  in  his  breast 
His  narrow  head,  with  scanty  growth  of  liair. 
Against  Achilles  and  Ulysses  most 
His  hate  was  tum'd ;  on  them  his  venom  pour'd ;  250 
Anon,  at  Agamemnon's  self  he  launch'd 
His  loud-tongued  ribaldry ;  'gainst  him  he  knew 
Incensed  the  public  mind  ;  and  bawling  loud,* 
With  scurril  words,  he  thus  address'd  the  King  :    254 
"  What  more,  thou  son  of  Atreu^,  would'st  thou  have  ? 
Thy  tents  are  full  of  brass  ;  and  in  those  tents 
Many  fair  women,  whom,  from  all  the  spoil, 
We  Greeks,  whene'er  some  wealtliy  town  we  take, 
*  See  note  on  page  84. 
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Choose  first  of  all,  and  set  apart  for  thee. 

Or  dost  thou  thirst  for  gold,  which  here  perchance 

Some  Trojan  brings,  the  ransom  of  his  son  261 

Captnr'd  by  me,  or  by  some  other  Greek  1 

Or  some  new  girl,  to  gratify  thy  lust, 

Kept  for  thyself  apart  ?  a  leader,  thou 

Shouldst  not  to  evil  lead  the  sons  of  Greece.  265 

Te  slaves !  ye  coward  souls  I  Women  of  Greece  1 

I  will  not  call  you  men  !  why  go  we  not 

Home  with  our  ships,  and  leave  this  mighty  chief 

To  gloat  upon  his  treasures,  and  find  out 

Whether  in  truth  he  need  our  aid,  or  no;  270 

Who  on  Achilles,  his  superior  far, 

Foul  scorn  hath  cast,  and  robb'd  him  of  his  prize, 

Which  for  himself  he  keeps  ?    Achilles,  sure,    . 

Is  not  intemperate,but  mild  of  mood  ; 

Else,  Atreus'  son,  this  insult  were  thy  last."  275 

On  Agamemnon,  leader  of  the  host. 
With  words  like  these  Thersites  pour'd  his  hate ; 
But  straight  Ulysses  at  his  side  appear'd, 
And  spoke,  with  scornful  glance,  in  stern  rebuke : 
^Thou  babbling  fool,  Thersites,  prompt  of  speech, 
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Bestrain  thy  tongue,  nor  singly  thus  presume        281 

The  Kings  to  slander ;  thou,  the  meanest  far 

Of  all  that  with  the  Atridee  came  to  Troy, 

111  it  beseems,  that  such  an  one  as  thou 

Should  lift  thy  voice  against  the  Kings,  and  rail    285 

With  scurril  ribaldry,  and  prate  of  home. 

How  these  affairs  may  end,  we  know  not  yet ; 

Nor  how,  or  well  or  ill,  we  may  return. 

Cease  then  against  Atrides,  King  of  men, 

To  pour  thy  spite,  for  that  the  valiant  Greeks        290 

To  him,  despite  thy  railing,  as  of  right 

An  ample  x^ortion  of  the  spoils  assign. 

But  this  I  tell  thee,  and  will  make  it  good, 

If  e'er  I  find  thee  play  the  fool,  as  now, 

Then  may  these  shoulders  cease  this  head  to  bear,  295 

And  may  my  son  Telemachus  no  more 

Own  me  his  father,  if  I  strip  not  off 

Thy  mantle  and  thy  garments,  aye,  eicposo 

Thy  nakedness,  and  flog  thee  to  the  ships 

Howling,  and  scourg'd  with  ignominious  stripes/*  300 

Thus  as  he  spoke,  upon  Thei'sit.es'  neck 
And  back  came  down  his  heavy  staff;  the  wretoh 
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Shrank  from  the  blow,  and  scalding  tears  let  fall. 

Where  struck  the  golden-stndded  staff,  appear'd 

A  bloody  weal :  Thersites  quail'd,  and  down,  305 

Quiv'ring  with  pain,  he  sat,  and  wip'd  away, 

With  horrible  grimace,  the  trickling  tears. 

The  Greeks,  despite  their  anger,  langh'd  aloud. 

And  one  to  other  said,  "  Good  faith,  of  all 

The  many  works  Ulysses  well  hath  done,  310 

Wise  in  the  council,  foremost  in  the  fight. 

He  ne'er  hath  done  a  better,  than  when  now 

He  makes  this  scurril  babbler  hold  his  peace. 

Methinks  his  headstrong  spirit  will  not  soon 

Lead  him  again  to  vilify  the  Kings."  315 

Thus  spoke  the  gen'ral  voice  :  but,  staff  in  baud, 
Ulysses  rose ;  Minerva  by  his  side, 
In  likeness  of  a  herald,  bade  the  crowd 
Keep  silence,  that  the  Greeks,  from  first  to  last. 
Might  hear  his  words,  and  ponder  his  advice.        320 
He  thus  with  prudent  phrase  his  speech  began  : 
*'  Great  son  of  Atreus,  on  thy  name,  O  Bang, 
Throughout  the  world  will  foul  reproach  be  cast. 
If  Greeks  forget  their  promise,  nor  make  good 
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The  vow  tliey  took  to  thee,  when  hitherward  325 

We  sailed  from  Argos'  grassy  plains,  to  raze, 

Ere  our  return,  the  well-built  walls  of  Troy. 

But  now,  like  helpless  widows,  or  like  babes, 

They  mourn  their  cruel  fate,  and  pine  for  home. 

'Tis  hard  indeed  defeated  to  return ;  330 

The  seaman  murmurs,  if  from  wife  and  home, 

Ev'n  for  one  month,  his  well-found  bark  be  stay'd, 

Toss'd  by  the  wint'ry  blasts  and  stormy  sea ; 

But  us  the  ninth  revolving  year  beholds 

Still  ling'ring  here :  I  cannot  therefore  blame        835 

Our  valiant  Greeks,  if  by  the  ships  I  hear 

Their  murmurs ;  yet  'twere  surely  worst  of  aU 

Long  to  remain,  and  bootless  to  return. 

Bear  up,  my  friends,  remain  awhile,  and  see 

If  Calchas  truly  prophesy,  or  no.  340 

For  this  ye  all  have  seen,  and  can  yourselves 

Bear  witness,  all  who  yet  are  spar'd  by  fate, 

Not  long  ago,  when  ships  of  Greece  were  met 

At  Aulis,  charg'd  with  evil  freight  for  Troy, 

And  we,  around  a  fountain,  to  the  Gods  345 

Our  altars  rear'd,  with  faultless  hecatombs, 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


BookD.         HOMER'S     ILIAD.  68 

Near  a  fair  plane-tree,  where  bright  water  flowed » 

Behold  a  wonder  1  by  Olympian  Jove 

Sent  forth  to  light,  a  snake,  with  blood-red  back, 

Of  aspect  fearful,  issuing  from  beneath  350 

The  altars,  glided  to  the  plane-tree  straight. 

There,  on  the  topmost  bough,  beneath  the  leaves 

Oow'ring,  a  sparrow's  callow  nestlings  lay ; 

Eight  fledglings,  and  the  parent  bird  the  ninth. 

All  the  eight  nestlings,  utt'ring  piercing  cries,        355 

The  snake  devour'd ;  and  as  the  mother  flew, 

Lamenting  o'er  her  ofl&pring,  round  and  round. 

Uncoiling,  caught  her,  shrieking,  by  the  wing. 

Then,  when  the  sparrow's  nestlings  and  herself 

The  snake  had  swallowed,  by  the  God,  who  fii-st    360 

Sent  him  to  light,  a  miracle  was  wrought : 

For  Jove,  the  deep-designing  Saturn's  son, 

Tom'd  him  to  stone ;  we  stood,  and  wond'ring  gaz'd. 

Bat  when  this  prodigy  befell  our  rites, 

Calchas,  inspir'd  of  Heaven,  took  up  his  speech :    363 

^Te  long-haired  sons  of  Greece,  why  stand  ye  thus 

In  mute  amaze  ?    Olympian  Jove  this  sign, 

Late  sent,  of  late  fulfilment,  but  of  fame 
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Undying,  hath  vouchsafed  us ;  as  ye  saw 

The  snake  devour  the  sparrow  and  her  young,        370 

Eight  nestlings,  and  the  parent  bird  the  ninth : 

So,  for  so  many  years,  arc  we  condemn'd 

To  wage  a  fruitless  war ;  but  in  the  tenth 

Tlie  wide-built  city  shall  at  last  be  ours.' 

Thus  he  foretold,  and  now  the  time  is  come.  375 

Here  then,  ye  well-greav'd  Greeks,  let  all  remain, 

Till  Priam's  wealthy  city  be  our  own." 

He  said,  and  loudly  cheer'd  the  Greeks — and  loud 
From  all  the  hollow  ships  came  back  the  cheers — 
In  admiration  of  tllysses'  speech.  380 

Gerenian  Nestor  next  took  up  the  word  : 
"Like  children,  Grecian  warriors,  ye  debate  ; 
Like  babes  to  whom  unknown  are  feats  of  anus. 
Where  tlien  arc  now  our  solemn  covenants, 
Our  plighted  oaths  ?    Go,  cast  we  to  the  fire  385 

Our  councils  held,  our  warriors'  plans  matur'd, 
Our  absolute  pledges,  and  our  hand-plight  giv'n, 
In  which  our  trust  was  placed ;  since  thus  in  vain 
In  words  we  wrangle,  and  how  long  soe'er 
We  here  remain,  solution  none  we  find.  390 
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A.trides,  thou,  as  is  thy  wont,  maintam 

Unchang'd  thy  counsel ;  for  the  stubborn  fight 

Array  the  Greeks  ;  and  let  perdition  seize 

Those  one  or  two,  who  from  the  host  aloof 

Their  separate  schemes  are  planning  (whose  designs 

Shall  neyer  reach  fulfilment)  of  return 

To  Argos,  ere  we  prove  if  Jove  indeed 

Will  falsify  his  promis'd  word,  or  no. 

For  weU  I  ween,  that  on  the  day  when  first 

We  Grecians  hitherward  our  course  address'd,       400 

To  Troy  the  messengers  of  blood  and  death, 

Th'  o'er-ruling  son  of  Saturn,  on  our  right 

His  lightning  flashing,  with  auspicious  sign 

Assurd  us  of  his  favour ;  let  not  then  404 

The  thoughts  of  home  be  breath'd,  ere  Trojan  wives 

Given  to  our  warriors,  retribution  pay 

For  wrongs  by  us,  in  Helen's  cause,  sustain'd. 

Bat  whoso  longs,  if  such  an  one  there  be. 

To  make  his  homeward  voyage,  let  him  take 

His  weU-rigg'd  bark,  and  go ;  before  the  rest         410 

To  meet  the  doom  of  death  I     But  thou,  O  King  I 

Be  well  advis'd  thyself  and  others  lead 
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By  wholesome  counsel ;  for  the  words  I  speak 
Ai«  not  to  be  despis'd ;  by  tribes  and  clans, 

0  Agamemnon  I  range  thy  troops,  that  so  415 
Tribe  may  to  tribe  give  aid,  and  clan  to  clan. 

If  thus  thou  do,  and  Greeks  thy  words  obey, 
Then  shalt  thou  see,  of  chiefs  and  troops  alike, 
The  good  and  bad ;  for  so  shall  all  display 
Their  several  pow'rs ;  and  if  thou  fail,  shalt  know  430 
Whether  thy  failure  be  of  Heav'n's  decree. 
Or  man's  default  and  ignorance  of  war." 

To  whom  the  monarch  Agamemnon  thus : 
"  Father,  in  council,  of  the  sons  of  Greece, 
None  can  compare  with  thee ;  and  would  to  Jove  425 
To  Pallas,  and  Apollo,  at  ray  side 

1  had  but  ten  such  counsellors  as  thee ! 
Then  soon  should  royal  Priam's  city  fall, 
Tak'n  and  destroy'd*by  our  victorious  hands. 

But  now  on  me  hath  segis-bearing  Jove,  430 

The  son  of  Saturn,  fruitless  toil  impos'd, 

And  hurtful  quarrels ;  for  in  wordy  war 

About  a  girl,  Achilles  and  myself  «  . 

Engag'd ;  and  I,  alas  I  the  strife  began : 
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Could  we  be  friends  again,  delay  were  none,  435 

How  short  soe'erjof  Hion's  final  doom. 

But  now  to  breakfast,  ere  we  wage  the  fight. 

Each  sharpen  well  his  spear,  his  shield  prepare, 

Each  to  his  fiery  steeds  their  forage  give, 

Each  look  his  chariot  o'er,  that  through  the  day    440 

We  may  unwearied  stem  the  tide  of  war ; 

For  respite  none,  how  short  soe'er,  shall  be 

Till  night  shall  bid  the  storm  of  battle  cease. 

With  sweat  shall  reek  upon  each  warrior's  breast 

The  leathern  belt  beneath  the  cov'ring  shield ;      445 

And  hands  shall  ache  that  wield  the  pond'rous  spear : 

With  sweat  shall  reek  the  fiery  steeds  that  draw 

Each  warrior's  car ;  but  whomsoe'er  I  find 

Loit'ring  beside  the  beaked  ships,  for  liim  449 

Twere  hard  to  ^scape  the  vultures  and  the  dogs." 

He  said ;  and  fi-om  th'  applauding  ranks  of  Greece 
Kose  a  loud  sound,  as  when  the  ocean  wave, 
Driv'n  by  the  south  wind  on  some  lofty  beach, 
Dashes  against  a  prominent  crag,  expos'd 
To  blasts  fi*om  every  sto'lm  that  roars  around.        455 
Uprising  then,  and  through  the  camp  dispers'd. 
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They  took  their  sevVal  ways,  and  by  their  tenta 

The  fires  they  lighted,  and  the  meal  prepared ; 

And  each  to  some  one  of  the  immortal  Q-ods 

His  oflfring  made,  that  in  the  coming  fight  460 

He  might  escape  the  bitter  doom  of  death. 

But  to  the  o'erruling  son  of  Saturn,  Jove, 

A  sturdy  ox,  well-fatten'd,  five  yeans  old, 

Atrides  slew ;  and  to  the  banquet  call'd 

The  aged  chiefe  and  councillors  of  Greece ;  465 

Nestor  the  first,  the  King  Idomeneus, 

The  two  Ajaces  next,  and  Tydeus'  son, 

Ulysses  sixth,  as  Jove  in  council  sage. 

But  uninvited  Menelaus  came. 

Knowing  what  cares  upon  his  brother  pressed.        470 

Around  the  ox  they  stood,  and  on  liis  head 

The  salt  cake  sprinkled  ;  then  amid  them  all 

The  monarch  Agamemnon  pray'd  aloud  : 

"  Most  great,  most  glorious  Jove !  who  dwelPst  on  high, 

Jn  clouds  and  darkness  veil'd,  grant  Thou  that  ere475 

This  sun  shall  set,  and  night  o'erspread  the  earth, 

T  may  the  haughty  walls  of  Priam^s  house 

Lay  prostrate  in  the  dust ;  and  bum  with  fire 
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His  lofty  gates ;  and  strip  from  Hector's  breast 
BQs  sword-rent  tunic,  while  around  his  corpse        4-80 
Many  brave  comrades,  prostrate,  bite  the  dust." 
Thus  he ;  but  Saturn's  son  his  pray'r  denied ; 
Eeceiv'd  his  offrings,  but  his  toik  increas'd. 
Their  pray'rs  concluded,  and  the  salt  cake  strewed 
TTpon  the  victim's  head,  they  drew  him  back,        486 
And  slew,  and  flay'd ;  then  catting  from  the  thighs 
The  choicest  pieces,  and  in  double  layers 
O'erspreading  them  with  fat,  above  them  plac'd 
The  due  meatoffrings ;  these  they  burnt  with  Ic^ 
Of  leafless  timber ;  and  the  inward  parts,  490 

First  to  be  tasted,  o'er  the  fire  they  held. 
The  tliighs  consum'd  with  fire,  the  inward  parts 
They  tasted  first ;  the  rest  upon  the  spit^ ' 
Boasted  with  care,  and  from  the  fire  withdrew. 
Their  labours  ended,  and  the  feast  prepar'd,  495 

They  shared  the  social  meal,  nor  lacked  there  aught. 
But  when  their  thirst  and  hunger  were  appeased, 
Gerenian  Nestor  thus  his  speech  began : 
''Most  mighty  Agamemnon,  King  of  men, 
Oreat  Atreud'  son,  waste  we  not  time  in  words,    600 
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The  work  delaying  which  the  pow're  of  Heav'n    . 
Have  trusted  to  our  hands ;  do  thou  forthwith 
Bid  that  the  heralds  proclamation  make, 
And  summon  through  the  camp  the  brass-clad  Greeks  ; 
While,  in  a  body,  tlirough  the  wide-spread  ranks  505 
We  pass,  and  stimulate  their  warlike  zeal." 
He  said;  and  Agamemnon,  King  of  men, 
Obedient  to  his  counsel,  gave  command 
That  to  the  war  the  dear-voic'd  heralds  call 
Thelong-hair'd  Greeks :  they  gave  the  word,  and  straight 
From  ev'ry  quarter  throng'd  the  eager  crowd.        511 
The  Heav'n-bom  Kings,  encircling  Atreus'  son, 
Marshall'd  their  forces  :  Pallas,  blue-eyed  Maid, 
Before  the  chiefs  her  glorious  ssgis  bore, 
By  time  untouched,  immortal:  all  around  515 

A  hundred  tassels  hung,  rare  works  of  art, 
All  gold,  each  one  a  hundred  oxen's  price. 
With  this,  in  haste,  along  the  ranks  she  sped, 
Exciting  aU ;  and  fix'd  in  every  breast 
The  firm  resolve  to  wage  imwearied  war ;  520 

And  dearer  to  their  hearts  than  thoughts  of  home 
Or  wish'd  return,  became  the  battle-field* 
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As  when  a  wasting  lire,  on  mountain  tops, 
Hath  seized  the  blazing  woods,  afar  is  seen 
The  glaring  light ;  s(i,  as  tlioj  mov'd,  to  Heav'n     525 
Flash'd  the  bright  glitter  of  their  bumish'd  arms. 

As  yarions  tribes  of  winged  fowl,  or  geese, 
Or  cranes,  or  long-neck'd  swans,  on  Asian  mead, 
Beside  Cayster's  stream,  now  here,  now  there. 
Disporting,  ply  their  wings ;  then  settle  down        530 
With  elam'rons  noise,  that  aU  the  mead  resounds ; 
So  to  Scamandcr's  plain,  from  tents  and  ships, 
Pour'd  forth  the  countless  tribes ;  the  firm  earth  groan'd 
Beneath  the  tramp  of  steeds  and  armed  men. 
Upon  Scamander^s  flow'ry  mead  they  stood,  ^35 

Unnumber'd  as  the  vernal  leaves  and  flow'rs. 

Or  as  the  multitudinous  swarms  of  flies, 
That  round  the  cattle-sheds  in  spring-tide  pour. 
While  the  warm  milk  is  frothing  in  the  pail : 
So  munberless  upon  the  plain,  array'd  640 

For  Troy's  destruction,  stood  the  long-hair'd  Greeks. 
And  as  experienced  goat-herds,  when  their  flocks 
Are  mingled  in  the  pasture,  portion  out  . 
Their  sevVal  charges,  so  the  chie&  array'd 
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Their  squadrons  for  the  light ;  while  in  the  niidfit  545 

The  mighty  monarch  Agamemnon  mov'd  : 

His  eye,  and  lofty  brow,  the  counterpart 

Of  Jove,  the  Lord  of  thunder ;  in  his  girth 

Another  Mars,  with  Neptune's  ample  chest. 

As  'mid  the  thronging  heifers  in  a  herd  650 

Stands,  proudly  eminent,  the  lordly  bull  ; 

So,  by  Jove's  will,  stood  eminent  that  day, 

'Mid  many  heroes,  Atreus'  godlike  son. 

Say  now,  ye  Nine,  who  on  Olympus  dwell, 
Muses  (for  ye  are  Goddesses,  and  ye  655 

Were  present,  and  know  all  things  :  we  wirselves 
But  hear  from  Rumour's  voice,  and  nothing  know), 
Wlio  were  the  chiefs  and  mighty  Lords  of  Greece. 
But  should  I  seek  the  multitude  to  name. 
Not  if  ten  tongues  were  mine,  ten  months  to  speak, 
V"oice  inexhaustible,  and  heart  of  brass,  561 

Shoidd  I  succeed,  unless,  Olympian  maids. 
The  progeny  of  SBgis-bearing  Jove, 
Ye  should  their  names  record,  who  canie  to  Troy. 
The  chiefs,  and  all  the  ships,  I  now  rehearse.         565 

BoBOtia's  troops  by  Pdneleus  were  l^d. 
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And  Leitus,  and  Prothoenor  bold, 
Arcesilas  and  Clonins  :  they  who  dwelt 
In  Hyria,  and  on  Anlis'  rocky  ooast, 
Sccenus,  and  Scolus,  and  tlie  highland  range  570 

Of  Eteonns ;  in  Thespeia's  vale, 
Graia,  and  Mycalessus'  wide-spread  plainfl : 
And  who  in  Harma  and  Eilesium  dwelt, 
And  in  ErythraB,  and  in  Eleon, 
Hyle,  and  Peteon,  and  Ocalea,  875 

In  Copse,  and  in  Medeon's  well-built  fort, 
Entresis,  Thisbe'fl  dove-frequented  wooda, 
And  Goronea,  and  the  grassy  meads 
Of  Haliartns,  and  Platsea's  plain; 
In  Glissa,  and  the  foot  of  Lower  Thebes,  660 

And  in  Onchestus,  Neptune's  sacred  grove ; 
And  who  in  viny-cluster'd  Arne  dwelt. 
And  in  Mideia,  and  the  lovely  site 
Of  Xissa,  and  Anthedon's  utmost  bounds. 
With  these  came  fifty  vessels ;  and  in  each  (>8S 

Were  six  score  youths,  Boftotia's  noblest  flow'r. 
Who  in  Aspledon  dwelt,  and  Minyas*  realm 
Orchqmenu^,  two  sons  of  Mars  obey'd, 
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Ascalaplius,  and  bold  lalmenus ; 

In  Actor's  house,  the  son  of  Azeus,  bom  590 

Of  fair  Astyoche,  a  maiden  pure, 

Till  in  the  upper  chamber,  where  she  slept, 

Stout  Mars  by  stealth  her  virgin  bed  assail'd : 

Of  these  came  thirty  ships  in  order  due. 

By  Schedius  and  Epistrophus,  the  sons  595 

Of  great  Iphitus,  son  of  N"aubolus, 
Were  led  the  Phocian  forces ;  these  were  they 
Who  dwelt  in  Cyparissus,  and  the  rock 
Of  Python,  and  on  Orissa's  lovely  plain ; 
And  who  in  Daulis,  and  in  Panope,  600 

Anemorea  and  Hyampolis, 
'And  by  Cephisus'  sacred  waters  dwelt. 
Or  in  Lilsea,  by  Cephisus'  springs. 
In  their  command  came  forty  dark-ribb'd  ships 
These  were  the  leaders  of  the  Phocian  bands,        d05 
And  on  Boeotia's  left  their  camp  was  pitch'd. 

Ajax,  Oileus'  son,  the  Locrians  led ; 
S\tift-footed,  less  than  Ajax  Telamon, 
Of  stature  low,  with  linen  breastplate  arm'd : 
But  skiU'd  to  throw  the  spear  o'er  all  who  dwell  610 
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In  Hellas  or  Achaia :  these  were  diey 
From  Cynos,  Opus,  and  Callianis, 
Beflsa,  and  Scarplia,  and  Angaea  fair, 
Tarpha,  and  Throniiun,  by  Boagrius'  stream. 
Iliin  from  beyond  Euboea's  sacred  isle,  615 

Of  Locrians  folio w'd  forty  dark-ribb'd  ships. 
Breathing  firm  courage  high,  th'  Abantian  host, 

Who  from  Enboea  and  from  Chalcis  came, 

Or  who  in  vine-clad  Histisea  dwelt, 

Eretria,  and  Cerinthus  maritime,  620 

And  who  the  lofty  fort  of  Dinm  held, 

And  in  Carystns  and  in  Styra  dwelt : 

TheseElephenorled,  tme  plant  of  Mars, 

C!halcodon*s  son,  the  brave  Abantian  chief. 

Him,  all  conspicuous  with  their  long  black  hair,    626 

The  bold  Abantians  foUow'd  :  spearmen  skiU'd, 

Who  through  the  foemen's  breastplates  knew  ftdl  well. 

Held  in  firm  grasp,  to  drive  the  ashen  spear. 

In  his  command  came  forty  dark-ribb'd  ships. 
Those  who  in  Athens'  well-built  city  dwelt,       630 

The  noble-soul'd  Erectheus'  heritage ; 

Cihild  of  the  fertile  soil^  by  Pallas  rear'd, 

VOL.  I.  F  .- 
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Daughter  of  Jove,  who  hhn  in  Athens  plao'd 

lu  her  own  wealthy  temple ;  there  with  blood 

Of  bulls  and  lambs,  at  each  revolving  year,  685 

The  youths  of  Athens  do  him  sacrifice  ; 

Theeo  by  Menestheus,  Peteu&'  son,  were  led. 

"With  him  might  none  of  mortal  men  compare, 

In  order  due  of  battle  to  array 

Chariots  and  buckler'd  men  ;  Kestor  alone  640 

Perchance  might  rival  him,  his  elder  far. 

In  his  command  came  fifty  dark-ribb'd  ships. 

Twelve  ships  from  Salamis  with  Ajax  came, 
And  they  beside  th'  Athenian  troops  were  rang'd.  644 

Those  who  from  Argos,  and  the  well-waU'd  town 
Of  Tyrins  came,  and  from  Hermione, 
And  Asine,  deep-bosom'd  in  the  bay  ; 
And  from  Troezene  and  Eione, 
And  vine-clad  Epidaurus ;  and  the  youths 
Who  dwelt  in  Mases,  and  ^gina^s  isle ;  650 

O'er  all  of  these  the  valiant  Diomed 
Held  rule ;  and  Sthenelus,  th'  illustrious  son 
Of  far-fSun'd  Capaneus ;  with  these,  the  third^ 
A  godlike  warrior  came,  Euryalns, 
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Son  of  Mecisthens,  Taliius'  royal  Bon.  655 

Supreme  o'er  all  was  valiant  Diomed. 

In  their  command  came  eighty  dark-ribb'd  ahipB. 

Wlio  in  Myceuas's  well-built  fortress  dwelt, 
And  wealthy  Oorinth,  and  Cleone  fair, 
Orneia,  and  divine  Arsethnre,  660 

And  Sieyon,  where  Adrastus  reign'd  of  old, 
And  Gonoessa's  promontory  steep, 
And  Hyperesia,  and  PeUene's  rock ; 
In  ^Egium,  and  the  scatter'd  towns  that  lie 
Along  the  beach,  and  wide-spread  Helice ;  665 

Of  these  a  hundred  ships  obey'd  the  rule 
Of  mighty  Agamemnon,  Atreus'  son. 
The  largest  and  the  bravest  host  was  his ; 
And  he  himself,  in  dazzling  armour  clad, 
O'er  all  the  heroes  proudly  eminent,  670 

Went  forth  exulting  in  his  high  estate, 
Lord  of  the  largest  host,  and  chief  of  chiefs. 

Those  who  in  Lacedaemon's  lowland  plains, 
And  who  in  Sparta  and  in  Phare  dwelt, 
And  who  on  Messa's  dove-frequented  cliffs,  675 

Bryseia,  and  jEgcea's  lovely  vale, 
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And  in  Amyclse,  and  the  sea-bathed  fort 

Of  HeloB,  (Elylus  and  Laas  dwelt ; 

His  vaKant  brother  Menelaus  led, 

With  sixty  ships;  but  ranged  apart  they  lay.     680 

Their  cliief,  himself  in  martial  ardour  bold, 

Inspiring  others,  fill'd  with  fierce  desire 

The  rape  of  Helen  and  his  wrongs  to  avenge. 

They  who  in  Pylos  and  Arene  dwelt, 
And  Thyrmn,  by  the  ford  of  Alpheus'  stream,        685 
In  Cyparissus  and  Amphigene, 
Pteleon,  and  lofty  QEpus'  well-built  fort, 
Helos,  and  Dorium,  where  the  Muses  met, 
And  put  to  silence  Thracian  Thamyris, 
As  from  (Echalia,  from  the  royal  house  090 

Of  Eurytus  he  came ;  he,  over-bold. 
Boasted  himself  pre-eminent  in  song, 
Ev'n  though  the  daughters  of  Olympian  Jove, 
The  Muses,  were  his  rivals :  they  in  wrath 
Him  of  his  sight  at  once  and  pow'r  of  song        695 
Amerc'd,  and  bade  his  hand  forget  the  lyre. 
These  by  Gerenian  Nestor  all  were  led, 
In  fourscore  ships  and  ten  in  order  due. 
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Tliey  of  Arcadia,  and  the  realm  that  lies 
Beneath  Cyllene's  mountain  high,  around  TOO 

The  tomb  of  JEpytus,  a  warrior  race ; 
The  men  of  Pheneus  and  OrchomenuB 
In  flocks  abounding ;  who  in  Ripa  dwelt, 
In  Stratia,  and  Enispe's  breezy  height, 
Or  Tegea  held,  and  sweet  Mantinea,  70S 

Stymphalus  and  Parrhasia;  these  were  led 
By  Agapenor  brave,  Anchaeus'  son, 
In  sixty  ships ;  in  each  a  num'rous  crew 
Of  stout  Arcadian  youtlis,  to  war  inur'd. 
The  ships,  wherewith  they  crossed  the  dark-blue  sea, 
Were  giv'n  by  Agamemnon,  King  of  men,  711 

The  son  of  Atreus  ;  for  th'  Arcadian  youth 
Had  ne'er  to  maritime  pursuits  been  train'd. 

Who  in  Buprasiiim  and  in  Elis  dwelt. 
Far  as  Hyrmine,  and  th'  extremest  bounds  715 

Of  Myrsinus ;  and  all  the  realm  that  lies 
Between  Aleisium  and  the  Olenian  rock ; 
These  by  four  chiefs  were  led  ;  and  ten  swift  sliips, 
By  bold  Epeians  mann'd,  each  chief  obey'd. 
Amphimachus  and  Thalpius  were  the  first,         720 
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Sons  of  two  brothers,  Cteatus  the  one. 

The  other  Enrytus,  to  Actor  bom ; 

Next  Amaryncens'  son,  Diores  bold ; 

The  fourtli  Polyxenus,  the  godlike  son 

Of  Augeas'  royal  heir,  Agasthenes.  725 

They  of  Dulichiuin,  and  the  sacred  isles, 
Th'  Echinades,  which  face,  from  o'er  the  sea, 
The  coast  of  Elis,  were  by  Meges  led, 
The  son  of  Phyleus,  dear  to  Jove,  in  arms 
Yaliant  as  Mars ;  who,  with  his  sire  at  fend,  730 

Had  left  his  home,  and  to  Dulichium  come : 
In  his  command  were  forty  dark-ribb'd  ships. 

Those  who  from  warlike  Cephalleniacame, 
And  Ithaca,  and  leafy  Neritus, 
And  Orocyleimn ;  rugged  -^gilips,  735 

And  Samos,  and  Zacynthus,  and  the  coast 
Of  the  mainland  with  its  opposing  isles ; 
These  in  twelve  ships,  with  scarlet-painted  bows, 
Ulysses  led,  in  coxmcil  sage  as  Jove. 

Thoas,  Andraemon's  son,  th'  ^tolians  led ;         740 
From  Pleuron,  and  Pylone,  Olenns, 
Chalci»-by-sca,  and  rocky  Calydon : 
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The  race  of  (Eneus  was  no  more ;  himself, 
And  fair-hair'd  Mdeager,  both  were  dead  : 
Whence  all  JEtolia's  nile  on  him  was  laid.  745 

In  his  command  came  forty  dark-ribb'd  ships. 

The  King  Idomenens  the  Cretans  led, 
From  Cnoflsns,  and  Gortyna's  well-wall'd  town, 
Miletus,  and  Lycafitns'  white-stone  cliflfs, 
Lyctus,  and  Phsestns,  Ehjtinm,  and  the  rest  750 

Whom  Crete  &om  all  her  hundred  cities  sent : 
These  all  Idomenens,  a  spearman  skill'd. 
Their  King,  commanded ;  and  Meriones, 
In  battle  terrible  as  blood-stain'd  Mars.  754 

In  their  command  came  fourscore  dark-ribb'd  ships. 

Valiant  and  tall,  the  son  of  Hercules, 
Tlepolemus,  nine  vessels  brought  &om  Bhodes,  \ 

By  gallant  Bhodians  mann'd,  who  tripartite 
Were  settled,  and  in  lalyssus  dwelt. 
In  lindus,  and  Cameirus'  white-stone  hills.  76C 

These  all  renown'd  Tlepolemus  obey'd, 
Who  to  the  might  of  Hercules  was  born 
Of  fiur  Aslyoche ;  his  captive  she, 
When  many  a  goodly  town  his  anus  had  raz'd, 

i 
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Was  brought  from  Ephyra,  by  Selles'  stream.     765 

Rear'd  in  the  royal  house,  Tlepolemus, 

In  eaily  youth,  his  father's  uncle  slew, 

A  warrior  once,  but  now  in  life's  decline, 

Lydmnius ;  then  in  haste  a  fleet  ho  built, 

Muster'd  a  num'rous  host ;  and  fled,  by  sea,  770 

The  threatened  vengeance  of  the  other  sons 

And  grandsons  of  the  might  of  Hercules. 

Long  wand'rings  past,  and  toils  and  perils  borne, 

To  Ehodes  he  came ;  his  followers,  by  their  tribes, 

Three  districts  form'd ;  and  so  divided,  dwelt,      775 

Belov'd  of  Jove,  the  B^ng  of  Gods  and  men. 

Who  show'r'd  upon  them  boundless  store  of  wealth. 

Nireus  three  weU-trimm'd  ships  from  Syme  brought ; 
Nireus,  to  Charops  whom  Aglaia  bore ; 
Nireus,  the  goodliest  man  of  all  the  Greeks,  780 

Who  came  to  Troy,  save  Peleus'  matchless  son  : 
But  scant  his  fame,  and  few  the  troops  he  led. 

Who  in  Nisyrus  and  in  Carpathus, 
And  Cos,  the  fortress  of  Eurypylus, 
And  Casos  dwelt,  and  the  Galydniau  Isles, 
Were  by  Phidippus  led,  and  Antiphua, 
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Two  Bons  of  Tliessalus,  Alcides'  son  : 
With  them  came  thirty  ships  in  order  due. 

l^ext  those  who  in  Pelasgian  Argos  dwelt, 
And  who  in  Alos,  and  in  Alope,  790 

Trachys,  and  Phthia,  and  in  Hellas  fam'd 
For  women  fair ;  of  these,  by  various  names, 
Achaians,  Myrmidons,  Hellenes,  known, 
In  fifty  sliips,  Achilles  was  the  chief. 
But  from  the  battle-strife  these  all  abstain'd,       .  796 
Since  none  there  was  to  marshal  their  array. 
ForPeleus'  godlike  son,  the  swift  of  foot, 
Lay  idly  in  his  tent,  the  loss  resenting 
Of  Brises'  fair-hair'd  daughter ;  whom  himself 
Had  chosen,  prize  of  all  his  warlike  toil,  800 

When  he  Lymessus  and  the  walls  of  Thebes 
O'erthrew,  and  Mynes  and  Epistrophus 
Struck  down,  bold  warriors  both,  Evenus'  sons, 
Selepius'  royal  heir ;  for  her  in  wrath, 
He  held  aloof,  but  soon  again  to  appear.  805 

Those  in  the  flow'ry  plain  of  Pyrrhasus, 
To  Ceres  dear,  who  dwelt ;  in  Phylace, 
In  Iton,  rich  in  flocks,  and,  by  the  sea, 
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Ip  Antron,  and  in  Pteleon's  grass-dad  meads ; 

These  led  Protesilaus,  famed  in  arms,  810 

While  yet  he  liv'd ;  now  laid  beneath  tlio  sod. 

In  Phylace  were  left  his  weeping  wife, 

And  half-built  house ;  him,  springing  to  the  shore, 

First  of  the  Greeks,  a  Dardan  warrior  slew.  814 

Nor  were  his  troops,  their  leader  though  they  moum'd, 

Left  leaderless ;  the  post  of  high  command 

Podarces  claim'd  of  right,  true  plant  of  Mars, 

Iphiclus'  son,  the  rich  Phylacides ; 

The  brother  of  Protesilaus  he. 

Younger  in  years,  nor  equal  in  renown  ;  830 

Yet  of  a  chief  no  want  the  forces  felt. 

Though  miich  they  moum'd  their  valiant  leader  slain. 

In  his  command  came  forty  dark-ribb'd  ships. 

Those  who  from  Phersd  came,  beside  the  lake 
Boebeis,  an(i  who  dwelt  in  Glaphyr©,  825 

In  BoBbe,  and  lolcos'  well-built  fort. 
These  in  eleven  ships  Eumelus  led, 
Whom  Pelias'  daughter,  fairest  of  her  race. 
Divine  Alcestis  to  Admetus  bore. 

Who  in  Methone  and  Thaumacia  dwelt,  830 
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In  Meliboea  and  Olizon's  rock ; 
These  Philoctetes,  skilful  archer,  led. 
Sev'n  ships  were  theire,  and  ev'ry  ship  was  maiin'd 
By  fifty  rowers,  skilfiil  archers  all.  S34 

But  he,  their  chief,  was  lying,  rack'd  with  pain, 
On  Lemnos'  sacred  isle ;  there  left  perforce 
In  torture  from  a  venomous  serpent's  wound: 
There  he  in  anguish  lay:  nor  long,  ere  Greeks 
Of  royal  Philoctetes  felt  their  need.  839 

Yet  were  his  troops,  their  leader  though  they  moum'd, 
Xot  leaderless :  Oileus'  bastard  son, 
Medon,  of  Rhene  bom,  their  ranks  array'd. 

Who  in  CEchalia,  Eurytus'  domain. 
In  Tricca,  and  in  rough  Ithome  dwelt. 
These  Podalirius  and  Machaon  led,  845 

Two  skilful  leeches,  JEsculapius^  sons. 
Of  these  came  thirty  ships  in  order  due. 

Who  in  Ormenium  and  Asterium  dwelt, 
By  Hypereia's  fount,  and  on  the  heights 
Of  Titanum's  white  peaks,  of  these  was  chief    850 
Euiypylus,  Eufiemon's  gallant  son ; 
lo,  his  command  came  forty  dark-ribb'd  ships. 
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Who  in  Argissa  and  Gyrtona  dwelt, 
Ortha,  Elone,  and  the  white-wall'd  town 
Of  Oloosson,  Polypoetes  led ;  855 

Son  of  Pirithous,  progeny  of  Jove, 
A  warrior  bold ;  Hippodamia  fair 
Him  to  Pirithous  bore,  what  time  he  slew 
The  shaggy  Centaurs,  and  from  Pelion's  heights 
For  refuge  'mid  the  rude  JEthices  drove.  860 

Nor  he  alone ;  with  him  to  Troy  there  came 
A  scion  true  of  Mars,  Leonteus,  heir 
Of  nobly-born  Coronus,  Caeneus'  son. 
In  their  command  came  forty  dark-ribb'd  ships. 

With  two  and  twenty  vessels  Gouneus  came      865 
From  Cythus  ;  he  the  Enienes  led, 
And  the  Persebians'  warlike  tribes,  and  those 
Who  dwelt  around  Dodona's  wintry  heights. 
Or  till'd  the  soil  upon  the  lovely  banks 
Of  Titaresius,  who  to  Peneus  pours  870 

The  tribute  of  his  clearly-flowing  stream  • 
Yet  mingles  not  with  Peneus'  silver  waves. 
But  on  the  surface  floats  like  oil,  his  source 
From  Styx  deriving,  in  whose  awful  name 
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Both  Gods  and  men  by  holiest  oaths  are  bound.     875 

Magnesia's  troops,  who  dwelt  by  Penens'  stream, 
Or  beneath  Pelion's  leafy-qniv'ring  shades, 
Swift-footed  Prothous  led,  Tenthredon's  son  ; 
In  his  command  came  forty  dark-ribb'd  ships. 

These  were  the  leaders  and  the  chiefs  of  Greece : 
Say,  Mnse,  of  these,  who  with  th'  Atridse  came,     881 
Horses  and  men,  who  claun'd  the  highest  praise. 
Of  steeds,  the  bravest  and  the  noblest  far 
Were  those  Eumelns  drove,  Admetns'  son  : 
Both  swift  as  birds,  in  age  and  colour  match'd,      885 
Alike  in  height,  as  measur'd  o'er  the  back ; 
Both  mares,  by  Phoebus  of  the  silver  bow 
Eear'd  in  Pieria,  thunderbolts  of  war. 
Of  men,  whUe  yet  Achilles  held  his  wrath, 
The  mightiest  far  was  Ajax  Telamon.  890 

For  with  Achilles,  and  the  steeds  that  bore 
The  matchless  son  of  Peleus,  none  might  vie  : 
Bat  'mid  his  beaked  ocean-going  ships 
He  lay,  with  Agamemnon,  Atreus'  son. 
Indignant ;  while  his  troops  upon  the  beach  895 

With  quoits  and  jav'lins  whil'd  away  the  day. 

/ 
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And  feats  of  archery ;  their  steeds  the  while 
The  lotus-grass  and  marsh-grown  parsley  cropp'd, 
Each  standing  near  their  car ;  the  well- wrought  cars 
Lay  all  unheeded  in  the  warriors'  tents ;  900 

Tliey,  inly  pining  for  their  godlike  chief, 
Boam'd  listless  up  and  down,  nor  join'd  the  fray. 

Such  was  the  host,  which,  like  deTOuring  fire. 
Overspread  the  land ;  the  earth  beneath,  them  groan'd : 
As  when  the  Lord  of  thunder,  in  his  wrath,  905 

The  earth'^s  foundations  shakes,  in  Arimi^ 
Where,  buried  deep,  'tis  said,  Typhoeus  lies ; 
So  at  their  coming,  groaned  beneath  their  feet 
The  earth,  as  quickly  o'er  the  plain  they  spread. 

To  Troy,  sent  down  by  legis-bearing  Jove,  910 

With  direful  tidings  storm-swift  Iris  came. 
At  Priam's  gate,  in  solemn  conclave  met. 
Were  gather'd  all  the  Trojans,  young  and  old : 
Swi<t  Iris  stood  amidst  them,  and,  the  voice 
Assuming  of  Polites,  Priam's  son,  915 

The  Trojan  scout,  who,  trusting  to  his  speed. 
Was  posted  on  the  smnmit  of  the  mound 
Of  ancient  w£saetes,  there  to  watch 
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Till  from  their  sliips  the  Grecian  troops  should  march ; 
His  voice  assuming,  thus  the  Goddess  spoke :         920 

^*  Old  man,  as  erst  in  peace,  so  still  thou  lov'st 
The  strife  of  words ;  but  fearfbl  war  is  nigh. 
Full  many  a  host  in  line  of  battle  rang'd 
Itfj  eyes  have  seen  ;  but  snch  a  force  as  this, 
€o  mighty  and  so  vast,  I  ne'er  beheld :  925 

In  nnmber  as  the  leaves,  or  as  the  sand. 
Against  the  city  o'er  the  plain  they  come, 
llien,  Hector,  for  to  thee  I  chiefly  speak, 
This  do ;  thou  know'st  how  varions  onr  allies, 
Of  difPrent  nations  and  discordant  tongnes :  930 

Let  each  then  those  command  o'er  whom  lie  reigns, 
And  his  own  countrymen  in  arms  array." 
She  said ;  and  Hector  knew  the  voice  divine, 
And  all,  dissolv'd  the  council,  flew  to  arms. 
The  gates  were  open'd  wide ;  forth  ponr'd  the  crowd, 
Both  foot  and  horse  ;  and  loud  tlie  tumult  rose.     ^i3tf 

Before  the  city  stands  a  lofty  mound, 
Each  way  encircled  by  the  open  plain ; 
Men  call  it  Batisea ;  but  the  Qoda 
The  tomb  of  swift  Myrinna;  mnster'd  there        940 
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The  Trojans  and  Allies  tHeir  troops  aiTay'd. 

The  mighty  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm, 
The  son  of  Priam,  led  the  Trojan  host : 
The  largest  and  the  bravest  band  were  they, 
Bold  spearmen  all,  who  foUow'd  him  in  arms.        &45 

Anchises'  valiant  son,  ^neas,  led 
The  Dardans  ;  him,  'mid  Ida's  jutting  peaks, 
Immortal  Venus  to  Anchises  bore, 
A  Goddess  yielding  to  a  mortal's  love : 
With  him,  well  skiU'd  in  war,  Archilochus  950 

And  Acamas,  Antenor's  gallant  sons. 

"Who  in  Zeleia  dwelt,  at  Ida's  foot, 
Of  Trojan  race,  a  wealthy  tribe,  who  drank 
Of  dark  JSsepus'  waters,  these  were  led 
By  Pandarus,  Lycaon's  noble  son,  956 

Taught  by  Apollo's  self  to  draw  tlie  bow. 

AVho  from  Adraste,  and  Apsesus'  reahn, 
From  Pityeia,  and  the  lofty  hill 
Tereian  came,  with  linen  corslets  girt, 
Adrastus  and  Amphius  led ;  two  sons 
Of  Merops  of  Percote ;  deeply  vers'd 
Was  hg  in  prophecy ;  and  from  the  war 
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Would  fain  have  kept  Ids  sons ;  but  they,  by  fate 
Doom'd  to  impending  death,  his  caution  scorn'd. 

Those  who  from  Practium  and  Percote  came,    965 
And  who  in  Sestos  and  Abydos  dwelt, 
And  iu  Arisba  fair ;  those  Asius  led, . 
The  son  of  Hyrtacus,  of  heroes  chief; 
Asiua  the  son  of  Hyrtacus,  who  came 
From  fair  Arisba,  borne  by  fiery  steeds  970 

Of  matchless  size  and  strength,  from  Selles'  stream. 

Hippothous  led  the  bold  Pelasgian  tribes. 
Who  dwell  in  rich  Larissa's  fertile  soil, 
Hippothous  and  Pylaeus,  Lethus'  sons, 
The  son  of  Teutamus,  Pelasgian  chief.  975 

The  Thracians,  by  fast-flowing  Hellespont 
Encompass'd,  Acamas  and  Peirous  brave  ; 
The  spear-skiU^d  Cicones  Eiiphemus  led, 
Son  of  Troezenus,  Ceus'  highborn  son. 

From  distant  Amydon  Pynecmes  brought  980 

The  P»on  archers  fi'om  broad  Axius'  banks ; 
Axius,  the  brightest  stream  on  earth  that  flows. 

The  hairy  strength  of  great  Pylsemenes 
The  Paphlagonians  led  from  Eneti 
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(Whence  first  appeared  the  fitubbom  race  of  mules), 
Who  in  Cytorus  and  in  Sesamum,  9SG 

And  round  Parthenius'  waters  had  their  home  ; 
Who  dwelt  in  Cromne,  and  ^gialus, 
And  on  the  lofty  Erythinian  rock. 

By  Hodius  and  Epistrophus  were  brought  990 

From  distant  Alybe,  the  wealthy  source 
Of  silver  ore,  the  Alizonian  bands. 

Chromis  the  Mysians  led,  and  Ennomus ; 
A  skilful  augur,  but  his  augury 
From  gloomy  death  to  save  him  nought  avail'd ;    995 
Slain  by  the  son  of  Peleus,  in  the  stream, 
Where  many  another  Trojan  felt  his  arm. 

From  far  Ascania's  lake,  with  Phorcys  joined, 
The  godlike  presence  of  Ascanius  brought 
The  Phrygians,  dauntless  in  the  standing  fight,   1000 

From  Lydia  came  Pylaemenes'  two  sons, 
Born  of  the  lake  Gygeian  ;  Antiphus, 
And  Mesthles ;  these  Mseonia's  forces  led, 
Who  dwelt  ai-ound  the  foot  of  Tmolus'  hill. 

In  charge  of  Nastes  came  the  Canan  troop&,    1005 
Of  barbarous  speech  ;  who  in  Miletus  dwelt, 
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And  in  tlie  dense  entangled  forest  shade 

Of  Phthira's  hill,  and  on  the  lofty  ridge 

Of  Mjcale,  and  by  Mseander's  stream ; 

These  came  with  Nastes  and  Amphimachns ;     1010 

AmphimachoB  and  Nastes,  Nomion's  sons ; 

VTith  childish  folly  to  the  war  he  came, 

Laden  with  store  of  gold  ;  yet  nonght  ayaiPd 

His  gold  to  save  him  from  the  doom  of  death ; 

Slain  by  the  son  of  Pelens  in  the  stream ;  1016 

And  all  his  wealth  Achilles  bore  away. 

Sarpedon  last,  and  valiant  Glancns  led 
The  Lycian  bands,  from  distant  Lycia's  shore, 
Beside  the  banks  of  Xanthns'  eddying  streaoL    1019 
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NOTE. 

Jam  253.— The  text  of  the  original  leaves  it  somewliat  in  doubt 
whether  the  anger  of  the  Oreeks  were  directed  against  Thcrsites 
or  Agamemnon.  I  believe  the  preponderance  of  authority,  ancient 
and  modern,  is  in  favour  of  the  former  interpretation ;  but  the  lat- 
ter is  not  without  the  support  of  some  eminent  scholars,  and  after 
much  consideration  I  have  been  induced  to  adopt  it  The  original 
represents  the  Greeks  as  filled  with  anger  and  resentment  against 
iome  one,  Thersites  was  an  object  of  general  contempt,  but  he  had 
done  nothing  to  excite  those  feelings :  indeed,  apart  from  the  of- 
fensiveness  of  his  tone,  the  public  sympathy  was  with  him ;  for  tlie 
army  was  deeply  dissatisfied,  and  resented  the  conduct  of  Aga 
memnon  against  AchiUes,  mainly  perhaps  because  they  had  ceased 
to  be  enriched  with  the  plunder  of  his  successful  forays  (see  i.  203, 
and  ix.  887).  Tills  dissatis&ction  and  resentment  are  referred  to 
by  Neptune  (xiii.  126),  and  by  Agamemnon  himself  (xiv.  55).  They 
bad  lately  manifested  themselves  in  the  alacrity  with  which  the 
whole  army  had  caught  at  the  Insidious  suggestion  of  abandoning 
the  war ;  and,  Just  before  the  second  assembly,  Thersites  avails 
himself  of  the  general  feeling,  constituting  himself  the  representa- 
tive of  a  popular  grievance,  to  vent  his  personal  spite  against 
Agamemnon.  Ulysses  saw  how  dangerous  such  a  display  might 
be  at  such  a  moment;  and  artfully  assuming  (line  281)  that  the 
feeling  was  confined  to  Thersites  alone  (though  in  his  subsequent 
speech,  line  335,  he  admits  and  excuses  the  general  diFContcnt),  lie 
X  proceeds  to  cut  short  its  expression  by  summary  chastisement. 
Thereupon  the  fickle  multitude,  "  despite  their  anger "  (against 
Agamemnon),  cannot  refrain  from  laughing  at  the  signal  discom- 
fiture of  their  self-constituted  champion. 

This  view  is  very  fully  set  forth  in  a  note  on  the  passage 
appended  to  a  translation  of  the  Iliad  by  Mr.  Barter,  published  in 
1859,  but  which  I  have  only  seen  smce  the  publication  of  this 
work. 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE  DinCL  OF  HESSLAUS  AKD  FABIB. 

The  armies  being  rea^  to  engage,  a  single  combat  ia  agreed  apon« 
betireen  Menelana  and  Paris  (b/  the  intervention  of  Hector)  for 
the  determination  of  the  irar.  Iris  is  sent  to  call  Helen  to  be- 
hold  the  fight.  She  leads  her  to  the  walls  of  Troy,  where  Priam 
Bat  with  his  counsellors,  observing  the  Grecian  leaders  on  the 
plain  below,  to  whom  Helen  gives  an  account  of  the  chief  of 
them.  The  kings  on  either  part  take  the  solemn  oath  for  the 
conditions  of  the  combat.  The  duel  ensues,  wherein  Paris  being 
overcome,  is  snatched  away  in  a  cloud  by  Venus,  and  transported 
to  his  apsrtment  She  then  calls  Helen  from  the  walls,  and 
brings  the  lovers  together.  Agamemnon,  on  the  i>art  of  the  Gre- 
eiaos,  demands  the  restoration  of  Helen,  and  the  performance  of 
the  trticles. 

The  three-and- twentieth  day  still  continues  throughout  this  book. 
The  scene  is  sometimes  in  the  field  before  Troy,  and  sometimes 
in  Troy  itself. 
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BOOK    III. 

TTTHEN  by  their  sev'ral  chiefs  the  troops  were  rang'dt 

"With  noise  and  clamour,  as  a  flight  of  birds^ 
The  men  of  Troy  advanc'd ;  as  when  the  cranes, 
Flying  the  wintry  storms,  send  forth  on  liigh 
Their  dissonant  clamoui*s,  while  o'er  the  ocean  stream  5 
They  steer  their  course,  and  on  their  pinions  bear 
Battle  and  death  to  the  Pygmaean  race. 

On  th'  other  side  the  Greeks  in  silence  mov'd, 
Breathing  firm  courage,  bent  on  mutual  aid. 
As  when  the  south  wind  o'er  the  mountain  tops      10 
Spreads  a  thick  veil  of  mist,  the  shepherd's  bane, 
But  friendlier  to  the  thief  than  shades  of  night, 
That  a  stone's  throw  the  range  of  vision  bounds  ; 
So  rose  the  dust-cloud,  as  in  serried  ranks 
With  rapid  step  they  mov'd  across  the  plain.  IS 

But  when  th'  opposing  forces  near  were  met, 
A  panther's  skin  across  his  shoulders  flung. 
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Ann'd  with  his  bow  and  sword,  in  front  of  all 
Advanced  the  godlike  Paris  ;  in  his  hand 
He  pois'd  two  brass-tipp'd  jav'lins,  and  defied  20 

To  mortal  combat  all  the  chiefe  of  Greece. 

Him  when  the  warlike  Menelaus  saw 
With  haughty  strides  advancing  from  the  crowd ; 
As  when  a  lion,  hiinger-pinch'd,  espies 
Some  mighty  beast  of  chase,  or  antler'd  stag,  25 

Or  mountain  goat,  and  with  exulting  spring 
Strikes  down  his  prey,  and  on  the  carcase  feeds, 
Unscar'd  by  baying  hounds  and  eager  youths  : 
So  Menelaus  saw  with  iierce  delight 
The  godlike  Paris  ;  for  he  deem'd  at  length  30 

To  wreak  his  vengeance  on  the  offender's  head ; 
And  from  his  car,  all  arm'd,  to  earth  he  sprang. 
But  when  the  godlike  Paris  saw  him  spring 
Defiant  from  the  ranks,  witli  quailing  heart. 
Back  to  his  comrades'  shelt'ring  crowd  he  sprang,    35 
In  fear  of  death ;  as  when  some  trav'ller  spies, 
Coil'd  in  his  path  upon  the  mountain  side, 
A  deadly  snake,  back  he  recoils  in  haste, 
ITis  limbs  all  trembling,  and  his  cheek  all  pale ; 
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So  back  recoil'd,  in  fear  of  Atreus'  son,  40 

The  godlike  Paris  'mid  the  Trojan  host. 

To  whom  in  stern  rebuke  thus  Hector  spoke  : 
"  Thon  wretched  Paris,  though  in  form  so  fair, 
Thon  slave  of  woman,  manhood's  counterfeit ! 
Would  thou  hadst  ne'er  been  bom,  or  died  at  least  45 
Un wedded ;  so  'twere  better  far  for  all. 
Than  thus  to  live  a  scandal  and  reproach. 
Well  may  the  long-hair'd  Greeks  derisive  laugh, 
Who  think  thee,  from  thine  outward  show,  a  chief 
Among  our  warriors ;  but  thou  hast  in  truth  50 

Nor  strength  of  mind,  nor  courage  in  the  fight. 
How  was't  that  such  a«  thou  could  e'er  induce 
A  noble  band,  in  ocean-going  ships 
To  cross  the  main,  with  men  of  other  lands 
Mixing  in  amity,  and  bearing  thence  55 

A  woman,  fair  of  face,  by  marriage  ties 
Bound  to  a  race  of  warrioi-s ;  to  thy  sire, 
Thy  state,  thy  people,  cause  of  endless  grief, 
Of  triumph  to  thy  foes,  contempt  to  thee  ! 
Durst  thou  the  warlike  Menelaus  meet,  60 

Thou  to  thy  cost  shonldst  learn  the  might  of  him 
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Whose  bride  thou  didst  not  fear  to  bear  away : 
Then  shouldst  thou  find  of  small  avail  thy  lyre, 
Or  Venus'  gifts  of  beauty  and  of  grace, 
Or,  trampled  in  the  dust,  thy  flowing  hair.  65 

But  too  forbearing  are  the  men  of  Troy ; 
Else  ibr  the  ills  that  thou  hast  wrought  the  state, 
Ere  now  thy  body  had  in  stone  been  cas'd." 
To  whom  the  godlike  Paris  thus  replied : 
"  Hector,  I  needs  must  own  thy  censure  just,  70 

Kor  without  cause ;  thy  daimdess  courage  knows 
Nor  pause  nor  weariness ;  but  as  an  axe, 
That  in  a  strong  man's  hand,  who  fashions  out 
Some  naval  timber,  with  unbated  edge 
Cleaves  the  firm  wood,  and  aids  the  striker's  force ;  76 
Ev'n  so  unwearied  is  thy  warlike  soul. 
Yet  blame  not  me  for  golden  Venus'  gifts : 
The  gifts  of  Heav'n  are  not  to  be  despis'd, 
Which  Heav'n  may  give,  but  man  could  not  command. 
But  if  thou  wilt  that  I  should  dare  the  fight,  80 

Bid  that  the  Trojans  and  the  Grecians  all 
Be  seated  on  the  ground ;  and  in  the  midst 
The  warlike  MenelSus  and  myself 
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Stand  front  to  front,  for  Helen  and  the  spoils 

Of  war  to  combat ;  and  whoe'er  shall  prove  86 

The  better  man  in  conflict,  let  liim  bear 

The  woman  and  the  spoils  in  triumph  home ; 

While  ye,  the  rest,  in  peace  and  friendship  sworn. 

Shall  still  possess  the  fertile  plains  of  Troy ; 

And  to  their  native  Argos  they  retnm,  90 

For  noble  steeds  and  lovely  women  fam'd." 

He  said,  and  Hector  joy'd  to  hear  his  words  : 
Forth  in  the  midst  he  stepp'd,  and  with  his  spear 
Grasp'd  by  the  middle,  stay'd  the  Trojan  ranks. 
At  him  the  long-haired  Grecians  bent  their  bows,    95 
Prompt  to  assail  with  arrows  and  with  stones ; 
But  loud  the  monarch  Agamemnon's  voice 
Was  heard;  "Hold,  Argives,  hold!  ye  sons  of  Greece, 
Shoot  not !  for  Hector  of  the  glancing  hehn 
Hath,  as  it  seems,  some  message  to  impart."  100 

He  said ;  they  held  their  hands,  and  silent  stood 
Expectant,  till  to  both  thus  Hector  spoke  : 
"  Hear  now,  ye  Trojans,  and  ye  well-greav'd  Greeks, 
The  words  of  Paris,  cause  of  all  this  war. 
He  asks  through  me  that  all  the  host  of  Troy        105 
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And  Grecian  warriors  on  the  fruitfal  ground 

Shall  lay  their  glittering  arms ;  while  in  the  midst 

The  warlike  Menelaus  and  himself 

Stand  forth,  for  Helen  and  the  spoils  of  war 

Singly  to  combat ;  and  whoe'er  shall  prove  110 

The  better  man  in  conflict,  let  him  bear 

The  woman  and  the  spoils  isi  triumph  home, 

While  we,  the  rest,  firm  peace  and  friendship  swear." 

Thus  Hector  spoke ;  the  rest  in  silence  heard  ; 
But  Menelaus,  bold  in  fight,  replied :  115 

"  Hear  now  my  answer ;  in  this  quarrel  I 
May  claim  the  chiefest  share  ;  and  now  I  hope 
Trojans  and  Greeks  may  see  the  final  close 
Of  all  the  labours  ye  so  long  have  borne 
T'  avenge  my  wrong,  at  Paris'  hand  sustained.       120 
And  of  us  two  whiche'er  is  doom'd  to  death, 
So  let  him  die  1  the  rest,  depart  in  peace. 
Bring  then  two  lambs,  one  white,  the  other  black, 
For  Tellus  and  for  Sol ;  we  on  our  part 
Will  bring  another,  for  Saturnian  Jove :  125 

And  let  the  majesty  of  Priam  too 
Appear,  himself  to  consecrate  oui*  oaths. 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


BooKllL        HOMEE'S    ILIAD.  98 

(For  reckless  are  his  sons,  and  void  of  faith,) 

That  none  Jove's  oath  may  dare  to  violate. 

For  young  men's  spirits  are  too  quickly  stirr'd  ;     .130 

But  in  the  councils  check'd  by  rev'rend  age, 

Alike  are  weigh'd  the  future  and  the  past, 

And  for  all  int'rests  due  provision  made." 

He  said,  and  Greeks  and  Trojans  gladly  heard, 
In  hopes  of  respite  from  the  weary  war.  135 

They  rang'd  the  cars  in  ranks ;  and  they  themselves 
Descending  doffd  their  arms,  and  laid  them  down 
Close  each  by  each,  with  narrow  space  between. 
Two  heralds  to  the  city  Hector  sent 
To  bring  the  lambs,  and  aged  Priam  call ;  140 

While  Agamemnon  to  the  hollow  ships. 
Their  lambJ;o  bring,  in  haste  Talthybius  sent : 
He  heard,  and  straight  the  monarch's  voice  obey'd. 

Meantime  to  white-arm'd  Helen  Iris  sped, 
The  heav'nly  messenger :  in  form  she  seem'd        145 
Her  husband's  sister,  whom  Antenor's  son, 
The  valiant  Helicaon  had  to  wife, 
Laodice,  of  Priam's  daughters  all 
loveliest  of  &ce :  she  in  her  chamber  found 
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Her  whom  she  sought :  a  mighty  web  she  wove,  150 

Of  double  woof  and  brilliant  hues ;  whereon 

Was  interwoven  many  a  toilsome  strife 

Of  Trojan  warriors  and  of  brass-clad  Greeks, 

For  her  encountered  at  the  hand  of  Mars. 

Beside  her  Iris  stood,  and  thus  she  spoke :  155 

"  Come,  sister  dear,  and  see  the  glorious  deeds 

Of  Trojan  warriors  and  of  brass-clad  Greeks. 

rhey  who  erewhile,  impatient  for  the  fight, 

RoU'd  o'er  the  plain  the  wofal  tide  of  war. 

Now  silent  sit,  the  storm  of  battle  hush'd,  160 

Reclining  on  their  shields,  their  lances  bright 

Beside  them  reared ;  while  Paris  in  the  midst. 

And  warlike  Menel&us,  stand  prepar'd 

With  the  long  spear  for  tCee  to  fight ;  thyself 

The  prize  of  conquest  and  the  victor's  wife."  165 

Thus  as  she  spoke,  in  Helen's  breast  arose 
Fond  recollection  of  her  former  Lord, 
Her  home,  and  parents ;  o'er  her  head  she  threw 
A  snowy  veil ;  and  shedding  tender  tears 
She  issu'd  forth,  not  unaccompanied ;  170 

For  with  her  went  fair  -^Ethra,  Pittheus'  child, 
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And  Btag-e/d  Olymene,  her  maidens  twain. 
They  quickly  at  the  Scsean  gate  arriv'd. 

Attending  there  on  aged  Priam,  Bat 
The  Elders  of  the  city ;  Panthona,  175 

And  Lampns,  and  Thymsetes ;  Clytius, 
Bold  Icetaon,  and  Ucalegon, 
With  sage  Antenor,  wise  in  council  both : 
All  these  were  gathered  at  the  Scsean  gate ; 
By  age  exempt  from  war,  but  in  discourse  180 

Abundant,  as  the  cricket,  that  on  liigh 
From  topmost  boughs  of  forest  tree  sends  forth 
His  dehcate  music ;  so  on  Ilion's  tow'rs 
Sat  the  B«^e  chiefs  and  councillors  of  Troy. 
Helen  they  saw,  as  to  the  tow'r  she  came ;  186 

And  "  'tis  no  marvel,"  one  to  other  said, 
"  The  vahant  Trojans  and  the  weU-greaVd  Greeks 
For  beauty  such  as  this  should  long  endure 
The  toils  of  war ;  for  goddess-like  she  seems ; 
And  yet,  despite  her  beauty,  let  her  go,  190 

5for  bring  on  us  and  on  our  sons  a  curse." 

Thus  they ;  but  aged  Priam  Helen  caU'd : 
"Come  here,  my  child,  and  sitting  by  my  side, 
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From  whence  tliou  canst  disceni  thy  former  Lord, 
His  kindred,  and  thy  friends  (not  thee  I  blame,       195 
Bat  to  the  Gods  I  owe  this  woftd  W4ir), 
Tell  me  the  name  of  yonder  mighty  chief    * 
Among  the  Greeks  a  warrior  brave  and  strong : 
Others  in  height  surpass  him ;  but  my  eyes 
A  form  so  noble  never  yet  beheld,  200 

Nor  so  august ;  he  moves,  a  King  indeed  I" 

To  whom  in  answer,  Helen,  heav'nly  fair : 
**  With  rev'rence,  dearest  father,  and  with  shame 
I  look  on  thee :  oh  would  that  I  had  died 
That  day  when  liither  with  thy  son  I  came,  205 

And  left  my  husband,  friends,  and  darling  child, 
And  all  the  lov'd  companions  of  my  youth : 
That  I  died  not,  with  grief  I  pine  away. 
But  to  thy  question  ;  I  will  tell  thee  true ; 
Yon  chief  is  Agamemnon,  Atreus'  son,  210 

Wide-reigning,  mighty  monarch,  ruler  good, 
And  valiant  wamor;  in  my  husband's  name, 
Lost  as  I  am,  I  call'd  him  brother  once." 

She  spoke  :  th'  old  man  admiring  gaz'd^  and  cried, 
"  Oh  bless'd  Atrides,  child  of  happy  fate,  215 
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Favour'd  of  Heav'n !  how  many  noble  Greeks 

Obey  thy  mle !    In  vine-dad  Phrygia  once 

I  saw  the  hosts  of  Phrygian  warriors  wheel 

Their  rapid  steeds ;  and  with  them,  all  the  bands 

Of  Otreus,  and  of  Mygdon,  godlike  King,  220 

fflio  lay  encamp'd  beside  Sangarius'  stream  : 

I  too  with  them  was  numbered,  in  the  day 

When  met  them  in  the  field  the  Amazons, 

The  woman-warriors ;  bnt  their  forces  all 

Readi'd  not  the  mmiber  of  the  keen-ey'd  Greeks."  225 

Ulysses  next  the  old  man  saw,  and  ask'd, 
'•Tell  me  again,  dear  child,  who  this  may  be, 
Less  by  the  head  than  Atreus'  royal  son, 
But  broader-shouldered,  and  of  ampler  chest. 
His  arms  are  laid  upon  the  fertile  plain,  230 

But  he  himself  is  moving  through  the  ranks, 
Inspectmg,  like  a  fuU-fleec'd  ram,  that  moves 
Majestic  through  a  flock  of  snow-white  ewes." 

To  whom  Jove's  offspring,  Helen,  thus  replied : 
"The  wise  Ulysses  that,  Laertes'  son :  235 

Though  bred  in  rugged  Ithaca,  yet  vers'd 
In  ov'iy  stratagem,  and  deep  device." 


TOL.   I. 
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^  O  woman,"  then  the  sage  Antenor  said, 

"  Of  these  thy  words  I  can  the  truth  avouch ; 

For  hither  when  on  thine  account  to  treat,  240 

Brave  Henelaus  and  Ulysses  came, 

I  lodg'd  them  in  my  house,  and  lov'd  them  both. 

And  studied  well  the  form  and  mind  of  each. 

As  they  with  Trojans  mix'd  in  social  guise, 

When  both  were  standing,  o'er  his  comrade  high  245 

With  broad-set  shoulders  Menelaus  stood  ; 

Seated,  Ulysses  was  the  nobler  form: 

Then,  in  the  great  Assembly,  when  to  all 

Their  public  speech  and  argument  they  fram'd. 

In  fluent  language  Menelaus  spoke,  250 

In  words  though  few,  yet  clear ;  though  yoimg  in  years, 

No  wordy  babbler,  wasteful  of  his  speech : 

But  when  the  skill'd  Ulysses  rose  to  speak. 

With  down-cast  visage  would  he  stand,  his  eyes 

Bent  on  the  ground ;  the  staff  he  bore,  nor  back    265 

He  wav'd,  nor  forward,  but  like  one  untaught, 

He  held  it  motionless ;  who  only  saw 

Would  say  that  he  was  mad,  or  void  of  sense ; 

But  when  his  chest  its  deep-ton'd  voice  sent  forth, 
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Wiih  words  that  fell  like  flakes  of  wintry  snow,     260 
2fo  mortal  with  Ulysses  could  compare  : 
Then  little  reck'd  we  of  his  outward  show.'* 

At  sight  of  Ajax  next  th'  old  man  enquir'd  ; 
"Who  is  yon  other  warrior,  brave  and  strong, 
Tow'ring  o'er  all  with  head  and  shoulders  broad  i"  266 

To  whom,  in  answer,  Helen,  heav'nly  fair : 
"  Gigantic  Ajax  that,  the  prop  of  Greece; 
And  by  his  side  Idomeneus  of  Crete 
Stands  godlike,  circled  round  by  Cretan  chiefe. 
The  warlike  Menelaus  welcom'd  him  270 

Oft  in  our  palace,  when  from  Crete  he  came. 
Now  aU  the  other  keen-ey'd  Greeks  I  see, 
Whom  once  I  knew,  and  now  could  call  by  name ; 
But  two  I  miss,  two  captains  of  the  host. 
My  own  two  brethren,  and  my  mother's  sons,        276 
Castor  and  Pollux ;  Castor,  charioteer 
V^riralled,  Pollux,  matchless  pugilist. 
In  Lacedsemon  have  they  stay'd  behind  ? 
Or  can  it  be,  in  ocean-going  ships 
That  they  have  come  indeed,  but  shun  to  join        280 
The  fight  of  warriors,  fearful  of  the  shame, 
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And  deep  disgrace  that  on  my  name  attend !  ** 

Thus  she ;  but  they  beneatli  the  teeming  earth 

In  Lacedaemon  lay,  their  native  land. 

.    Meanwhile  the  heralds  through  the  city  bore      28B 

The  treaty  oflfrings  to  the  Gods ;  the  lambs, 

And  genial  wine,  the  produce  of  the  soil, 

In  goat-skin  flasks :  therewith  a  flagon  bright, 

And  cups  of  gold,  Idseus  brought,  and  stood 

Beside  the  aged  King,  as  thus  he  spoke  :  290 

"  Son  of  Laomedon,  arise  I  the  chiefs 

Of  Trojan  warriors  and  of  brass-clad  Greeks 

Call  for  thy  presence  on  the  battle-plain 

To  swear  a  truce  ;  where  Paris  in  the  midst 

And  warlike  Menelaus  stand  prepar'd  295 

With  the  long  spear  for  Helen  and  the  spoils 

Of  war  to  combat,  that  whoe'er  may  prove 

The  better  man  in  fight,may  bear  away 

The  woman  and  the  spoils  in  triumph  home ; 

While  we,  the  rest,  in  peace  and  friendship  sworn,  300 

Shall  still  possess  the  fertile  plains  of  Troy ; 

And  to  their  native  Argos  they  return, 

For  noble  steeds  and  lovely  women  fam'd." 
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He  said ;  the  old  man  Bhuddered  at  his  words : 
But  to  his  comrades  gave  command  forthwith        305 
To  yoke  his  car ;  and  they  his  word  obey'd. 
Priam,  ascending,  gather'd  up  the  reins, 
And  with  Antenor  by  his  side,  the  twain 
Drove  through  the  Scaean  gate  their  flying  steeds. 

But  when  between  th'  opposing  ranks  they  camo, 
Alighting  from  the  car,  they  mov'd  on  foot  311 

Between  the  Trojan  and  the  Grecism  hosts. 
TJprose  then  Agamemnon,  King  of  men, 
Uprose  the  sage  Ulysses ;  to  the  front 
The  heralds  brought  the  off 'rings  to  the  Gods,     315 
And  in  the  flagon  mix'd  the  wine,  and  pour'd 
The  hallowing  water  on  the  monarchs'  hands. 
His  dagger  then  the  son  of  Atreus  drew, 
Suspended,  as  was  wont,  beside  the  hilt 
Of  his  great  sword ;  and  from  the  victim's  head    320 
He  cut  the  sacred  lock,  which  to  the  chiefs 
Of  Troy  and  Greece  the  heralds  portion'd  out. 
Then  with  uplifted  hands  he  pray'd  aloud : 
"  0  Father  Jove  I  who  rul'st  from  Ida's  height,    324 
Most  great  I  moat  glorious  I  and  thou  Sun,  who  see'st 
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And  hearest  all  things !  Rivers !  and  thou  Earth  1 

And  ye,  who  after  death  beneath  the  earth 

Tour  vengeance  wreak  on  souls  of  men  forsworn, 

Be  witness  ye,  and  this  our  covenant  guard. 

If  Meneliius  fall  by  Paris'  hand,  330 

Let  him  retain  both  Helen  and  the  spoil, 

Wliile  in  our  ships  we  take  our  homeward  way  ; 

If  Paris  be  by  Menelaus  slain, 

Troy  shall  sm-render  Helen  and  the  spoil, 

"With  compensation  due  to  Greece,  that  so  835 

A  record  may  to  future  days  remain. 

But,  Paris  slain,  if  Priam  and  his  sons 

The  promis'd  compensation  shall  withhold. 

Then  here,  my  rights  in  battle  to  assert, 

Will  I  remain,  till  I  the  end  achieve."  340 

Thus  as  he  spoke,  across  the  victims'  tl^oats 
He  drew  the  pitiless  blade,  and  on  the  ground 
Ho  laid  them  gasping,  as  the  stream  of  life 
Pour'd  fortli,  their  vigour  by  the  blade  subdued. 
Then,  from  the  flagon  di*awn,  from  out  the  cups    345 
The  wine  they  pour'd  ;  and  to  th'  eternal  Gods 
They  pray'd ;  and  thus  from  Trojans  and  from  Greeks 
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Arose  the  joint  petition ;  "  Grant,  O  Jove  1 
Most  great !  most  glorions !  grant,  yeheav'nly  powers, 
That  Tvliosoe'er  this  solemn  truce  sliall  break,        350 
Ev'n  as  this  wine  we  ponr,  their  hearts'  best  blood, 
Theirs  and  their  children's,  on  the  earth  be  ponr'd, 
And  strangers  in  subjection  take  their  wives !  " 

Thus  they ;  but  Jove,  unyielding,  heard  their  pray'r. 
The  rites  perform'd,  then  aged  Priam  spoke  :        365 
"  Hear  me,  ye  Trojans,  and  ye  well-greav'd  Greeks  I 
To  Uion's  breezy  heights  I  now  withdraw. 
For  that  mine  eyes  will  not  endure  thd  sight 
Of  warlike  MenelSus  and  my  son 
Engag'd  in  deadly  combat ;  of  the  two  360 

Which  may  be  doom'd  to  death,  is  only  known 
To  Jove,  and  to  th'  immortal  pcrw'rs  of  Heav'n." 

Thus  spoke  the  godlike  King ;  and  on  the  car 
Heplac'd  the  consecrated  lambs ;  himself 
Ascending  then,  he  gather'd  up  the  reins,  865 

And  with  Antenor  by  his  side,  the  twain 
To  Dion's  walls  retraced  their  homeward  way. 

Then  Hector,  son  of  Priam,  measur'd  out, 
With  sage  Ulysses  join'd,  th'  allotted  space ; 
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Next,  in  the  brass-bound  helmet  cast  the  lots,        370 
Which  of  the  two  the  first  should  throw  the  spear. 
The  crowd,  with  hands  uplifted,  to  the  Gods, 
Trojans  and  Greeks  alike,  addressed  their  pray'r: 
"  O  Father  Jove  1  who  rul'st  from  Ida's  height. 
Most  great !  most  glorious  t  grant  that  whosoe'er  375 
On  both  our  armies  hath  this  turmoil  brought 
May  undergo  the  doom  of  death,  and  we, 
The  rest,  firm  peace  and  lasting  friendship  swear." 

Thus  they ;  great  Hector  of  the  glancing  hehn, 
With  eyes  averted,  shook  the  casque ;  and  forth    880 
Was  cast  the  lot  of  Paris ;  on  the  ground 
The  rest  lay  down  by  ranks,  where  near  to  each 
Were  rang'd  his  active  steeds,  and  glitt'ring  arms. 
Then  o'er  his  slioulders  fair-hair'd  Helen's  Lord, 
The  godlike  Pai-is,  donn'd  his  armour  bright :         885 
First  on  his  legs  the  well- wrought  greaves  ho  fix'd, 
Fasten'd  with  silver  clasps ;  his  ample  chest 
A  breastplate  guarded,  by  Lycaon  lent, 
His  brother,  but  which  fitted  well  his  fonn. 
Around  his  shoulders  slung,  his  sword  he  bore,      390 
Brass-bladed,  ailver-studded  ;  then  his  shield 
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Weighty  and  strong ;  and  on  his  j&rm-set  head 
A  helm  he  wore,  well  wrought,  with  horsehair  plume 
That  nodded,  fearftd,  o'er  his  brow ;  his  hand 
Grasp'd  the  firm  spear,  familiar  to  his  hold.  895 

Prepared  alike  the  adverse  warrior  stood. 

They,  from  the  crowd  apart  their  armour  donn'd, 
Came  forth  between  the  hosts  of  Troy  and  Greece, 
With  stem  aspect :  admiring  wonder  seiz'd 
The  Trojan  warriors  and  the  well-greav'd  Greeks,  400 
Ajs  in  the  measured  ground  they  stood  opposed, 
And  poised  their  spears,  with  mutual  hate  possess'd. 
First  Paris  threw  his  weighty  spear,  and  struck 
Fair  in  the  midst  Atrides'  buckler  roxmd, 
But  broke  not  through ;  upon  the  stubborn  targe  405 
Was  bent  the  lance's  point ;  then  thus  to  Jove, 
His  weapon  hurling,  Menelaus  pray'd : 
"  Great  Bang,  on  him  who  wrought  me  causeless  wrong, 
On  Paris,  grant  that  retribution  due 
My  arm  may  bring ;  that  men  in  days  to  come       410 
31  ay  fear  their  host  to  injure,  and  repay 
With  treadx'rous  wile  his  hospitable  cares." 

Ho  said,  and  poising,  hurl'd  his  weighty  spear : 
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Full  in  the  midst  it  struck  the  buckler  round ;       414 
Right  through  the  buckler  pass'd  the  sturdy  spear. 
And  through  the  gorgeous  breastplate,  and  within 
Cut  through  the  linen  vest ;  but  Paris,  back 
Inclining,  stoop'd,  and  shunn'd  the  doom  of  death. 

Atrides  then  his  silver-studded  sword 
Rearing  on  high,  a  mighty  blow  let  fall   »  429 

On  Paris'  helm  ;  but  shiv'ring  in  his  hand 
In  countless  fragments  flew  tlie  faithless  blade. 
Then  thus  to  Jove,  with  eyes  uplift  to  Ileav'n, 
Atrides  made  his  moan  :  "  O  Father  Jove  ! 
Of  all  the  Gods,  the  most  unfriendly  thou  1  425 

On  Paris'  head  I  hop'd  for  all  his  crimes 
To  wreak  my  vengeance  due ;  but  in  my  grasp 
My  faithless  sword  is  shatter'd,  and  my  spear 
Hath  bootless  left  my  hand,  nor  reached  my  foe.** 
Then  onward  rushing,  by  the  horsehair  plume       430 
He  seiz'd  his  foeman's  helm,  and  wrenching  round 
Dragg'd  by  main  force  amid  the  well-greav'd  Greeks, 
The  broider'd  strap,  that,  pass'd  beneath  his  beard, 
The  helmet  held,  the  warrior's  throat  compress'd : 
Then  had  Atrides  dragg'd  him  from  the  field,        435 
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^d  endless  fame  acquir'd ;  but  Yenns,  child 

Of  Jove,  Ler  fav'rite's  peril  quickly  saw, 

^d  broke  the  throttling  strap  of  tough  bull's  hide. 

In  the  broad  hand  the  empty  helm  remained. 

The  trophy,  by  their  champion  whirl'd  amid       440 

The  well-greav'd  Greeks,  his  eager  comrades  seiz'd ; 

While  he,  infuriate,  rush'd  with  murd'rous  aim 

On  Priam's  son  ;  but  him,  the  Queen  of  Love 

(As  Gods  can  only)  from  the  field  convey'd, 

Wrapt  in  a  misty  cloud ;  and  on  a  couch,  445 

Sweet  perfumes  breathing,  gently  laid  him  down ; 

Then  went  in  search  of  Helen ;  her  she  found, 

Girded  with  Trojan  dames,  on  Hion's  tow'r : 

Her  by  her  airy  robe  the  Goddess  held. 

And  in  the  likeness  of  an  aged  dame  450 

Who  oft  for  her,  in  Sparta  when  she  dwelt, 

Many  a  fair  fleece  had  wrought,  and  lov'd  her  well, 

Address'd  her  thus :  "  Come,  Helen,  to  thy  house  ; 

Come,  Paris  calls  thee ;  in  his  chamber  he 

Expects  thee,  resting  on  luxurious  couch,  455 

In  costly  garb,  with  manly  beauty  grac'd : 

Not  irom  the  fight  of  warriors  wouldst  thou  deem 
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He  late  had  come,  but  for  the  dance  prepar'd, 
Or  resting  irom  the  dance's  pleasing  toil." 

She  said,  and  Helen's  spirit  within  her  mov'd ;  460 
And  when  she  saw  the  Goddess'  beauteona  neck, 
Her  lovely  bosom,  and  her  glowing  eyes, 
She  gaz'd  in  wonder,  and  address'd  her  thus  : 
"  Oh  why,  great  Goddess,  make  me  thus  thy  sport  f 
Seek'st  thou  to  bear  me  far  away  from  hence         4C5 
To  some  fair  Phrygian  or  MsBonian  town. 
If  there  some  mortal  have  thy  favour  gain'd  ? 
Of,  for  that  Menelaus  in  the  field 
Hath  vanquish'd  Pari^  and  is  willing  yet 
That  I,  his  bane,  should  to  his  home  return ;  470 

Here  art  thou  found,  to  weave  again  thy  wiles  ! 
Go  then  thyself!  thy  godship  abdicate! 
Renounce  Olympus !  lavish  here  on  him 
Thy  pity  and  thy  care  1  he  may  perchance 
Make  thee  his  wife — ^at  least  his  paramour!       475 
But  thither  go  not  1 1  foul  shame  it  were 
Again  to  share  his  bed ;  die  dames  of  Troy 
Will  for  a  byword  hold  me ;  and  e'en  now 
My  soul  with  endless  sorrow  is  possessed.'' 
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To  whom  in  anger  h^av'nly  Venus  epoke :         480 
"  Incense  me  not,  "poor  fool  1  lest  I  in  wrath 
Desert  thee  quite,  and  as  I  heretofore 
Haye  loVd,  bo  make  thee  objeet  of  my  hate ; 
And  kindle,  'twixt  the  Trojans  and  the  Gre^s, 
Snch  bitter  feuds,  as  both  shall  wreak  on  thee."  485 

She  said ;  and  trembled  Helen,  child  of  Jove ; 
She  rose  in  silence ;  in  a  snow-white  veil 
An  glitt'ring,  shrouded ;  by  the  Goddess  led 
Shepass'd,  nnnotic'd  by  the  Trojan  dames. 
But  when  to  Paris'  splendid  house  they  came,     490 
Thronging  around  her,  her  attendants  gave 
Their  duteous  service;  through  the  lofty  hall 
With  queenly  grace  the  godlike  woman  pass'd. 
A  seat  the  laughter-loving  Goddess  plac'd 
By  Paris'  side ;  there  Helen  sat,  the  child  495 

Of  ffigis-bearing  Jove,  with  downcast  eyes, 
Tet  with  sharp  words  she  thus  addressed  her  Lord : 
'^Baek  from  the  battle  ?  would  thou  there  hadst  died 
Beneath  a  warrior's  arm,  whom  onoe  I  calTd 
Hy  husband  I  vainly  didst  thou  boast  erewhUe     600 
Tliine  arm,  thy  djittntle^s  courage,  and  thy  spear 
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The  warlike  Menel&us  should  subdue  ! 

Go  now  again,  and  challenge  to  the  fight 

The  warlike  MenelauB.     Be  thou  ware  ! 

I  warn  thee,  pause,  ere  madly  thou  presume      505 

With  fair-hair'd  Menelaus  to  contend  ! 

Soon  shouldst  thou  fall  beneath  his  conqu'ring  spear." 

To  whom  thus  Paris :  "  Wring  not  thus  my  soxil 
Wilh  keen  reproaches  :  now,  with  Pallas'  aid, 
Hath  Menelaus  conquer'd ;  but  my  day  510 

Will  come :  I  too  can  boast  my  guardian  Gods. 
But  turn  we  now  to  love,  and  love's  delights ; 
For  never  did  thy  beauty  so  inflame 
My  sense ;  not  when  from  Lacedflemon  first 
I  bore  thee  in  my  ocean-going  ships,  616 

And  revell'd  in  thy  love  on  Cranae's  isle. 
As  now  it  fills  my  soul  with  fond  desire." 

He  said,  and  led  her  to  the  nuptial  couch ; 
Her  Lord  she  follow'd ;  and  while  there  reclin'd 
Upon  the  richly-inlaid  couch  they  lay,  520 

Atrides,  like  a  lion  baffled,  rush'd 
Amid  the  crowd,  if  haply  he  might  find 
The  godlike  Paris ;  but  not  one  of  all 
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The  Trojans  and  their  brave  allies  could  aid 
The  warlike  Menelatis  in  his  search ;  525  . 

^Tot  that,  for  love,  would  au j  one  that  knew 
Have  screened  him  from  his  anger,  for  they  all 
Abhorr'd  him  as  the  shade  of  death :  then  thus   - 
Oatspoke  great  Agamemnon,  King  of  men  : 
"  Hear  me,  ye  Trojans,  Dardans,  and  Allies  !        530 
Wit|^  warlike  Meneliius  rests,  'tia  plain, 
The  prize  of  victVy :  then  surrender  ye 
The  Argive  Helen  and  the  spoils  of  war. 
With  compensation  due  to  Greece,  that  so 
A  record  may  to  future  days  remain."  686 

Thus  ho ;  the  Greeks,  assenting,  cheer'd  his  words. 
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ARGUMENT. 

TBB  BRBAGH  07  THE  TBUCB,  AND  THE  FIRST  BATTUL 

Th«  Gods  deliberate  in  connoil  ooncerning  the  Trojan  war:  the/ 
agxee  upon  the  continuation  of  it,  and  Jupiter  sends  down  Min- 
erra  to  break  the  tmce.  She  persuades  Pandarus  to  aim  an  arrow 
at  MeneULus,  who  is  wounded,  but  cured  by  Machaon.  In  the 
mean  time  Bome  of  the  Trojan  troops  attack  the  Greeks.  Aga- 
memnon is  distinguished  in  all  the  parts  of  a  good  general ;  he 
xeriews  the  troops,  and  exhorts  the  leaders,  some  by  praises,  and 
others  bj  reproofis.  Nestor  is  particularly  celebrated  for  his 
military  discipline.  The  battle  joins,  and  great  numbers  are 
slain  on  both  sides. 

The  same  day  continues  through  this,  as  through  the  last  book ;  as 
it  does  also  through  the  two  following,  and  almost  to  the  end  of 
tbe  seventh  book.    The  scene  is  wholly  in  the  field  before  Troy. 
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BOOK     IV. 

AX  golden  pavement,  round  the  board  of  Jovo, 

The  Gods  were  gather'd ;  Hebe  in  the  midst 
Poiir'd  the  sweet  nectar;  they,  in  golden  cups, 
Each  other  pledg'd,  as  down  they  look'd  on  Troy. 
Then  Jove,  with  cutting  words  and  taunts  oblique,  5 
Began  the  wrath  of  Juno  to  provoke  : 
"Two  are  the  Goddesses  who  aid  the  cause 
Of  Menelaus ;  Juno,  Argive  Queen, 
And  Pallas,  shield  of  warriors :  but,  they  two 
Sitting  aloof,  weU-pleased  it  seems,  look  on  ;         10 
While  laughter-loving  Venus,  at  the  side 
Of  Paris  standing,  still  averts  his  fate. 
And  rescues,  when,  as  now,  expecting  death, 
let  may  the  warlike  Menelaus  claim 
Of  right,  the  vict'ry ;  but  consult  we  now  15 

What  may  the  issue  be ;  if  we  shall  light 
Again  the  flame  of  war  and  discord  fierce. 
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Or  the  two  sides  in  peace  and  friendship  join. 
For  me,  if  thus  your  gen'ral  voice  incKne, 
Let  Priam's  city  stand,  and  Helen  back  20 

To  warlike  Menelaua  be  restor'd." 

So  spoke  the  God ;  but  seated  side  by  side, 
Juno  and  Pallas  glances  interchang'd 
Of  ill  portent  for  Troy ;  Pallas  indeed 
Sat  silent ;  and,  though  inly  wroth  with  Jore,  25 

Yet  answer'd  not  a  word ;  but  Juno's  breast 
Could  not  contain  her  rage,  and  tims  she  spoke : 
"  What  words,  dread  son  of  Saturn,  dost  thou  speak ! 
How  wouldst  thou  render  rain,  and  void  of  fruit, 
My  weary  labour  and  my  horses'  toil,  30 

To  stir  the  people,  and  on  Priam's  self. 
And  Priam's  offspring,  bring  disastrous  fete  ? 
Do  as  thou  wilt !  yet  not  with  our  consent." 

To  whom,  in  wrath,  the  Cloud-compeller  thus  : 
"  Revengeful  1  how  have  Priam  and  his  sons  85 

So  deeply  injur'd  thee,  that  thus  thou  seek'st 
With  unabated  anger  to  pursue. 
Till  thou  o'erthrow,  the  strong-built  walls  of  Troy  I 
Couldst  tliou  but  force  the  gates,  and  entering  id, 
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On  Priam's  mangled  flesh,  and  Friam's  sons,  40 

And  Trojans  all,  a  bloody  banquet  make, 

Perchance  thy  fury  might  at  length  be  stayed. 

£nt  have  thy  will,  lest  this  in  future  times 

Imxt  me  and  thee  be  cause  of  strife  renewM. 

Yet  hear  my  words,  and  ponder  what  I  say  :  ^         45 

If  e'er,  in  times  to  come,  my  will  should  be 

Some  dty  to  destroy,  inhabited 

By  men  beloved  of  thee,  seek  not  to  turn 

My  wrath  aside,  but  yield,  as  1  do  now, 

Consenting,  but  witli  heart  that  ill  consents ;  50 

For  of  all  cities  fair,  beneath  the  sun 

And  starry  Heaven,  the  abode  of  mortal  men, 

None  to  my  soul  was  dear  as  sacred  Troy, 

And  Priam's  self,  and  Priam's  warrior  race. 

For  with  drink-off'rings  due,  and  fat  of  lambs,        65 

My  altar  still  hath  at  their  hands  been  fed ; 

Buch  honour  hath  to  us  been  ever  paid." 

To  whom  the  stag-ey'd  Juno  thus  replied : 
"Thrte  cities  are  there,  dearest  to  my  heart ; 
AigoB,  and  Sparta,  and  the  ample  streets  60 
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Of  rich  MycenflB ;  work  on  them  thy  will ; 

Destroy  them,  if  thine  anger  they  incur; 

r  will  not  interpose,  nor  hinder  thee  ; 

Mourn  them  I  shal} ;  reluctant  see  their  fall, 

But  not  resist ;  for  sovereign  is  thy  will.  65 

Yet  should  my  labours  not  be  fruitless  all ; 

For  I  too  am  a  God ;  my  blood  is  thine ; 

Worthy  of  honour,  as  the  eldest  bom 

Of  deep-designing  Saturn,  and  thy  wife ; 

Thine,  who  o'er  all  th'  Immortals  reign'st  suprome.70 

But  yield  we  each  to  other,  I  to  thee. 

And  thou  to  me ;  the  other  Gods  will  all 

By  us  be  rul'd.    Then  bid  that  Pallas  haste 

Down  to  the  battle-field  of  Greece  and  Troy, 

And  so  contrive  that  Trojans,  breaking  faith,         75 

May  first  assail  the  now  exulting  Greeks." 

She  said :  the  Sire  of  Gods  and  men  complied, 
And  thus  with  winged  words  to  Pallas  spoke : 
"  Haste  to  the  battle-field  of  Greece  and  Troy, 
And  so  contrive  that  Trojans,  breaking  faith,         80 
May  first  assail  the  now  exulting  Greeks." 

His  words  fresh  impulse  gave  to  Pallas'  zeal. 
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And  from  Olympus'  heights  in  haste  she  sped  ; 

Like  to  a  meteor,  that,  of  grave  portent 

To  warring  armies  or  sea-faring  men,  85 

The  son  of  deep-designing  Saturn  sends. 

Bright-flashing,  scatt'ring  fiery  sparks  around, 

The  blue-ey'd  Goddess  darted  down  to  earth. 

And  h'ghted  in  the  midst ;  amazement  held 

The  Trojan  warriors  and  the  weU-greav'd  Greeks ;  90 

And  one  to  other  look'd  and  said,  '^  What  means 

This  sign  ?    Must  fearful  battfe  rage  again, 

Or  may  we  hope  for  gentle  peace  from  Jove, 

Who  to  mankind  dispenses  peace  and  war  ? " 

Such  was  the  converse  Greeks  and  Trojans  held.     95 

Pallas  meanwhile,  amid  the  Trojan  host. 

Clad  in  the  likeness  of  Antenor's  son, 

Laodocus,  a  spearman  stout  and  brave, 

Searched  here  and  there,  if  haply  she  might  find 

The  godlike  Pandarus ;  Lycaon's  son  100 

She  found,  of  noble  birth  and  stalwart  form, 

Standing,  encircled  by  his  sturdy  band 

Of  bucklered  followers  from  .^epus'  stream. 

She  stood  beside  him,  and  address'd  him  thus : 
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"  Wilt  thou  by  me  be  ruled,  LycaoirB  sou  ?         105 
For  durst  thou  but  at  Menelaus  shoot 
Thy  winged  arrow,  great  would  be  thy  fame, 
And  great  thy  favour  with  the  men  of  Troy, 
And  most  of  all  with  Paris ;  at  liis  hand 
Thou  shalt  receive  rich  guerdon,  when  he  hears    110 
That  warlike  Menelaus,  by  thy  shaft 
Subdued,  is  laid  upon  the  fun'ral  pyre. 
Bend  then  thy  bow  at  Atreus'  glorious  son, 
Vowing  to  Phoebus,  Lycia's  guardian  God, 
The  Archer-King,  to  pay  of  lii-stling  lambs  115 

An  ample  hecatomb,  when  home  returned 
In  safety  to  Zeleia's  sacred  town." 
Thus  she  ;  and,  fool,  he  listen'd  to  her  words. 
Straight  he  uncas'd  his  polish'd  bow,  his  spoil 
Won  from  a  moimtain  ibex  (which  himself  120 

In  ambush  lurking,  through  the  breast  had  shot. 
True  to  his  aim,  as  from  behind  a  crag 
He  came  in  sight ;  prone  on  the  rock  he  fell ; 
Witli  horns  of  sixteen  palms  his  head  was  crown'd ; 
These  deftly  wrought  a  skilful  workman's  hand,    135 
And  polii^M  smooth,  and  tipp'd  the  ends  with  gold). 
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Then  on  the  groond  he  rested,  duly  placed. 

His  bended  bow ;  his  faithful  comrades  held 

Their  shields  before  him,  lett  the  sons  of  Greece 

Should  make  their  onset  ere  his  shaft  could  reach  130 

Tlie  warlike  Menelaiis,  Atreus'  son. 

Hia  quiver  next  withdrawing  from  its  case, 

With  care  a  shaft  he  chose,  ne'er  shot  before, 

Well-feather'd,  messenger  of  pangs  and  death ; 

The  stinging  arrow  fitted  to  the  string,  185 

And  vow'd  to  Phoebus,  Lycia's  guardian  God, 

The  Archer-King,  to  pay  of  firstling  lambs 

An  ample  hecatomb,  when  home  return'd 

In  safety  to  Zeleia's  sacred  town. 

At  once  the  sinew  and  the  notch  he  drew ;  1*0 

The  sinew  to  his  breast,  and  to  the  bow 

The  iron  head ;  then,  when  the  mighty  bow 

Was  to  a  cirde  strain'd,  sharp  rang  the  horn, 

And  loud  the  sinew  twang'd,  as  towVd  the  crowd 

With  deadly  speed  the  eager  arrow  sprang.         •  145 

Nor,  Menelaus,  was  thy  safety  then 
Cncar'd  for  of  the  Gods ;  Jove's  daughter  first, 
Pallas,  before  thee  stood,  and  tum'd  aside 
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The  pointed  arrow ;  turn'd  it  so  aside 

As  when  a  mother  from  her  infant's  check,        150 

Wraj)t  in  sweet  slumbeiB,  brushes  off  a  fly ; 

Its  course  she  so  directed  that  it  struck 

Jofit  where  the  golden  clasps  the  belt  confined, 

And  where  the  corslet's  plates,  o'orlapping,  met. 

On  the  close-fitting  belt  the  arrow  struck ;  155 

Eight  through  the  belt  of  curious  workmanship 

It  drove,  and  through  the  corslet  richly  wrought, 

Ajid  through  the  coat  of  mail  he  wore  beneath, 

His  inmost  guard  and  best  defence  to  check 

The  hostile  weapons'  force ;  yet  onward  still  160 

The  arrow  drove,  and  graz'd  the  hero's  flesh. 

Forth  issued  from  the  wound  the  crimson  blood. 

As  wlien  some  Carian  or  Mseonian  maid, 

With  crimson  dye  the  ivory  stains,  designed 

To  be  the  cheek-piece  of  a  warrior's  steed,  165 

By  many  a  valiant  horseman  coveted. 

As  in  the  house  it  lies,  a  monarch's  boast, 

The  horse  adorning,  and  the  horseman's  pride  : 

So,  MenelSus,  then  thy  gracefiil  thighs,  169 

And  knees,  and  ancles,  with  thy  blood  were  dy'd. 
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Great  Agamemnon  slindder'd  as  lie  saw 
The  crimson  drops  out-welling  from  the  wonnd  ; 
Shuddered  the  warlike  Menelaus'  self; 
But  when  not  buried  in  his  flesh  he  saw 
The  barb  and  sinew,  back  his  spirit  came.  175 

Then  deeply  groaning,  Agamemnon  spoke, 
As  Menelaus  by  the  hand  he  held, 
And  with  him  groan'd  his  comrades  :  "  Brother  dear, 
I  wrought  thy  death  when  late,  on  compact  sworn, 
I  sent  thee  forth  alone  for  Greece  to  fight ;  180 

"Wounded  by  Trojans,  who  their  plighted  faitli 
Have  trodden  under  foot ;  but  not  in  vain 
Are  solemn  covenants  and  the  blood  of  lambs. 
The  treaty  wine  outpoured,  and  hand-plight  given, 
Wherein  men  place  their  trust ;  if  not  at  once,      185 
Yet  soon  or  late  doth  Jove  assert  their  claim  ; 
And  heavy  penalties  the  perjured  pay 
With  their  own  blood,  their  children's,  and  their  wives'.^ 
So  in  my  Inmost  soul  full  well  I  know 
The  day  shall  come  when  this  imperial  Troy,        190 
And  Priam's  race,  and  Priam's  royal  self,  ^ 
Shall  in  one  common  ruin  be  overthrown ; 
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And  Saturn's  son  himself,  high-throned  Jove, 
Who  dwells  in  Heav'n,  shall  in  their  faces  ilasli 
His  8Bgis  dark  and  dread,  this  treach'rous  deed      195 
Avenging ;  this  shall  surely  come  to  pass. 
ButjMenelaus,  deep  will  be  my  grief, 
If  thou  shouldfit  perish,  meeting  thus  thy  fate. 
To  thirsty  Argos  phonld  I  then  return 
By  foul  disgrace  o'erwhelm'd ;  for,  with  thy  fall,    200 
The  Greeks  will  mind  them  of  their  native  land ; 
And  as  a  trophy  to  the  sons  of  Troy 
The  Argive  Helen  leave ;  thy  bones  meanwhile 
Shall  moulder  here  beneath  a  foreign  soil, 
Thy  work  undone ;  and  with  insulting  scorn  205 

Some  vaunting  Trojan,  leaping  on  the  tomb 
Of  noble  Menelaus,  thus  shall  say : 
^  On  all  his  foes  may  Agamemnon  so 
His  wrath  accomplish,  who  hath  hither  led 
''Of  Greeks  a  mighty  army,  all  in  vain ;  210 

And  bootless  home  with  empty  ships  hath  gone. 
And  valiant  Menelaus  left  behind ;' 
Thus  when  men  speak,  gape,  earth,  and  hide  my  shahie." 
To  whom  the  fair-hair'd  Menelaus  thus 
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With  cheering  words :  "  Fear  not  thyself,  nor  cause 

The  troops  to  fear  :  the  arrow  hath  not  touch'd      216 

A  yital  part :  the  sparkling  belt  hath  first 

Tum'd  it  aside,  the  doublet  next  beneath, 

And  coat  of  mail,  the  work  of  arm'rer's  hands." 

To  whom  the  monardi  Agamemnon  thus  :  220 

^  Dear  Menelaus,  may  thy  words  be  true  ! 
The  leech  shall  tend  thy  wound,  and  spread  it  o'er 
With  herbs  of  power  to  soothe  the  bitter  pain." 

He  said,  and  to  the  sacred  herald  call'd :  224 

"  Haste  thee,  Talthybius !  summon  with  all  speed 
The  son  of  JEsculapius,  peerless  leech, 
Machaon ;  bid  him  hither  haste  to  see 
The  warlike  Menelaus,  chief  of  Greeks, 
Who  by  an  arrow  from  some  practis'd  hand, 
Trojan  or  Lycian,  hath  receiv'd  a  wound ;  230 

A  cause  of  boast  to  him,  of  grief  to  us." 

He  said  ,  nor  did  the  herald  not  obey. 
But  through  the  brass-clad  ranks  of  Greece  he  pass'd. 
In  search  of  brave  Machaon  ;  him  he  found 
Standing,  by  buckler'd  warriors  bold  begirt,  235 

Who  followed  him  from  Trica's  grassy  plains. 
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He  stood  beside  him,  and  address'd  liim  thus : 

'*  Up,  son  of  ^sculapius  !  Atreus'  son, 

The  mighty  monarch,sumraons  thee  to  sec 

The  warlike  Menelaiis,  chief  of  Greeks,  210 

Who  by  an  arrow  from  some  practis'd  hand, 

Trojan  or  Lycian,  hath  received  a  wound  ; 

A  cause  of  boast  to  him,  of  grief  to  us." 

Thus  he ;  and  not  unmov'd  Machaon  heard :      214 
They  thro'  the  crowd,  and  thro'  the  wide-spread  host, 
Together  took  tlieir  way ;  but  when  they  came 
Where  fair-hair'd  Menelaus,  wounded,  stood, 
Around  him  in  a  ring  the  best  of  Greece, 
And  in  the  midst  the  godlike  chief  himself. 
From  tlie  close-fitting  belt  the  shaft  he  drew,         250 
Breaking  the  pointed  barbs  ;  tlie  sparkling  belt 
He  loosen'd,  and  the  doublet  underneath. 
And  coat  of  mail,  the  work  of  arm'rcr's  hand. 
But  when  the  wound  appear'd  in  sight,  where  struck 
The  stinging  arrow,  from  the  clotted  blood  255 

He  cleans'd  it,  and  applied  with  skilful  liand 
The  lierbs  of  healing  power,  wliich  Chiron  erst 
In  f\'iendly  guise  upon  his  sire  bestowed. 
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While  round  the  valiant  Menelans  they 
Were  busied  thus,  advanced  the  Trojan  hosts :     260 
They  for  the  fight  again  their  armour  donned. 
In  Agamemnon  then  no  ti*ace  was  seen 
Of  laggard  sloth,  no  shrinking  from  the  fight. 
But  full  of  ardour  to  the  field  he  rush'd. 
He  left  his  horses  and  brass-mounted  car  265 

(The  champing  horses  by  Euiymedon, 
The  son  of  Ptolemy,  Peirseus'  son, 
Were  held  aloof),  but  with  repeated  charge 
sun  to  be  near  at  hand,  when  faint  with  toil 
His  limbs  should  fail  him  marshalling  his  boat.     270 
Himself  on  foot  the  warrior  ranks  array'd ; 
With  cheering  words  addressing  whom  he  found 
With  zeal  preparing  for  the  battle-field : 
"Eelax  not,  valiant  friends,  your  warlike   toil ; 
For  Jove  to  falsehood  ne'er  wiU  give  his  aid ;        275 
And  they  who  first,  regardless  of  their  oaths, 
Have  broken  truce,  shaU  with  their  flesh  themselves 
The  vultures  feed,  while  we,  their  city  raz'd. 
Their  wives  and  helpless  children  bear  away." 
But  whom  remiss  and  shrinking  &om  the  war   280 
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He  found,  with  keen  rebuke  lie  thus  assail'd ; 

"  Ye  wretched  Greeks,  your  country's  foul  reproach. 

Have  ye  no  sense  of  shame  ?    Why  stand  ye  thus 

Like  timid  fawns,  that  in  the  chase  run  down, 

Stand  all  bewildered,  spiritless  and  tame  ?  285 

So  stand  ye  now,  nor  dare  to  face  the  fight. 

What !  will  ye  wait  the  Trojans'  near  approach, 

Where  on  the  beach,  beside  the  hoary  deep. 

Our  goodly  ships  are  drawn,  and  see  if  Jove 

Will  o'er  you  his  protecting  hand  extend  ?"  290 

Reviewing  thus  the  warrior  ranks,  the  King 
Fass'd  through  the  crowd,  and  came  where  round 
Idomeneus,  the  warlike  bands  of  Crete    [their  chief 
Were  arming  for  the  fight ;  Idomeneus, 
Of  courage  stubborn  as  the  forest  boar,  295 

The  foremost  ranks  array'd ;  Meriones 
The  rearmost  squadrons  had  in  charge ;  with  joy 
The  monarch  Agamemnon  saw,  and  thus 
With  accents  bland  Idomeneus  address'd : 

"  Idomeneus,  above  all  other  Greeks,  300 

In  battle  and  elsewhere,  I  honour  thee ; 
And  in  the  banquet,  where  the  noblest  mix 
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The  rnddy  wine  for  cliie&  alone  reserved, 
Tnougli  others  drink  their  share,  yet  by  thy  side 
Thy  cnp,  like  mine,  still  new  replenish'd  stands     305 
To  drink  at  pleasnre.    Up  then  to  the  fight, 
tnd  show  thyself  the  warrior  that  thou  art." 

To  whom  the  Cretan  King,  Idomenens : 
"  In  me,  Atrides,  thou  shalt  ever  find, 
As  at  the  first  I  promis'd,  comrade  true  ;  810 

But  go,  and  stir  the  other  long-haired  Greeks 
To  speedy  battle ;  since  the  Trojans  now 
The  truce  have  broken ;  and  defeat  and  death 
Must  wait  on  those  who  have  their  oaths  forsworn." 

He  said,  and  Agamemnon  went  his  way  315 

Bejoicing ;  through  the  crowd  he  pass'd,  and  came 
Where  stood  th'  Ajaces ;  them,  in  act  to  arm. 
Amid  a  cloud  of  infantry  he  found ; 
And  as  a  goat-herd  firom  his  watch-tow'r  crag 
Beholds  a  cloud  advancing  o'er  the  sea,  820 

By  Zephyr's  breath  impelled ;  as  from  afar 
He  gazes,  black  as  pitch,  it  sweeps  along 
O'er  the  dark  ocean's  face,  and  with  it  brings 
A  humcano  of  rain ;  he,  shudd'ring,  sees, 
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And  drives  his  flock  beneath  the  shelt'ring  cave:  325 
So  thick  and  dark,  about  th'  Ajaces  stirr'd, 
Impatient  for  the  war,  the  stalwai-t  youths, 
Black  masses,  bristling  close  with  spear  and  shield. 

Well  pleas'djthe  monarch  Agamemnon  saw,       329 
And  thus  address'd  them :  "  Valiant  chiefs,  to  you, 
The  leaders  of  the  brass-clad  Greeks,  I  give 
('T  were  needless  and  unseemly)  no  commands ; 
For  well  ye  understand  your  troops  to  rouse 
To  deeds  of  dauntless  com^age ;  would  to  Jove, 
To  Pallas  and  Apollo,  that  such  mind  333 

As  is  in  you,  in  all  the  camp  were  found  : 
Then  soon  should  Priam's  lofty  city  fall, 
Tak'n  and  destroy'd  by  our  victorious  hands." 

Thus  saying,  them  he  left,  and  onward  raov'd. 
Nestor,  the  smooth-tongu'd  Pyliau  chief,  he  found340 
The  troops  an-aying,  and  to  valiant  deeds 
Encouraging  his  friends  ;  stout  Pelagon, 
AJastor,  Chromius,  Heemon,  warlike  Prince, 
And  Bias  bold,  his  people's  sure  defence. 
In  tlie  front  rank,  with  chariot  and  with  horse,      845 
He  plac'd  the  car-borne  warriors ;  in  the  rear, 
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Num'rons  and  brave,  a  cloud  of  infantry, 

Compactly  mass'd,  to  stem  the  tide  of  war, 

Between  the  two  he  plac'd  th'  inferior  troops,         349 

That  e'en  against  their  will  they  needs  must  fight. 

The  horsemen  first  he  chai*g'd,  and  bade  them  keep 

Their  horses  well  in  hand,  nor  wildly  rush 

Amid  the  tumult :  "  See,"  he  said,  "  that  none. 

In  skill  or  valour  over-confident, 

Advance  before  his  comrades,  nor  alone  3o5 

Eetire ;  for  so  your  lines  were  easier  forc'd ; 

But  ranging  each  beside  a  liostile  car, 

Tlirust  witli  your  spears  ;  for  such  the  better  way ; 

By  men  so  disciplin'd,  in  elder  days 

W'ere  lofty  walls  and  fenced  towns  destroy'd."       360 

Thus  he,  experienced  in  the  wars  of  old ; 
Well  pleas'd,the  monarch  Agamemnon  saw. 
And  thus  addressed  him ;  "  "Would  to  Heav'n,  old  man, 
That,  as  thy  spirit,  such  too  were  thy  strength 
And  vigour  of  thy  limbs ;  but  now  old  age,  365 

The  common  lot  of  mortals,  weighs  thee  down ; 
Would  I  could  see  some  others  in  thy  place. 
And  thou  couldst  still  be  nmnbered  tvith  the  young  I** 
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To  whom  Gerenian  Nestor  thus  replied  : 
"  Atrides,  I  too  fain  would  see  restor'd  870 

The  strength  I  once  possessed,  what  time  I  slew 
The  godlike  Ereuthalion  ;  but  the  Gods 
On  man  bestow  not  all  their  gifts  at  once  ; 
I  then  was  young,  and  now  am  bow'd  with  age, 
Tet  with  the  chariots  can  I  still  go  forth,  375 

And  aid  with  sage  advice :  for  such  the  right 
And  privilege  of  age ;  to  hurl  the  spear 
Belongs  to  younger  men,  who  after  me 
Were  Ijom,  who  boast  their  vigour  unimpaired." 

He  said ;  and  Agamemnon  went  his  way,  380 

Eejoicing :  to  Menestheus  next  he  came, 
The  son  of  Peteus,  charioteer  renown'd; 
Him  found  he,  circled  by  th'  Athenian  bands, 
The  raisers  of  the  war-cry ;  close  beside 
The  sage  Ulysses  stood,  around  him  rang'd,  o85 

Not  unrenown'd,  the  Cephallenian  troops : 
The  sound  of  battle  had  not  reach'd  their  ears ; 
For  but  of  late  the  Greek  and  Trojan  hosts 
Were  set  in  motion ;  they  expecting  stood, 
Ti]l  other  Grecian  columns  should  advance,  390 
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Assail  the  Trojans,  and  renew  the  war. 

Atrides  saw,  and  thns,  reproachful,  spoke : 
"  0  son  of  PetSns,  Heav'n-descended  King '. 
And  thon  too,  master  of  all  tricky  arts, 
Why,  lingering,  stand  ye  thns  aloof,  and  wait    895 
For  others  coming?  ye  should  be  the  first 
The  hot  assault  of  battle  to  confront ; 
For  ye  are  first  my  summons  to  receive, 
Whene'er  the  honour'd  banquet  we  prepare : 
And  well  ye  like  to  eat  the  sav'ry  meat,  400 

And,  at  your  will,  the  luscious  wine-cups  drain : 
Now  stand  ye  here,  and  nnconcem'd  would  see 
Ten  eolunms  pass  before  you  to  the  fight." 

To  whom,  with  stem  regard,  Ulysses  thus :    404 
"What  words  have  pass'd  the  barrier  of  thy  lips, 
Atrides?  how  with  want  of  warlike  zeal 
Canst  thou  reproach  us?  when  the  Greeks  again 
The  furious  war  shall  waken,  thou  shalt  see 
(If  that  thou  care  to  see)  amid  the  ranks 
Of  Troy,  the  father  of  Telemachus  410 

In  the  fore-front:  thy  words  are  empty  wind." 

Atrides  saw  him  chafed^  and  smiling,  thus 
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Recalled  his  former  words :  "  TJlyspeft  sas?©, 
Laertes'  high-born  son,  not  over-much 
I  give  thee  blame,  or  orders  ;  for  I  loiow  41^ 

Thy  mmd  to  gentle  counsels  is  inclined ; 
Tliy  thoughts  are  one  with  mine  ;  then  come,  hence- 
forth 
Shall  all  be  well ;  and  if  a  hasty  word 
Have  pass'd,  may  Heaven  regard  it  as  unsaid," 

Thus  saying,  them  he  left,  and  onward  mov'd.  420 
The  son  of  Tydeus,  valiant  Diomed, 
Standing  he  found  amid  his  warlike  steeds 
And  well-built  cars  ;  beside  him,  Sthenelus, 
The  son  of  Capaneus  ;  Atrides  saw. 
And  thus  address'd  him  with  reproachful  words :  425 
"  Alas  !  thou  son  of  Tydeus,  wise  and  bold, 
Why  crouch  with  fear  ?  why  thus  appall'd  surrey 
The  pass  of  war  ?  not  so  had  Tydeus  crouch'd  ; 
His  hand  was  ever  ready  from  their  foes 
To  guard  his  comrades ;  so,  at  least,  they  say        430 
Whose  eyes  beheld  his  labours ;  I  myself 
Nor  met  him  e'er,  nor  saw ;  but,  by  report, 
Thy  father  was  the  fore^uost  man  of  men* 
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A.  stranger  to  MyceBse  once  lie  came, 

With  godlike  Polynices  ;  not  at  war,  435 

Bat  seeking  succour  for  the  troops  who  then 

Were  marching  'gainst  the  sacred  walls  of  Thebes ; 

For  reinforcements  earnestly  they  sued  ;  ti. 

The  boon  they  ask'd  was  granted  them,  but  Jove 

With  unpropitious  omens  tm-n'd  them  back.  440 

Advancing  on  their  journey,  when  they  reach'd 

Asopus^  grassy  banks  and  rushes  deep. 

The  Greeks  upon  a  mission  Tydeus  sent : 

Qe  went ;  and  many  Thebans  there  he  found 

Feasting  in  Eteodes'  royal  hall :  446 

Amid  them  aU,  a  stranger  and  alone, 

He  stood  unterrified,  and  challenged  all 

To  wrestle  with  him,  and.  with  ease  o'erthrew : 

So  mighty  was  the  aid  that  Pallas  gave. 

Whereat  indignant,  they,  on  his  return,  450 

An  ambush  set,  of  fifty  chosen  youths  ; 

Two  were  their  leaders  ;  Haemon's  godlike  son, 

MsBon,  and  Lycophontes,  warrior  brave, 

Son  of  Autophonus ;  and  these  too  far'd 

But  ill  at  Tydeus'  hand  ;  he  slew  them  all :  455 
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Maeon  alone,  obedient  to  tlie  Gods, 
He  spar'd,  and  bade  liim  bear  the  tidings  liome. 
Sucb  Tydens  was  :  tliougli  greater  in  debate, 
His  son  will  never  rival  him  in  anns." 
•     Ho  said :  brave  Diomed  in  silence  heard,  4:60 

Submissive  to  the  monarch's  stern  rebuke ; 
Then  answer'd  thus  the  son  of  Capaneus : 
"  Atrides,  speak  not  falsely :  well  thou  know'st 
The  truth,  that  we  our  fathers  far  surpass. 
The  seven-gated  city,  Thebes,  we  took,  465 

With  smaller  force  beneath  the  wall  of  Mars, 
Trusting  to  heav'nly  signs,  and  fav'ring  Jove, 
Where  they  by  blind,  presumptuous  folly  failed  ; 
Then  tell  me  not  our  fathers  equalFd  us." 

To  whom  thus  Diomed,  with  stern  regard  :  ITO 

"  Father,  be  silent ;  hearken  to  ray  words  : 
I  blame  not  Agamemnon,  King  of  men. 
Who  thus  to  battle  stirs  the  weil-greav'd  Greeks : 
His  will  the  glory  be  if  wo  o'ercorae 
The  valiant  Trojans,  and  their  city  take ;  476 

Great  too  his  loss  if  they  o'er  us  prevail : 
Then  come,  let  us  too  for  the  fight  prepare." 
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He  said ;  and  from  the  car  leap'd  down  in  arms  : 
Fierce  rang  the  armour  on  the  warrior's  breast, 
That  ev'n  the  stoutest  heart  might  quail  with  fear. 

As  by  the  west  wind  driv'n,  the  ocean  waves      4:81 
Dash  forward  on  the  far-resounding  shore, 
"Wave  upon  wave ;  first  curls  the  ruffled  sea 
With  whitening  crests ;  anon  with  thund'ring  roar 
It  breaks  upon  the  beach,  and  from  the  crags        4rS5 
Recoiling  flings  in  giant  curves  its  head 
Aloft,  and  tosses  high  the  wild  sea-spray  : 
Column  on  column,  so  the  hosts  of  Greece 
Pour'd,  ceaseless,  to  the  war ;  to  each  the  chiefs 
Their  orders  gave ;  the  rest  in  silence  mov'd :    .  490 
Scarce  might  ye  deem  that  mighty  mass  endued 
With  power  of  speech,  so  silently  they  moved 
In  awe  of  their  great  captains  :  far  around 
Flashed  the  bright  armour  they  were  girt  withal. 

On  th'  other  hand,  the  Trojans,  as  the  flocks       493 
That  in  the  court-yard  of  some  wealthy  Lord 
In  countless  numbers  stand,  at  milking-time, 
Incessant  bleating,  as  their  lambs  tliey  hear ; 
So  rose  their  mingled  clamours  through  the  camp ; 
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For  not  one  language  nor  one  speedi  was  there.    500 
But  many  nations  call'd  from  distant  lands : 
These  Mars  inspir'd,  and  those  the  blue-ey'd  Maid  ; 
And  Fear,  and  Flight,  and  Discord  unappeas'd, 
Of  blood-stain'd  Mars  the  sister  and  the  friend  : 
With  humble  crest  at  first,  anon  her  head,  605 

"While  yet  she  treads  the  earth,  affronts  the  skies. 
The  rage  of  conflict  in  the  midst  she  flung, 
Strode  through  the  crowd,  and  woe  to  mortals  wrought. 

When  to  the  midst  they  came,  together  rush*d 
Bucklers  and  lances,  and  the  furious  might  510 

Of  mail-clad  warriors  j  bossy  shield  on  sliield 
Clatter'd  in  conflict ;  loud  tlie  clamour  rose. 
Then  rose  too  mingled  shouts  and  groans  of  men 
Slaying  and  slain  ;  the  earth  ran  red  with  blood.  514 
As  when,  descending  from  the  mountain's  brow, 
Two  wintry  torrents,  from  their  copious  source 
Pour  downward  to  the  narrow  pass,  where  meet 
Their  mingled  waters  in  some  deep  ravine, 
Their  weight  of  flood ;  on  the  far  mountain's  side 
The  shepherd  hears  the  roar ;  so  loud  arose  620 

The  shouts  and  yells  of  those  commingling  hosts. 
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First  'iTiid  the  foremost  ranks  Antilochus 
A  Trojan  warrior,  Echepolus,  slew, 
A  crested  chief,  Thalysius'  noble  son. 
Beneath  his  horsehair-plumed  helmet's  peak  526 

The  shai-p  spear  struck ;  deep  in  his  forehead  fix'd 
It  pierc'd  the  bone ;  then  darkness  veil'd  his  eyes, 
And,  Uke  a  tow'r,  amid  the  press  he  fell.  * 
Him  Elephenor,  brave  Abantian  chief. 
Son  of  Chalcodon,  seizing  by  the  feet,  530 

Dragg'd  from  beneath  the  darts,  in  haste  to  strip 
His  armour  off;  but  short-liv'd  was  th'  attempt ; 
For  bold  Agenor  mark'd  him  as  he  drew 
The  corpse  aside,  and  with  his  brass-tipp'd  spear  534 
Thrust  through  his.  flank,  unguarded,  as  he  stoop'd, 
Beside  his  sliield ;  and  slack'd  his  limbs  in  death. 
The  spirit  was  fled ;  but  hotly  o'er  him  rag'd 
The  war  of  Greeks  and  Trojans  ;  fierce  as  wolves 
They  fought,  man  struggling  hand  to  hand  with  man. 

Then  Ajax  Telamon  a  stalwart  youth,  540 

Son  of  AnthemioD,  Simoisius,  slew ; 
Whose  mother  gave  him  birth  on  Simois'  banks, 
Wlien  with  her  parents  down  from  Ida's  heights 
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She  drove  her  flock ;  thence  Simoisius  nam'd : 

Not  destined  he  his  parents  to  repay  516 

Their  early  care ;  for  short  his  term  of  life, 

By  godlike  Ajax'  mighty  spear  subdued. 

Him,  to  the  front  advancing,  in  the  breast, 

By  the  right  nipple,  Ajax  struck ;  right  through,  549 

From  front  to  back^  the  brass-tipp'd  spear  was  driv'n, 

Out  through  the  shoulder ;  prone  in  dust  he  fell ; 

As  some  tall  poplar,  grown  in  marshy  mead, 

Smooth-stemm'd,  with  branches  tapering  tow'rd  the 

head ; 
Which  with  the  biting  axe  the  wheelwright  fells, 
To  bend  the  felloes  of  his  well-built  car ;  555 

Sapless,  beside  the  river,  lies  the  tree ; 
So  lay  the  youthful  Simoisius,  felled 
By  godlike  Ajax'  hand.    At  him,  in  turn. 
The  son  of  Priam,  Antiphus,  encas'd 
In  radiant  armour,  from  amid  the  crowd  560 

His  jav'lin  threw ;  his  mark,  indeed,  he  miss'd  ; 
But  through  the  groin  Ulysses'  faithful  friend, 
Leucus,  he  struck,  in  act  to  bear  away 
The  youthful  dead ;  down  on  the  corpse  he  fell, 
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And,  dying,  of  the  dead  relax'd  liis  grasp.  665 

Fierce  anger,  at  his  comrade's  slanghter,  filled 

Ulysses'  breast ;  in  burnished  armour  clad 

Forward  he  rnsh'd ;  and  standing  near,  around 

He  look'd,  and  pois'd  on  high  his  glitt'ring  lance  :   - 

Beneath  his  aim  the  Trojans  back  recoil'd  ;  570 

Nor  vainly  flew  the  spear ;  Democoon, 

A  bastard  son  of  Priam,  met  the  blow : 

He  from  Abydos  came,  his  high-bred  mares 

There  left  to  pasture ;  him  Ulysses,  fiU'd 

With  fury  at  his  lov'd  companion's  death,  575 

Smote  on  the  head ;  through  either  temple  pass'd 

Tlie  pointed  spear,  and  darkness  veil'd  his  eyes. 

Thund'ring  he  fell,  and  loud  his  armour  rang. 

At  this  the  Trojan  chiefs,  and  Hector's  self,  579 

'Gan  to  give  ground :  the  Greeks  with  joyful  shouts 

Seiz'd  on  the  dead,  and  forward  urg'd  their  course. 

From  Hion's  heights  Apollo,  filled  with  wrath, 

Look'd  down,  and  to  the  Trojans  shouted  loud : 

"  Uprouse  ye,  valiant  Trojans  !  give  not  way 

Before  the  Greeks ;  their  bodies  are  not  stone,    585 

Nor  iron,  to  defy  your  trenchant  swords ; 
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And  great  Achilles,  fair-hair'd  Thetis'  son, 

Fights  not,  but  o'er  his  anger  broods  apart." 

So  from  the  city  call'd  the  awful  God  ; 

The  Greeks,  meanwhile,  all-glorious  Pallas  fir'd,  890 

Mov'd  'mid  the  tumult,  and  the  laggards  rous'd. 

Then  fell  Diores,  Amarynceus'  son  : 
A  rugged  fragment  of  a  rock  had  crush'd 
His  ancle  and  right  leg ;    from  -^non  came 
The  Thracian  chief  who  hurl'd  it,  Peirous,  son       595 
Of  Imbrasus ;  the  tendons  both,  and  bones. 
The  huge  mass  shatter'd ;  backward  in  the  dust 
He  fell,  both  hands  extending  to  his  friends, 
Gasping  his  life  away ;  then  quick  up-ran 
He  who  the  blow  had  dealt,  and  with  his  spear    600 
Thrust  through  him,  by  the  navel ;  from  the  wound 
His  bowels  gush'd,  and  darkness  veil'd  his  eyes. 

Bat  he,  advancing,  through  the  breast  was  struck 
Above  the  nipple,  by  th'  JEtolian  chief.  C04 

Thoas ;  and  through  his  lungs  the  spear  was  driven, 
Thoas  approach'd,  and  from  his  breas^ithdrew 
The  sturdy  spear,  and  with  his  sharp-edg'd  sword 
Across  his  waistband  gave  the  mortal  stroke : 
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Yet  could  not  touch  his  arms ;  for  all  around 

The  Thracian  warriors,  with  their  tufted  crowns,610 

Their  long  spears  held  before  them,  him,  though  stout, 

And  strong,  and  valiant,  kept  at  bay  ;  perforce 

He  yielded ;  and  thus  side  by  side  were  laid 

The  two,  the  Thracian  and  th'  Epeian  cliief ; 

And  round  them  many  a  valiant  soldier  lay.  615 

Well  might  the  deeds  achieved  that  day  deserve 
His  praise,  who  through  that  bloody  field  might  pass 
By  sword  or  spear  unwounded,  by  the  hand 
Of  Pallas  guarded  from  the  weapon's  flight ; 
For  many  a  Trojan,  many  a  Greek,  that  day  620 

Pnme  in  the  dust,  and  side  by  side^  were  laid. 
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ARGUMENT. 

TUB     ACTS      OF      DIOMED. 

IMoined,  assisted  by  Pallas,  i>erfonns  wonders  in  this  day*8  battle. 
Pandarns  wounds  him  with  an  arrow,  but  the  goddess  cores  him, 
enables  him  to  discern  gods  from  mortals,  and  prohibits  him 
from  contending  with  any  of  the  former,  excepting  Venus, 
^neas .joins  Pandarus  to  oppose  him,  Pandarus  is  killed,  and 
JEncas  in  great  danger  but  for  the  assistance  of  Venus ;  who,  as 
she  is  removing  her  son  from  the  fight,  is  wounded  on  the  liand 
bj  Diomed.  ApolTo  seconds  her  in  his  rescue,  and,  at  length, 
carries  ofT^neas  to  Troy,  where  he  is  healed  in  the  temple  of 
Pergamns.  Mars  rallies  the  Trujaus,  and  assists  Ilector  to  make 
a  stand.  In  the  mean  time  ^neas  is  restored  to  the  field,  and 
thej  oTerthrow  several  of  the  Greeks ;  among  the  rest  Tlepolemus 
is  slain  by  Sarpedon.  Juno  and  Minerva  descend  to  resist  Mars ; 
Ihe  latter  incites  Diomed  to  go  against  that  god ;  he  wounds 
him,  and  sends  him  groaning  to  heaven. 

Tiie  first  battle  continues  through  this  book.  The  scene  is  the  same 
as  in  the  former. 
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BOOK     V. 

QITGH  Btrengtli  and  courage  iJien  to  Diomed, 

The  son  of  Tydens,  Pallas  gave,  as  rais'd, 
Hid  all  the  Greeks,  the  glory  of  his  name. 
Forth  from  his  helm  and  shield  a  fiery  light 
There  flash'd,  like  autumn's  star,  that  brightest  shines 
When  newly  risen  from  his  ocean  bath,  6 

So  from  the  warrior's  head  and  shoulders  flash'd 
That  fiery  light,  as  to  the  midst  he  urg'd 
His  furious  course,  where  densest  masses  fought. 

There  was  one  Dares  'mid  the  Trojan  host,  10 

The  priest  of  Vtdcan,  rich,  of  blameless  life ; 
Two  gallant  sons  he  had,  Idceus  nam'd, 
AndPhegeus,  skill'd  in  all  the  points  of  war. 
These,  parted  from  the  throng,  the  warrior  met ; 
They  on  their  car,  while  he  on  foot  advanc'd.  15 

When  near  they  came,  first  Phegeus  threw  his  spear ; 
O'er  the  left  slioulder  of  Tydides  pass'd 
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The  erring  weapon's  point,  and  miss'd  its  mark. 

His  pond'rous  spear  in  turn  Tydides  threw, 

And  not  in  vain  ;  on  Phegeus'  breast  it  struck,        20 

Full  iji  the  midst,  and  hurl'd  him  fi-om  the  car. 

Idseus  from  the  well- wrought  chariot  sprang. 

And  fled,  nor  durst  his  brother's  corpse  defend. 

Nor  had  he  so  escap'd  the  doom  of  death. 

But  Vulcan  bore  him  safely  from  the  field,  26 

In  darkness  shrouded,  that  his  aged  sire 

Might  not  be  wholly  of  his  sons  bereav'd. 

The  car  Tydides  to  his  comrades  gave, 

And  bade  them  to  the  ships  the  horses  drive. 

Now  when  the  Trojans  Dares'  sons  beheld,  30 

The  one  in  flight,  the  other  stretch'd  in  death. 
Their  spirits  within  them  quail'd  ;  but  Pallas  took 
The  hand  of  Mars,  and  thus  address'd  the  God : 
"  Mars,  Mars,  thou  bane  of  mortals,  blood-stain'd  Lord, 
Razer  of  cities,  wherefore  leave  we  not  35 

The  Greeks  and  Trojans  to  contend,  and  see 
To  which  the  sire  of  all  will  vict'ry  give  ; 
While  we  retire,  and  shun  the  wrath  of  Jove !" 

Thus  saying,  from  the  battle  Mars  she  led, 
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And  plac'd  Mm  on  Scamander's  steepy  banks.        40 
The  Greeks  drove  back  the  Trojan  host ;  the  chiefs 
Slew  each  his  victim  ;  Agamemnon  first, 
The  mighty  monarch,  from  his  chariot  hnrl'd 
Hodius,  the  stnrdy  Halizonian  chief, 
flira,  as  he  turn'd,  between  the  shoulder-blades       45 
The  jav'lin  stnick,  and  through  his  qjiest  was  driv'n  ; 
ThundTiug  he  fell,  and  loud  his  armour  rang. 

On  Phaestus,  Borns'  son,  Mteonian  cliief. 
Who  from  the  fertile  plains  of  Tarna  came. 
Then  sprang  Idomeneus ;  and  as  he  sought  60 

To  mount  upon  his  car,  the  Cretan  King 
Through  his  right  shoulder  drove  the  pointed  spear ; 
He  fell ;  the  shades  of  death  his  eyes  o'erspread, 
And  of  his  arms  the  followers  stripp'd  his  corpse. 

The  son  of  Atreus,  Menelaus,  slew  65 

Scamandrius,  son  of  Strophius,  sportsman  keen. 
In  woodcraft  skilful ;  for  his  practis'd  hand 
Had  by  Diana's  self  been  taught  to  slay 
Each  beast  of  chase  the  mountain  forest  holds. 
But  nought  avail'd  him  then  the  Archer-Queen       60 
Diaoa's  counsels,  nor  his  boasted  art 
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Of  distant  aim ;  for  as  lie  fled,  the  lance 

Of  Menelaus,  Atrena'  warlike  son. 

Behind  his  neck,  between  the  shoulder-blades, 

His  flight  arresting,  tlirongh  his  chest  was  driven.  65 

Headlong  he  fell,  and  loud  his  armour  rang. 

PherecluB  by  Meriones  was  slain, 
Son  of  Harmonides,  whose  practis'd  hand 
Elnew  well  to  fashion  many  a  work  of  art ; 
By  Pallas  highly  favour'd ;  he  the  ships  70 

For  Paris  built,  first  origin  of  ill, 
Freighted  with  evil  to  the  men  of  Troy, 
And  to  himself,  who  knew  not  Heav'n's  decrees. 
Him,  in  his  headlong  flight,  in  hot  pursuit 
Meriones  o'ertook,  and  thrust  his  lance  75 

Through  his  right  flank  ;  beneath  the  bone  was  driv'n 
The  spear,  and  pierc'd  him  through :  prone  on  his  knees, 
Groaning,  he  fell,  and  death  his  eyelids  dos'd. 

Meges  PedoBus  slew,  Antenor's  son, 
A  bastard  born,  but  by  Theano  rear'd  8C 

With  tender  care,  and  nurtured  as  her  son. 
With  her  own  children,  for  her  husband's  sake. 
Illm,  Phyleus'  warrior  son,  approaching  near^ 
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Tlimst  througli  the  junction  of  the  head  and  neck ; 
Crash'd  through  histeetli  the  spear  beneath  the  tongue ; 
Prone  in  the  dust  he  gnash'd  the  brazen  point.        8G 

Eurypylus,  Eu»mon's  noble  son, 
Hypsenor  slew,  the  worthy  progeny 
Of  Dolopion  brave,  Scamander's  priest, 
And  by  the  people  as  a  God  rever'd :  90 

Him,  as  he  fled  before  him,  from  behind 
Eurypylus,  Eusemon's  noble  son, 
Smote  with  the  sword ;  and  from  the  shoulder-point 
The  brawny  arm  he  sever'd ;  to  the  ground 
Down  fell  the  gory  arm  ;  the  darkling  shades        95 
Of  death,  and  rig'rous  doom,  his  eyelids  clos'd. 

Thus  laboured  they  amid  the  stubborn  fight ; 
But  of  Tydides  none  might  say  to  whom 
His  arm  belong'd,  or  whether  with  the  hosts 
Of  Troy  or  Greece  he  mingled  in  the  fight :  100 

Hither  and  thither  o'er  the  plain  he  rush'd. 
Like  to  a  wintry  stream,  that  brimming  o'er 
Breaks  down  all  barriers  in  its  rapid  couree ; 
Nor  well-built  bridge  can  stem  the  flood,  nor  fence 
That  guards  the  fertile  fields,  as  down  it  pours  105 
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ItB  Budden  torrent,  swoU'n  with  rain  from  HeaVn, 
And  many  a  goodly  work  of  man  destroys : 
So  back  were  borne  before  Tydides'  might 
The  serried  ranks  of  Troy,  nor  dar'd  await, 
Despite  tlieir  numbers,  his  impetuous  charge.       110 

Him  when  Lycaon's  noble  son  beheld 
Careering  o'er  the  plain,  the  serried  ranks 
Driving  before  him,  quick  at  Tydeus'  son 
He  bent  his  bow ;  and  onward  as  he  rush'd, 
On  the  right  shoulder,  near  the  breastplate's  joint,  115 
The  stinging  aiTow  struck  ;  right  through  it  pass'd, 
And  held  its  way,  that  blood  the  breastplate  stain'd. 
Then  shouted  loud  Lycaon's  noble  son : 
"  Arouse  ye,  valiant  Trojans,  ye  who  goad 
Your  flying  steeds  ;  the  bravest  of  the  Greeks        120 
Is  wounded,  nor,  I  deem,  can  long  withstand 
My  weapon,  if  indeed  from  Lycia's  shore 
By  Phoebus'  counsel  sent  I  join'd  the  war." 

Thus  he,  vain-glorious ;  but  not  so  was  quell'd 
Tlie  godlike  chief;  back  he  withdrew,  and  stood  125 
Beside  his  car,  and  thus  to  Sthenelus, 
The  son  of  Capaneus,  his  speedx  addressed : 
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"  Up,  gentle  son  of  CapanenB,  descend 

From  off  the  car,  and  from  my  shoulder  draw 

TliisBtmging  arrow  forth."    He  said,  and  do^-n     130 

Leap'd  from  the  chariot  Stheneliis,  and  stood 

Beside  him  ;  and  as  forth  he  drew  the  shaft, 

Giish'd  out  the  blood,  and  dyed  the  twisted  mail. 

Then  thus  the  valiant  son  of  Tydeus  pray'd  : 

**  Hear  me,  thou  child  of  aegis-bearing  Jove,  135 

Unconquer'd !  if  to  me  or  to  my  sire 

In  fiery  fight  thine  aid  hath  o'er  been  given, 

Let  me  again  thy  favour  find  ;  and  grant 

Withm  my  reach  and  compass  of  my  spear 

That  man  may  find  himself,  who  unawares  140 

Hath  wounded  me,  and  vainly  boasting  deems 

I  shall  not  long  behold  the  light  of  day." 

-Thus  pray'd  the  chief,  and  Pallas  heard  his  pray'r ; 

To  all  his  limbs,  to  feet  and  hands  alike. 

She  gave  fresh  vigour ;  and  with  winged  words,    145 

Beside  him  as  she  stood,  address'd  him  thus : 

"  Go  fearless  onward,  Diomed,  to  meet 
The  Trojan  hosts ;  for  I  within  thy  breast 
Thy  father's  dauntless  courage  have  infus'd, 
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Sach  as  of  old  in  Tjdeus'  bosom  dwelt,  150 

Bold  horseman^  bucklerndad ;  and  from  thine  ejes 
The  film  that  dimm'd  them  I  have  purg'd  away, 
That  thou  maj'st  well  'twixt  Gods  and  men  discern. 
If  then  some  God  make  trial  of  thy  force, 
With  other  of  th'  Immortals  fight  thou  not ;         155 
But  should  Jove's  daughter  Venus  dare  the' fray 
Thou  need'st  not  shun  at  her  to  cast  thy  spear." 
This  said,  the  blue-ey'd  Goddess  disappeared. 
Forthwith  again  amid  the  foremost  ranks 
Tydides  mingled ;  keenly  as  before  160 

His  spirit  against  the  Trojans  bum'd  to  fight, 
With  threefold  fury  now  he  sought  the  fray. 
As  when  a  lion  hath  o'erleaped  the  fold ; 
If  him  perchance  the  guardian  of  the  flock 
Hath  wounded,  not  disabled,  but  to  rage  165 

Excited  rather ;  then  his  fleec}'  charge 
Forsaking,  seeks  the  shelter  of  the  stalls ; 
Abandoned  by  their  guard,  the  affiighted  sheep 
Stand  huddled  close  together ;  o'er  the  fence 
Again  with  furious  bound  the  Lion  springs :        170 
So  sprang  Tydides  on  the  Trojan  host. 
Astynous  and  Hypeiron  then  he  slew, 
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His  people's  guardian ;  through  the  breast  of  one 

Ho  drove  his  spear,  and  with  his  mightysword 

He  smote  the  other  on  the  coUar-bone,  175 

The  shoulder  sev'ring  from  the  neck  and  back. 

Them  left  he  there  to  lie ;  of  Abas  then 

And  Polyeidus  went  in  hot  pursuit, 

Sons  of  Eurydamas,  an  aged  seer, 

Whose  visions  stay'd  them  not ;  but  both  were  doom'd 

A  prey  to  valiant  Diomed  to  fall.  181 

Xanthus  and  Thoon  then  the  hero  slew, 

The  sons  of  Phaenops,  children  of  his  age : 

He,  worn  with  years,  no  other  sons  begot. 

Heirs  of  his  wealth ;  they  two  together  fell,  185 

And  to  their  father  left  a  load  of  grief. 

That  from  the  battle  they  i-etum'd  not  home, 

And  distant  kindred  aU  his  substance  sharM. 

On  Chromius  and  Echemon  next  he  feH, 

Two  sons  of  Priam  on  one  chariot  borne  ;  190 

And  as  a  lion  springs  upon  a  herd, 

And  breaks  the  neck  of  heifer  or  of  steer, 

Feeding  in  woodland  glade ;  with  such  a  spring 

These  two,  in  vain  resisting,  from  their  car 
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Tydides  hnrl'd ;  then  stripp'd  their  anns,  and  bade 
His  followers  lead  their  horses  to  the  ships.  196 

Iliin  when  ^neas  saw  amid  the  ranks 
Dealing  destruction,  through  the  fight  and  throng 
Of  spears  he  plung'd,  if  haply  he  might  find 
The  godlike  Pandarus ;  Lycaon's  son  200 

He  found,  of  noble  bu*th  and  stalwart  form, 
And  stood  before  him,  and  addressed  him  thus : 
"  Where,  Pandarus,  are  now  thy  winged  shafts, 
Thy  bow,  and  well-known  skill,  wherein  with  thee 
Can  no  man  here  contend}  nor  Lycia  boasts,        205 
Through  all  her  wide-spread  plains,  a  truer  aim ; 
Then  raise  to  Jove  thy  hands,  and  with  thy  shaft 
Strike  down  this  chief,  whoe'er  he  be,  that  thus 
Is  making  fearful  havoc  in  our  host. 
Relaxing  many  a  warrior's  limbs  in  death :  210 

If  he  be  not  indeed  a  God,  incens'd 
Against  the  Trojans  for  neglected  rites ; 
For  fearful  is  the  vengeance  of  a  God." 

Whom  answer'd  thus  Lycaon's  noble  son : 
"  -fineas,  chief  and  coimciUor  of  Troy,  -^^'^ 

Most  like  in  all  respects  to  Tydeus'  son 
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He  seems ;  his  shield  I  know,  and  visor'd  helm, 

And  horses ;  whether  he  himself  be  God, 

I  cannot  tell ;  but  if  he  be  indeed 

The  man  I  think  him,  Tydeus'  valiant  son,  220 

He  fights  not  thus  without  the  aid  of  Heav'n ; 

But  by  his  side,  his  shoulders  veiled  in  cloud, 

Some  God  attends  his  steps,  and  turns  away 

The  fihafl  that  just  hath  reach'd  him  ;  for  ev'n  now 

A  shaft  I  shot,  which  by  the  breastplate's  joint     225 

Pierc'd  his  right  shoulder  through :  full  sure  I  deem'd 

That  shaft  had  sent  him  to  the  shades,  and  yet 

It  slew  him  not ;  'tis  sure  some  angry  God. 

Xor  horse  have  I,  nor  car  on  which  to  mount ; 

But  in  my  sire  Lycaon's  wealthy  house  230 

Elev'n  fair  chariots  stand,  all  newly  built, 

Each  with  its  cover ;  by  the  side  of  each 

Two  steeds  on  rye  and  barley  white  are  fed ; 

And  in  his  well-built  house,  when  here  I  came, 

Lycaon,  aged  warrior,  urg'd  me  oft  235 

With  horses  and  with  chariots  high  upborne. 

To  lead  the  Trojans  in  the  stubborn  fight ; 

I  hearken'd  not — ^'twere  better  if  I  bad — 
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Yet  fear'd  I  lest  my  horses,  wont  to  feed 

In  plenty  unstinted,  by  the  soldiers'  wants  240 

Might  of  their  custoin'd  forage  be  depriv'd ; 

I  left  them  there,  and  hither  came  on  foot, 

And  trusting  to  my  bow :  vain  trust,  it  seems ; 

Two  chiefs  already  have  I  struck,  the  sons 

Of  Tydens  and  of  Atreus ;  with  true  aim  245 

Drawn  blood  from  both,  yet  but  increased  their  rage. 

Sad  was  the  hour  when  down  from  where  it  hung 

I  took  my  bow,  and  hasting  to  the  aid 

Of  godlike  Hector,  hither  led  my  troops ; 

But  should  I  e'er  return,  and  see  again  250 

My  native  land,  my  wife,  my  lofty  hall, 

Then  may  a  stranger's  sword  cut  off  my  head. 

If  with  these  hands  I  shatter  not,  and  bum, 

The  bow  that  thus  hath  fail'd  me  at  my  need." 

Him  answer'd  thus  JEneas,  chief  of  Troy  :       255 
"  Speak  thou  not  thus  ;  our  fortunes  shall  not  change 
Till  thou  and  I,  ^vith  chariot  and  with  horse, 
Tliis  chief  encounter,  and  his  prowess  prove  ; 
Then  mount  my  car,  and  see  how  swift  my  steeds, 
Uither  and  thither,  in  pursuit  or  flight,  2(J0 
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From  those  of  Troa  descended^  scoiir  the  plain. 

So  if  the  victory  to  Diomed^ 

The  son  of  Tydeus,  should  by  Jove  be  giv'n, 

Ve  yet  may  safely  reach  the  walls  of  Troy. 

Take  thou  the  whip  and  reins,  while  I  descend      265 

To  fight  on  foot ;  or  thou  the  chief  engage, 

And  leave  to  me  the  conduct  of  the  car." 

^Vhora  answer'd  thus  Lycaon's  noble  son  : 
"iEneas,  of  thy  horses  and  thy  car 
Take  thou  the  charge ;  beneath  th'  accustomed  hand, 
With  more  assurance  would  they  draw  the  car,      271 
If  we  from  Tydeus'  son  be  forced  to  fly ; 
Xor,  struck  witli  panic,  and  'thy  voice  unheard, 
Refuse  to  bear  us  from  the  battle-field ; 
So  should  oui-selves  be  slain,  and  Tydeus'  son        275 

In  triumph  drive?  thy  horses  to  the  ships. 

But  thou  thy  horses  and  thy  chariot  guide, 

While  I  his  onset  with  my  lance  receive." 

Thus  saying,  on  the  car  they  mounted  both, 

And  tow'rd  Tydides  urg'd  theu'  eager  steeds. 

^em  Sthenelus  beheld,  the  noble  son 

Of  Capanous,  and  to  Tydides  cried : 
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"  oil  Bon  of  Tydeus,  dearest  to  my  soul, 

Two  men  I  see,  of  miglit  invincible, 

Impatient  to  engage  thee ;  Pandaras,  985 

Well  skill'd  in  archery,  Lycaon's  son ; 

"With  him  JEneas,  great  Anchises'  son, 

"WTio  from  immortal  Venus  boasts  his  birth. 

Then  let  us  timely  to  the  car  retreat, 

Lest,  moving  thus  amid  the  foremost  ranks,        290 

Thy  daring  pay  the  forfeit  of  thy  life." 

To  whom  brave  Diomed  with  stem  regard: 
"  Talk  not  to  me  of  flight !    I  heed  thee  not  I 
It  is  not  in  my  nature  so  to  fight 
With  skulking  artifice 'and  faint  retreat;  295 

My  strength  is  yet  unbroken ;  I  should  shame 
To  mount  the  car ;  but  forward  will  I  go 
To  meet  these  chiefs'  encounter;  fer  mv  soul 
Pallas  forbids  the  touch  of  fear  to  know. 
Nor  shall  their  horses'  speed  procure  for  both         300 
A  safe  return,  though  one  escape  my  arm. 
This  too  I  say,  and  bear  my  words  in  mind ; 
By  Pallas'  counsel  if  my  hap  should  be  .  . 

To  slay  them  both,  leave  thou  my  horses  here. 
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The  reins  attaching  to  the  chariot-rail,  305 

And  seize,  and  fi'om  the  Trojans  to  the  ships 
Drire  off  the  horses  in  Eneas'  car ; 
From  those  descended,  which  all-seeing  Jove 
On  Tros.  for  Ganymede  his  son,  bestow'd  : 
With  these  may  none  beneath  the  sun  compare.    :.io 
Anchises,  King  of  men,  the  breed  obtain'd 
By  cunning,  to  the  horses  sending  mares 
-Withont  the  knowledge  of  Laomedon. 
Six  colts  were  thus  engender'd :  four  of  tliese 
In  his  own  stalls  he  rear'd  ;  the  other  two  315 

Gave  to  -^neas,  fear-inspiring  chief: 
These  could  we  win,  our  praise  were  great  indeed." 

Such  converse  while  they  held,  the  twain  approach'd, 
Their  horees  urg'd  to  speed ;  then  thus  began, 
To  Diomed,  Lycaon's  noble  son :  320 

"  Great  son  of  Tydeus,  warrior  brave  and  skiird, 

ily  shaft,  it  seems,  has  fail'd  to  reach  thy  life  ; 

Try  we  then  now  what  hap  attends  my  spear," 

Ue  said ;  and,  poising,  hurl'd  his  pond'rous  spear, 

And  struck  Tydides'  shield ;  right  through  the  shield 

Drove  the  keen  weapon,  and  the  breastplate  reach'd. 
VOL.  I.  ■  M 
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Then  sliouted  loud  Lycaon's  noble  son  : 

"  Thou  hast  it  thi'ough  the  flank,  nor  canst  thoulo 

Survive  the  blow ;  great  glory  now  is  mine." 

To  whom,  unmov'd,  the  valiant  Diomed :  i 

"  Thine  aim  hath  failed,  1  am  not  touch'd ;  and  nc 
I  deem  we  part  not  hence  till  one  of  ye 
Glut  with  his  blood  th'  insatiate  Lord  of  War." 

He  said :  the  spear,  by  Pallas  guided,  struck 
Beside  the  nostril,  underneath  the  eye  ;  i 

Crash'd  thro'  the  teeth,  and  cutting  thro'  the  ton] 
Beneath  tlie  angle  of  the  jaw  came  forth : 
Down  from  the  car  he  fell ;  and  loudly  rang 
His  glitt'ring  arms :  aside  the  startled  steeds 
Sprang  devious  :  from  his  limbs  the  spmt  fled. 
Down  leap'd  JEneas,  spear  and  shield  in  hand. 
Against  the  Greeks  to  guard  the  valiant  dead ; 
And  like  a  lion,  fearless  in  his  strength, 
Around  the  corpse  he  stalk'd,  this  way  and  that. 
His  spear  and  buckler  round  before  him  held. 
To  all  who  dar'd  approach  him  threat'ning  death, 
With  fearful  shouts ;  a  rocky  fragment  then 
Tydides  lifted  up,  a  mighty  mass, 
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Which  scarce  two  men  could  raise,  as  men  are  now : 

But  he,  miaided,  lifted  it  with  ease.  35O 

With  this  he  smote  ^neas  near  the  groin, 

Where  the  thigh-bone,  inserted  in  the  hip, 

Turns  in  the  socket-joint ;  the  rugged  mass 

The  socket  crushed,  and  both  the  tendons  broko, 

And  tore  away  the  flesh :  down  on  his  knees,        355 

Yet  restmg  on  his  hand,  the  hero  fell ; 

And  o'er  his  eyes  the  shades  of  darkness  spread. 

Then  had  ^neas.  King  of  men,  been  slain, 

Had  not  his  mother,  Yenus,  child  of  Jove, 

Who  to  Anchises,  where  he  fed  his  flocks,  360 

The  hero  bore,  his  peril  quickly  seen : 

Around  her  son  she.  threw  her  snowy  arms, 

And  with  a  veil,  thick-folded,  wrapt  him  round, 

From  hostile  spears  to  guard  him,  lest' some  Greek 

Should  pierce  his  breast,  and  rob  him  of  his  life.    865 

She  from  the  battle  thus  her  son  removed ; 
Nor  did  the  son  of  Capaneus  neglect 
The  strict  injunction  by  Tydides  giv'n ; 
His  reins  attaching  to  the  chariot-rail, 
Far  from  the  battle-din  he  check'd,  and  left^  370 
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His  own  fleet  steeds  ;  then  rushing  forward,  seiz'd, 
And  from  the  Trojans  tow'rd  the  camp  drove  off, 
The  sleek-skinn'd  horses  of  JEneas'  car. 
These  to  Deipylus,  his  chosen  friend. 
He  gave,  of  all  his  comrades  best  esteem'd,  J 

Of  soundest  judgment,  tow'rd  the  ships  to  diive. 
Then,  his  own  car  remounting,  seiz'd  the  reins, 
And  urg'd  with  eager  haste  his  fiery  steeds. 
Seeking  Tydides  ;  he,  meanwhile,  press'd  on 
In  keen  pursuit  of  Venus ;  her  he  knew  i 

A  weak,  un warlike  Goddess,  not  of  those 
That  like  Bellona  fierce,  or  Pallas,  range 
Exulting  through  the  bloodi-stain'd  fields  of  war. 

Her,  searching  thro'  the  crowd,  at  length  he  foun 
And  springing  forward,  with  his  pointed  spear      { 
A  wound  inflicted  on  her  tender  hand. 
Piercing  th'  ambrosial  veil,  the  Graces'  work, 
The  sharp  spear  graz'd  her  palm  below  the  wrist. 
Forth  from  the  wound  tli'  immortal  current  flow'd 
Pure  ichor,  life-stream  of  the  blessed  Gods  ;  ; 

They  eat  no  bread,  they  drink  no  ruddy  wine ; 
Thence  are  they  bloodless  and  exempt  from  deatl 
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The  Goddess  shriek'd  aloud,  and  dropp'd  her  son  ; 

But  in  Ills  arms  Apollo  bore  him  off* 

In  a  thick  cloud  eiivelop'd,  lest  some  Greek  ij95 

Might  pierce  liis  breast,  and  rob  Iiim  of  his  life. 

Loud  shouted  brave  Tydides,  as  she  fled  : 

"  Daughter  of  Jove,  from  battle-fields  retire ; 

Enough  for  thee  weak  women  to  delude  ; 

If  war  thou  seek'st,  the  lesson  thou  shalt  learn       40Q 

Shall  cause  thee  shudder  but  to  hear  it  nam'd." 

Thus  he ;  but  ill  at  ease,  and  sorely  pain'd, 

The  Goddess  fled :  her.  Iris,  swift  as  wind, 

Caught  up,  and  from  the  tumult  bore  away, 

Weeping  with  pain,  lier  fair  skin  bruised  and  tom. 

Mars  on  the  left  hand  of  the  battle-field  '06 

She  found,  his  spear  reclining  by  his  side, 
And,  veil'd  in  cloud,  his  car  and  flying  steeds. 
Kneeling,  her  brother  she  besought  to  lend 
The  flying  steeds,  with  golden  frontlets  crown'd  :  410 
"  Dear  brother,  aid  me  hence,  and  lend  thy  car 
To  bear  me  to  Olympus,  seat  of  Gods ; 
Great  is  the  pain  I  sufifer  from  a  wound- 
Beceiv'd  from  Diomed,  a  mortal  man, 
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Who  now  would  dare  with  Jove  himself  to  fight.'.' 

He  lent  the  steeds,  with  golden  frontlets  crowned ; 
In  deep  distress  she  mounted  on  the  car : 
Beside  her  Iris  stood,  and  took  the  reins, 
And  urg'd  the  coursers ;  nothing  loth  they  flew, 
And  soon  to  high  Olympus,  seat  of  Gods,  42( 

They  came :  swift  Iris  there  the  coursers  stay'd, 
Loos'd  from  the  chariot,  and  before  them  plac'd 
Ambrosial  forage  :  on  her  mother's  lap, 
Dione,  Venus  fell ;  she  in  her  arms  42 

Embrac'd,  and  Booth'd  her  with  her  hand,  and  said : 
"Which  of  the  heav'nly  pow'rs  hath  wrong'd  thee  thuf 
My  child,  as  guilty  of  some  open  shame  ?" 

Whom  answer'd  thus  the  laughter-loving  Queen ; 
'*  The  haughty  son  of  Tydeus,  Diomed, 
Hath  wounded  me,  because  my  dearest  son,  4.3 

^neas,  from  the  field  I  bore  away. 
No  more  'twixt  Greeks  and  Trojans  is  the  fight, 
But  with  the  Gods  themselves  the  Greeks  contend.'' 
To  whom  Dione,  heav'nly  Goddess,  thus : 
"Have  patience,  dearest  child ;  though  much  enforc' 
Uostrain  thine  anger :  we,  in  Heav'n  who  dwell,  4; 
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Have  much  to  bear  from  mortals ;  and  oureelves 

Too  oft  upon  each  otlier  suff 'rings  lay. 

Mars  liad  Ms  suff 'rings ;  by  Aloeus'  sons, 

Otas  and  Ej)liialtes,  strongly  bound,  jaq 

He  thirteen  months  in  brazen  fetters  lay : 

And  there  had  pin'd  away  the  God  of  War, 

Insatiate  Mars,  had  not  their  step-motlier, 

The  beauteous  Eriboea,  sought  the  aid 

Of  Hermes ;  he  by  stealth  releas'd  the  God,  aak 

Sore  -worn  and  wasted  by  his  galling  chains. 

Juno  too  Buflfer'd,  when  Amphitryon's  son 

Through  her  right  breast  a  three-barb'd  arrow  sent : 

Dire,  and  unheard  of,  were  the  pangs  she  bore. 

Great  Pluto's  self  the  stinging  arrow  felt,  .e^ 

When  that  same  son  of  aegis-bearing  Jove 

Assail'd  him  in  the  very  gates  of  hell. 

And  wrought  him  keenest  anguish ;  pierc'd  with  pain 

To  high  Olympus,  to  the  courts  of  Jove, 

Groaning,  he  came ;  the  bitter  shaft  remain'd        455 

Deep  in  his  shoulder  fix'd,  and  griev'd  his  soul. 

But  Paeon's  hand  with  soothing  anodynes 

(Fox  death  on  him  was  powerless)  heal'd  the  wound. 
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Accurs'd  was  he,  of  daring  over-bold,  | 

Reckless  of  evil  deeds,  who  with  his  bow  460     J 

Assail'd  the  Gods,  who  on  Olympus  dwell. 

The  blue-ey'd  Pallas,  well  I  know,  has  urg'd 

> 

Tydides  to  assail  thee ;  fool  and  blind  I 

Unknowing  he  how  short  his  term  of  life 

Who  fights  against  the  Gods  1  for  him  no  child      465 

Upon  his  knees  shall  lisp  a  father's  name. 

Safe  from  the  war  and  battle-field  retum'd. 

Brave  as  he  is,  let  Diomed  beware 

He  meet  not  some  more  dangerous  foe  than  thee 

Then  fair  ^giale,  Adrastus'  child,  470 

The  noble  wife  of  valiant  Diomed, 

Shall  long,  with  lamentations  loud,  disturb 

The  slumbers  of  her  house,  and  vainlv  mourn 

Her  youthful  Lord,  the  bravest  of  the  Greeks." 

'She  said  ;  anti  wip'd  the  ichor  from  the  wound  ; 
The  hand  was  heal'd,  the  grievous  pains  allay'd.    476 
But  Juno  and  Minerva,  looking  on. 
With  words  of  bitter  mock'ry  Saturn's  son 
Frovok'd  :  and  thus  the  bluc-ey'd  Goddess  spoko  : 
"  O  Father !  may  I  speak  without  offence  ?  480 
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Venus,  it  seems,  lias  sought  to  lead  astray 

Some  Grecian  woman,  and  persuade  to  join 

Those  Trojans,  whom  she  holds  in  high  esteem ; 

And,  as  her  hand  the  gentle  dame  caressM, 

A  golden  clasp  has  scratch'd  her  slender  arm."      4:85 

Thus  she :  and  smil'd  the  Sire  of  Gods  and  men ; 
He  call'd  tlie  golden  Venus  to  his  side. 
And,  "  Kot  to  thee,  my  child,"  he  said,  "  belong 
The  deeds  of  war ;  do  thou  bestow  tliy  care 
On  deeds  of  love,  and  tender  marriage  ties ;  490 

But  leave  to  Mars  and  Pallas  feats  of  arms." 

Such  converse  while  they  held,  brave  Diomed 
Again  assail'd  JEneas ;  well  he  knew 
Apollo's  guardian  hand  around  him  thrown  ; 
Yet  by  the  God  imdaunted,  on  he  press'd  495     * 

To  slay  JEneas,  and  his  arms  obtain. 
Thrice  was  his  onset  made,  with  murd'rous  aim ; 
And  thrice  Apollo  struck  liis  glitt'ring  shield  ; 
But  when,  with  godlike  force,  he  sought  to  make 
His  fourth  attempt,  the  Far-destroyer  spoke  500 

In  terms  of  awfiil  menace  :  "  Be  advis'd, 
Tjdides,  and  retire ;  nor  as  a  God 
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Esteem  thyself;   since  not  alike  the  race 
Of  Gods  immortal  and  of  earth-bom  men." 

He  said ;  and  Diomed  a  little  space  605 

Before  the  Far-destroyer's  wrath  retir'd : 
Apollo  then  -^neas  bore  away 
Far  from  the  tumult ;  and  in  Pergamus, 
Where  stood  his  sacred  shrine,  bestow'd  him  safe. 
Latona  there,  and  Dian,  Archer-Queen,  510 

In  the  great  temple's  innermost  recess. 
Gave  to  his  wounds  their  care,  and  sooth'd  his  pride. 
Meanwhile  Apollo  of  the  silver  bow 
A  phantom  form  prepared,  the  counterpart 
Of  great  ^neas,  and  alike  in  arms :  515 

Around  the  form,  of  Trojans  and  of  Greeks, 
Loud  was  the  din  of  battle ;  jSerce  the  strokes 
That  fell  on  rounded  shield  of  tough  bull's-hide. 
And  lighter  targe,  before  each  warrior's  breast. 
Then  thus  Apollo  to  the  God  of  War :  520 

"Mars !  Mars !  thou  bane  of  mortals,  blood-stain'd  Lord, 
Razer  of  cities,  wer't  not  well  thyself 
To  interpose,  and  from  the  battle-field 
Withdraw  this  chief,  Tydides  ?  such  his  pride, 
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He  now  would  dare  with  Jove  himself  to  fight.     626 

Venus,  of  late,  he  wounded  in  the  wrist; 

And,  like  a  God,  but  now  confronted  me." 

He  said,  and  sat  on  Ilion's  topmost  height : 

While  Mare,  in  likeness  of  the  Thracian  chief, 

Swift  Acamas,  amid  the  Trojan  ranks  530 

Mord  to  and  fro,  and  nrg'd  them  to  the  fight. 

To  Priam's  Heav'n-descended  sons  he  call'd ; 

"  Ye  sons  of  Priam,  Heaven-descended  King, 

How  long  will  ye  behold  your  people  slain  i 

Till  to  your  very  doors  the  war  be  brought  1  535 

-£neas,  noble-«oul'd  Anchises'  son, 

In  like  esteem  with  Hector  held,  is  down ; 

On  to  his  aid  I  our  gallant  comrade  save  I " 

He  said ;  his  words  fr^h  courage  gave  to  all : 
Then  thus  Sarpedon,  in  reproachful  tone,  540 

Address'd  the  godlike  Hector :  "  Where  is  now, 
Hector,  the  spirit  that  heretofore  was  thine  ? 
'Twas  once  thy  boast  that  ev'n  without  allies 
Thyself,  thy  brethren,  and  thy  house,  alone 
The  dty  could  defend :  for  all  of  these  545 

I  look  in  vain,  and  see  not  one  ;  they  all, 
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As  curs  around  a  lion,  cow'r  and  crouch  : 

We,  strangers  and  allies,  maintain  tlie  flglit. 

I  to  your  aid,  from  lands  afar  remote, 

From  Lycia  came,  by  Xanthus'  eddying  stream ;    550 

There  left  a  cherisli'd  wife,  and  infant  son, 

And  rich  possessions,  whidi  might  envy  move ; 

Yet  I  my  troops  encourage ;  and  myself 

Have  play'd  my  part,  though  nought  have  I  to  lose, 

N"ought  that  the  Greeks  could  drive  or  hear  away ; 

But  thou  stand'st  idly  by ;  nor  bidd'st  the  rest      556 

Maintain  their  gi'ound,  and  guard  their  wives  and  homes. 

Beware  lest  ye,  as  in  the  meshes  caught 

Of  some  wide-sweeping  net,  become  the  prey 

And  booty  of  your  foes,  who  soon  shall  lay  560 

Your  prosp'rous  city  level  with  the  dust. 

By  day  and  night  should  this  thy  thoughts  engage, 

"With  constant  pray'r  to  all  thy  brave  allies. 

Firmly  to  stand,  and  wipe  this  shame  away." 

He  said ;  and  Hector  felt  the  biting  speech  ;      565 
Down  from  his  car  he  icap'd  ;  and  through  the  rants, 
Two  jav'lins  brandfehuig,  he  pass'd,  to  arms 
Exciting  all,  and  rais'd  his  battle-cry. 
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Again  they  rallied  ;  faced  again  the  Greeks  : 

In  serried  ranks  the  Greeks,  undaunted,  stood.       570 

As  when  the  wind  from  off  a  threshinff-floor. 

Where  men  are  winnowing,  blows  the  chaff  away  ; 

When  yellow  Ceres  with  the  breeze  divides 

The  corn  and  chaff,  which  lies  in  wliit'ning  heaps  : 

So  thick  the  Greeks  were  whiten'd  o'er  with  dust, 

Which  to  the  brazen  vault  of  Heav'n  arose  676 

Beneath  the  horses'  feet,  as  here  and  there 

Their  drivers  urged  them,  mingling  with  the  crowd. 

Unwearied  still,  they  bore  the  brunt ;  but  Mars, 

Banging  all  round  to  aid  the  Trojan  host,  580 

With  clouds  of  night  o'erspread  the  battle-field. 

Thus  he  of  Phoebus  of  the  golden  sword 

Obey'd  th'  injunction,  bidding  him  ai'ouse 

The  courage  of  the  Trojans,  when  he  saw 

Pallas  approaching  to  support  the  Greeks.  58o 

Then  from  the  wealthy  shrine  Apollo's  self 
iEneas  brought,  and  vigour  fresh  infus'd  : 
Amid  his  comrades  once  again  he  stood ; 
They  joy'd  to  see  him  yet  alive,  and  sound, 
And  fall  of  vigom* ;  yet  no  question  ask'd :  590 
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No  time  for  question  then,  amid  the  toils 

Impos'd  by  Phoebus  of  the  silver  bow, 

And  blood-stain'd  Mars,  and  Discord  nnappeas'd. 

Meanwhile  Ulysses,  and  th'  Ajaces  both, 
And  Diomed,  with  courage  for  the  fight  595 

The  Grecian  force  inspir'd ;  they  undismay'd 
Shrank  not  before  the  Trojans'  rush  and  charge  ; 
In  masses  firm  they  stood,  as  when  the  clouds 
Are  gathered  round  the  misty  moimtain  top 
By  Saturn's  son,  in  breathless  calm,  while  sleep     600 
The  force  of  Boreas  and  the  stormy  winds, 
That  with  their  breath  the  shadowy  clouds  disperse ; 
So  stood  the  Greeks,  nor  shunn'd  the  Trojans'  charge. 

Through  all  the  army  Agamemnon  pass'd, 
And  cried,  "  Brave  comrades,  quit  ye  now  like  men  ; 
Bear  a  stout  heart ;  and  in  the  stubborn  %ht,       606 
Let  each  to  other  mutual  succour  give ; 
By  mutual  succour  more  are  sav'd  than  fall ; 
In  timid  flight  nor  fame  nor  safety  lies." 

Thus  he :  and  straight  his  jav'lin  threw,  and  struck 
A  man  of  mark,  -^Eneas'  faithful  friend,  611 

Deicoon,  the  son  of  Pergasus, 
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By  Troy,  as  ever  foremost  in  the  field, 

In  equal  honour  held  with  Priam's  sons. 

His  shield  the  monarch  Agamemnon  struck ;         gi5 

The  shield's  defence  was  vain;  the  spear  passed  through 

Beneath  the  belt,  and  in  his  groin  was  lodg'd  ; 

Thimd'ring  he  fell,  and  loud  his  armour  rang. 

On  th'  other  side,  JEneas  slew  two  chiefs, 
The  bravest  of  the  Greeks,  Orsilochus  620 

And  Crethon,  sons  of  Diooles,  who  dwelt 
In  thriving  Phera  ;  rich  in  substance  he. 
And  from  the  mighty  Eiver  Alpheus  trac'd 
His  high  descent,  who  through  the  Pylian  land 
His  copious  waters  pours ;  to  him  was  bom  g25 

Orsilochus,  of num'rous  tribes  the  chief; 
To  him  succeeded  valiant  Diodes  ; 
To  whom  were  bom  twin  sons,  Orsilochus 
And  Crethon,  skill'd  in  ev'ry  point  of  war. 
They,  in  the  vigour  of  their  youth,  to  Troy  (;- j 

Had  sail'd  amid  the  dark-ribb'd  ships  of  Greece, 
Of  Atreus'  sons  the  quarrel  to  uphold ; 
But  o'er  them  both  the  shades  of  death  were  spread. 
As  two  young  lions,  by  their  tawny  dam 
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Nurs'd  in  the  mountain  forest's  deep  recess,  635 

On  flocks  and  herds  their  youthful  fury  pour, 

Witli  havoc  to  the  sheepfolds,  till  themselves 

Succumb,  o'ermaster'd  by  the  hand  of  man  : 

So  fell  these  two  beneath  Eneas'  hand, 

And  like  two  lofty  pines  in  death  they  lay.  640 

The  warlike  Meneliius  saw  their  fell 
With  pitying  eye  ;  and  through  the  foremost  ranks 
With  brandish'd  spear  advanc'd,  by  Mars  impell'd, 
Who  hop'd  his  death  by  great  ^Eneas'  hand. 
Him  Nestor's  son,  Antilochus,  beheld,  Cvio 

And  hasten'd  to  his  aid ;  for  much  he  fear'd 
Lest  ill  befall  the  monarch,  and  his  death 
Deprive  them  of  their  warlike  labom's'  fruit. 
They  two,  with  force  combined  of  hand  and  speaj*, 
Press'd  gnward  to  the  fight ;  Antilochus  650 

His  station  keeping  close  beside  the  King. 
Before  the  two  combined,  JEneas  fear'd. 
Bold  warrior  as  he  was,  to  hold  his  ground. 
The  slain  they  di'ew  within  the  Grecian  lines, 
Placed  in  their  comrades'  hands,  and  turning  back 
Amid  the  foremost  mingled  in  the  fray.  656 
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Then,  brave  as  Mars,  Pylasmenes  they  slew, 

The  buckler'd  Paplilagonians'  wai'like  chief; 

Him  Menelaus^haiid  to  hand  engag'd, 

Pierc'd  with  a  spear-thrust  through  the  collar-bone ; 

While,  with  a  pond'rous  stone,  Antilochus  661 

Full  on  the  elbow  smote  Atymnius'  son, 

Mjdon,  his  charioteer,  in  act  to  turn 

His  fiery  steeds  to  flight ;  down  from  his  hands 

Fell  to  the  ground  tlie  iv'ry-mounted  reins.  •  665 

On  rush'd  Antilochus,  and  with  his  sword 

Across  the  temples  smote  him ;  gasping,  he 

Upon  his  neck  and  shoiilders  from  the  car 

Pitch'd  headlong ;  and  (for  there  the  sand  was  deep) 

Awhile  stood  balanced,  till  the  horses'  feet  670 

Dash'd  him  upon  the  ground ;  Antilochus, 

The  horses  seizing,  drove  them  to  the  ships. 

Hector  beheld  athwart  the  ranks,  and  rush'd. 
Loud  shouting,  to  th'  encounter ;  at  his  back 
Follow'd  the  thronging  bands  of  Troy,  by  Mars    675 
And  fierce  Bellona  led ;  she  by  the  hand 
Wild  Uproar  held ;  while  Mars  a  giant  spear 
Brandish'd  aloft :  and  stalking  now  before, 
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Now  following  after  Hector,  urg'd  them  on. 
Qnail'd  at  the  sight  the  valiant  Diomed :  680 

As  when  a  man,  long  journeying  o'er  the  plain, 
All  unprepar'd,  stands  sudden  on  the  brink 
Of  a  swift  stream,  down  rushing  to  the  sea, 
Boiling  with  foam,  and  back  recoils ;  so  then 
Eecoil'd  Tydides,  and  address'd  the  crowd  :  685 

"  O  fnends,  we  marvel  at  the  might  display'd 
By  Hector,  spearman  skill'd  and  warrior  bold ; 
But  still  some  guardian  God  his  steps  attends, 
And  shields  from  danger ;  now  beside  him  stands, 
In  likeness  of  a  mortal.  Mars  himself.  690 

Then  turning  still  your  faces  to  your  foes, 
Retire,  nor  venture  with  the  Gods  to  fight." 

He  said ;  the  Trojans  now  were  close  at  hand, 
And,  mounted  both  upon  a  single  car. 
Two  chiefs,  Menesthes  and  Anchialus,  69.") 

Well  skill'd  in  war,  by  Hector's  hand  w6re  slain. 

With  pitying  eyes  great  Ajax  Telamon 
Beheld  their  fall ;  advancing  close,  he  threw 
His.  glitt'ring  spear ;  the  son  of  Selagus 
It  struck,  Amphius,  who  in  Peesus  dwelt,  700 
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la  land  and  substance  rich  j  by  evil  fate 

Impell'd,  to  Priam's  house  he  brought  his  aid. 

Below  the  belt  the  spear  of  Ajax  struck, 

And  in  his  groin  the  point  was  buried  deep ; 

Thund'ring  ho  fell ;  then  forwai'd  Ajax  sprang       705 

To  seize  the  spoils  of  war ;  but  fast  and  fierce 

The  Trojans  show'r'd  their  weapons  bright  and  keen, 

Ajid  many  a  lance  the  mighty  shield  receiv'd. 

Ajax,  his  foot  firm  planted  on  the  slain, 

Withdrew  the  brazen  spefir ;  yet  could  not  strip     710 

His  armour  off,  so  galling  fiew  the  shafts ; 

And  much  he  fear'dthe  foes  might  hem  him  in, 

Who  closely  press'd  upon  him,  many  and  brave ; 

And,  valiant  as  he  was,  and  tall,  and  strong, 

Still  drove  him  backward ;  he  perforce  retired.      715 

Thns  laboured  they  amid  the  stubborn  fight. 
Then  evil  fate  induc'd  Tlepolemus, 
Valiant  and  strong,  the  son  of  Hercules, 
Heav'n-bom  Sarpedon  to  confront  in  fight. 
When  near  they  came,  of  cloud-compelling  Jove    720 
Grandson  and  son,  Tlepolemus  began : 
*  Sarpedon,  Lycian  chief,  what  brings  thee  here, 
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Trembling  and  crouching,  all  unskill'd  in  war? 

Falsely  they  speak  who  fable  thee  the  son 

Of  8Bgis-bearing  Jove  ;  so  far  art  thou  725 

Beneath  their  mark  who  claim'd  in  elder  days 

That  royal  lineage  :  such  as  was,  men  say, 

The  might  of  Hercules,  my  godlike  sire, 

Of  courage  resolute,  of  lion  heart. 

With  but  six  ships,  and  with  a  scanty  band,        730 

The  horses  by  Laomedon  withheld 

Avenging,  he  o'erthrew  this  city,  Troy, 

And  made  her  streets  a  desert ;  but  thy  soul 

Is  poor,  thy  troops  are  wasting  fast  away ; 

Nor  deem  I  that  the  Trojans  will  in  thee  735 

(Ev'n  were  thy  valour  more)  and  Lycia's  aid 

Their  safeguard  find ;  but  vanquished  by  my  hand, 

This  day  the  gates  of  Hades  thou  shalt  pass." 

To  whom  the  Lycian  chief,  Sarpedon,  thus 
"  Tlepolemus,  the  sacred  walls  of  Troy  740 

Thy  sire  o'erthrew,  by  folly  of  one  man, 
Laomedon,  who  with  injurious  words 
His  noble  service  recompensed  ;  nor  gave 
The  promis'd  steeds,  for  which  he  came  from  far. 
For  thee,  I  deem  thou  now  shalt  meet  thy  doom  745 
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Here,  at  my  hand ;  on  thee  my  spear  shall  wiu 
Renown  for  me,  thy  soul  to  Hades  send." 

Thus  as  Sarpedon  spoke,  Tlepolemus 
ITprais'd  his  ashen  spear ;  from  both  their  hands 
The  pond'rons  weapons  simultaneous  flew.  750 

Full  in  the  throat  Tlepolemus  receiv'd 
Sarpedon's  spear ;  right  through  the  neck  it  pass'd, 
And  o'er  his  eyes  the  shades  of  death  were  spread. 
But,  as  he  fell,  Tlepolemus  had  struck 
On  the  left  thigh,  Sarpedon  *;  through  the  flesh    755 
The  eager  weapon  pass'd,  and  grazed  the  bone ; 
The  stroke  of  death  his  father  turn'd  aside. 
Sarpedon  from  the  field  his  comrades  bore, 
Weigh'd  down  and  tortured  by  the  trailing  spear ; 
For,  in  their  haste  to  bear  him  to  his  car,  760 

Not  one  bethought  him  from  his  thigh  to  draw 
The  weapon  forth  ;  so  sorely  were  they  press'd. 

The  Greeks  too  from  the  battle-field  convey'd 
The  slain  Tlepolemus ;  Ulysses  saw. 
Patient  of  spirit,  but  deeply  mov'd  at  heart;  765 

And  with  conflicting  thoughts  his  breast  was  toni, 
If  first  he  should  pursue  the  Thund'rer's  son, 
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Or  deal  destruction  on  the  Iijcian  host. 

But  fate  had  not  decreed  the  valiant  son 

Of  Jove  to  fall  beneath  Ulysses'  hand ;  770 

So  on  the  Lycians  Pallas  tum'd  his  wratli. 

Alastor  then,  and  Cceranus  he  slew, 

Chromius,  Alcander,  Halins,  Prytanis, 

Noemon ;  nor  had  ended  then  the  list 

Of  Lycian  warriors  by  Ulysses  slain ;  775 

But  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm  beheld ; 

Through  the  front  ranks  he  rush'd,  withbumish'd  crest 

Resplendent,  flashing  terror  on  the  Greeks ; 

With  joy  Sarpedon  saw  his  near  approach. 

And  with  imploring  tones  address'd  him  thus :     78O 

"  Hector,  thou  son  of  Priam,  leave  me  not 
A  victim  to  the  Greeks,  but  lend  thine  aid  : 
Then  in  your  city  let  me  end  my  days ; 
For  not  to  me  is  giv'n  again  to  see 
My  native  land ;  or,  safe  returning  home,  785 

To  glad  my  sorrowing  wife  and  infant  child." 

Thus  he ;  but  Hector,  answ'ring  not  a  word, 
Passed  on  in  silence,  hasting  to  pursue 
The  Greeks,  and  pour  destruction  on  their  host. 
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Beneath  the  oak  of  cegis-bearing  Jove  790 

His  MthM  comrades  laid  Sarpedon  down, 
And  from  his  thigh  the  valiant  Pelagon, 
Ek  lov'd  companion,  drew  the  ashen  spear. 
He  swoon'd,  aud  giddy  mists  o'erspread  his  eyes  : 
But  soon  reyiv'd,  as  on  his  forehead  blew/         795 
While  yet  he  gasp'd  for  breath,  the  cooling  breeze. 

By  Mars  and  Hector  of  the  brazen  helm 
The  Greeks  hard-press'd,  yet  fled  not  to  theii*  ships, 
If  or  yet  snstain'd  the  fight ;  but  back  retir'd 
Soon  as  they  learned  the  presence  of  the  God.        goQ 
Say  then  who  first,  who  last,  the  prowess  felt 
Of  Hector,  Priam's  son,  and  mail-clad  Mars  ? 
The  godlike  Teuthras  first,  Orestes  next. 
Bold  charioteer ;  th'  -^tolian  spearman  skill'd, 
Trechns,  CEnomaus,  and  Helenus,  805 

The  son  of  CEnops ;  and  Oresbins,  girt 
With  sparkling  girdle ;  he  in  Hyla  dwelt, 
The  careful  Lord  of  boundless  wealth,  beside 
Cephisus'  marshy  banks ;  Boeotia's  ehie& 
Around  him  dwelt,  on  fat  and  fertile  soil.  glQ 

f uno,  the  white-arm'd  Queen,  who  saw  these  two 
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The  Greeks  destroying  in  the  stubborn  fight, 
To  Pallas  thus  her  winged  words  addi*ess'd : 
"  O  Heav'n  1  brave  child  of  eegis-bearing  Jove,. 
Vain  was  our  word  to  Menelaus  giv'n.  815 

That  he  the  well-built  walls  of  Troy  should  raze, 
And  safe  return,  if  unrestrain'd  we  leave 
Ferocious  Mars  to  urge  his  mad  career. 
Come  then  ;  let  us  too  mingle  in  the  fray." 

She  said  :  and  Pallas,  blue-ey'd  Maid,  complied. 
Oifspring  of  Saturn,  Juno,  heav'nly  Queen,  821 

Herself  th'  immortal  steeds  caparison'd, 
Adorn'd  with  golden  frontlets  :  to  the  car 
Hebe  the  circling  wheels  of  brass  attach'd, 
Eight-spok'd,  that  on  an  iron  axle  tum'd ;  825 

The  felloes  were  of  gold,  and  fitted  round 
With  brazen  tii-es,  a  marvel  to  behold ; 
The  naves  were  silver,  roimded  every  way  : 
The  chariot-board  on  gold  and  silver  bands 
Wa^  hung,  and  round  it  ran  a  double  rail :  830 

The  pole  was  all  of  silver ;  at  the  end 
A  golden  yoke,  with  golden  yoke-bands  fair : 
And  Juno,  all  on  fire  to  join  the  fray, 
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Beneath  the  yoke  the  flying  coursers  led. 

Pallas,  the  child  of  negis-bearing  Jove,  835 

Within  her  fathers  threshold  dropp'd  her  veil, 
Of  airy  texture,  work  of  her  own  hands ; 
The  cuirass  donn'd  of  cloud-compelling  Jove, 
And  stood  accoutred  for  the  bloody  fray. 
Her  tassell'd  segis  round  her  slioulders  next  840 

She  threw,  with  Terror  circled  all  around ; 
And  on  its  face  were  figur'd  deeds  of  arms, 
And  Strife,  and  Courage  high,  and  panic  Rout ; 
There  too  a  Gorgon's  head,  of  monstrous  size, 
Frown'd  terrible,  portent  of  angry  Jove  :  845 

And  on  her  head  a  golden  helm  she  plac'd, 
Four-crested,  double-peak'd,  whose  ample  veige 
A  hundred  cities'  champions  might  suffice : 
Her  fiery  car  she  mounted  :  in  her  hand 
A  spear  she  bore,  long,  weighty,  tough ;  where  jnth 
The  mighty  daughter  of  a  mighty  sire  851 

Sweeps  down  the  ranks  of  those  her  hate  pursues. 

Then  Juno  sharply  touch'd  the  flying  steeds : 
Forthwith  spontaneous  opening,  grated  harsh 
The  heavenly  portals,  guarded  by  the  Hours,         855 
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Who  Heav'n  and  high  Olympus  have  in  charge 
To  roll  aside,  or  draw  the  veil  of  cloud. 
Through  these  th'  excited  horses  held  their  vrsj. 
They  found  the  son  of  Saturn,  feom  the  Gods 
Sitting  apart,  upon  the  highest  crest  860 

Of  many-ridg'd  Olympus ;  there  arriv'd, 
The  white-arm'd  Goddess  Juno  stay'd  her  steeds, 
And  thus  address'd  the  Sov'reign  Lord  of  Heav'n  : 

"  O  Father  Jove  !  canst  thou  behold  unmov'd 
The  violence  of  Mars?  how  many  Greeks,  865 

KecUess  and  uncontroU'd,  he  hath  destroy'd ; 
To  me  a  source  of  bitter  grief;  meanwhile 
Yenus  and  Phoebus  of  the  silver  bow 
Look  on,  well  pleas'd,  who  sent  this  madman  forth. 
To  whom  both  law  and  justice  are  unknown.         870 
Say,  Father  Jove,  shall  I  thine  anger  move. 
If  with  disgrace  I  drive  him  from  the  field  ?" 

To  whom  the  Cloud-compeller  thus  replied : 
"  Go,  send  against  him  Pallas ;  she,  I  know, 
Hath  oft  inflicted  on  him  grievous  pain."  875 

He  said :  the  white-arm'd  Queen  with  joy  obey'd ; 
She  urg'd  her  horses  ;  nothing  loth,  they  flew 
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Midway  between  the  earth  and  starry  Heaven  : 

Far  as  his  sight  extends,  who  from  on  high 

Looks  from  his  watch-tow'r  o'er  the  dark-blue  scti, 

So  far  at  once  the  neighing  horses  bound.  881 

But  when  to  Troy  they  came,  beside  the  streams 

Where  Simois'and  Scamander's  waters  meet, 

The  white-arm'd  Goddess  stay'd  her  flying  steeds, 

Loos'd  from  the  ear,  and  veil'd  in  densest  cloud.    885 

For  them,  at  bidding  of  the  river-God, 

Ambrosial  forage  grew :  the  Goddesses, 

Swift  as  the  wild  wood-pigeon's  rapid  flight. 

Sped  to  the  battle-field  to  aid  the  Greeks. 

But  when  they  reach'd  the  thickest  of  the  fray,890 

Where  throng'd  around  the  might  of  Diomed 

The  bravest  and  the  best,  as  lions  fierce. 

Or  forest-boars,  the  mightiest  of  their  kind, 

There  stood  the  white-arm'd  Queen,  and  call'd  aloud, 

In  form  of  Stentor,  of  the  brazen  voice,  895 

Whose  shout  was  as  the  shout  of  fifty  men : 

"  Shame  on  ye,  Greeks,  base  cowards !  brave  alone 
In  outward  semblance ;  while  Achilles  yet 
Went  forth  to  battle,  from  the  Dardan  gates 
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The  Trojans  never  ventnr'd  to  advance,  900 

So  dreaded  they  his  pond'rous  spear ;  but  now 
Far  from  the  walls,  beside  your  ships^  they  fight." 

She  said  :  her  words  their  drooping  courage  rous'd. 
Meanwhile  the  blue-ey'd  Pallas  went  in  haste 
In  search  of  Tydeus'  son  ;  beside  his  car  905 

She  found  the  King,  in  act  to  cool  the  wound 
Inflicted  by  the  shaft  of  Pandarus  : 
Beneath  his  shield's  broad  belt  the  clogging  sweat 
Oppress'd  him,  and  his  arm  was  faint  with  toil ; 
The  belt  was  lifted  up,  and  from  the  wound  910 

He  wip'd  the  clotted  blood  : ,  beside  the  car 
The  Goddess  stood,  and  touch'd  the  yoke,  and  said  : 

"  Little  like  Tydeus'  self  is  Tydeus'  son  : 
Low  was  liis  stature,  but  his  spirit  was  high : 
And  ev'n  when  I  from  combat  rashly  wag'd         915 
Would  fain  have  kept  him  back,  what  time  in  Thebca 
He  found  himself,  an  envoy  and  alone. 
Without  support,  among  the  Thebans  all, 
I  counsell'd  him  in  peace  to  share  the  feast : 
But  he,  as  ever,  his  undaunted  mood  920 

Maintaining,  challenged  all  the  Theban  youth 
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To  yarions  contestSy  and  in  all  prevail'd 

With  ease ;  so  mighty  was  the  aid  I  gave. 

Thee  now  I  stand  beside,  and  guard  from  harm, 

And  bid  thee  boldly  with  the  Trojans  fight,  923 

But,  if  the  labours  of  the  battle-field 

O'ertask  thy  limbs,  or  heartless  fear  restrain, 

No  issue  thou  of  valiant  Ty dens'  loins." 

Whom  answer'd  thus  the  valiant  Diomed  : 
''  I  know  thee,  Goddess,  who  thou  art ;  the  child  930 
Of  s^is-bearing  Jove :  to  thee  my  mind 
I  freely  speak,  nor  aught  will  I  conceal. 
Xor  heartless  fear,  nor  hesitating  doubt. 
Restrain  me ;  but  I  bear  thy  words  in  mind, 
With  other  of  th'  Immortals  not  to  fight :  935 

But  should  Jove's  daughter,  Yenus,  dare  the  fray, 
At  her  I  need  not  shun  to  throw  my  spear. 
Therefore  I  thus  withdrew,  and  others  too 
Exhorted  to  retire,  since  Mars  himself 
I  saw  careering  o'er  the  battle-field."  94O 

To  whom  the  blue-ey'd  Goddess,  Pallas,  Huis  : 
"  Thoxi  son  of  Tydeus,  dearest  to  my  soul. 
Fear  now  no  more  with  Mars  himself  to  fight, 
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Nor  other  God ;  such  aid  will  I  bestow. 

Come  then  ;  at  him  the  first  direct  thy  car ;  945 

Encounter  with  him  hand  to  hand  ;  nor  fear 

To  strike  this  madman,  this  incarnate  curse, 

This  shameless  renegade  ^  who  late  agreed 

With  Juno  and  with  me  to  combat  Troy, 

And  aid  the  Grecian  cause ;  who  now  appears,       950 

The  Greeks  deserting,  in  the  Trojan  ranks." 

Thus  Pallas  spoke,  and  stretching  forth  her  hand. 
Backward  his  comrade  Sthenelus  she  drew 
From  off  the  chariot ;  down  in  haste  he  sprang. 
His  place  beside  the  valiant  Diomed  955 

The  eager  Goddess  took ;  beneath  the  weight 
Loud  groan'd  the  oaken  axle ;  for  the  car 
A  mighty  Goddess  and  a  Hero  bore. 
Then  Pallas  took  the  whip  and  reins,  and  urg'd 
Direct  at  Mars  the  fiery  coursers'  speed.  960 

The  bravest  of  th'  JEtolians,  Periphas, 
Ochesius'  stalwart  son,  he  just  had  slain, 
And  stood  in  act  to  strip  him  of  his  aims. 
The  helmet  then  of  Darkness  Pallas  donn'd. 
To  hide  her  presence  from  the  sight  of  Mars :    965 
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But  wlien  the  blood-stain'd  God  of  War  belield 
Advancing  tow'rd  him  godlike  Diomed, 
The  corpse  of  stalwart  Periphas  he  left, 
There  where  he  fell,  to  lie  ;  while  he  hipiBelf 
Of  valiant  Diomed  th'  encounter  met.  970 

When  near  they  came,  first  Mars  his  pond'rons  spear 
Advanced  beyond  the  yoke  and- horses'  reins. 
With  mnrd'rous  aim ;  but  Pallas  from  the  car 
Tum'd  it  aside,  and  foil'd  the  vain  attempt. 

Then  Diomed  thrust  forward  in  his  turn  975 

His  pond'rous  spear ;  low  on  the  flank  of  Mars, 
Guided  by  Pallas,  with  successful  aim, 
Just  where  the  belt  was  girt,  the  weapon  struck : 
It  pierc'd  the  flesh,  and  straight  was  back  withdrawn : 
Then  Mars  cried  out  aloud,  with  such  a  shout        980 
As  if  nine  thousand  or  ten  thousand  men 
Should  simultaneous  raise  their  battle-cry  : 
Trojans  and  Greeks  alike  in  terror  heard. 
Trembling  ;  so  fearful  was  the  cry  of  Mars. 
As  black  with  clouds  appears  the  darken'd  air,      985 
When  after  heat  the  blust'ring  winds  arise. 
So  Hars  to  valiant  Diomed  appear'd, 
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As  in  thick  clouds  lie  took  his  heav'nward  flight. 
With  speed  he  came  to  great  Olympus'  heights, 
Th'  abode  of  Gods  ;  and  sitting  by  the  throne       990 
Of  Satiu'n's  4l6n,  with  anguish  torn,  he  show'd 
Th'  innnortal  stream  that  trickled  from  the  wound, 
And  thus  to  Jove  his  piteous  words  address'd : 

"  O  Father  Jove,  canst  thou  behold  unmov'd 
These  acts  of  violence  ?  the  greatest  ills  995 

We  Gods  endure,  we  each  to  other  owe 
Who  still  in  human  quarrels  interpose. 
Of  thee  we  all  complain  ;  thy  senseless  child 
Is  ever  on  some  evil  deed  intent. 
The  other  Gods,  who  on  Olympus  dwell,  jqqq 

Are  all  to  thee  obedient  and  submiss  ; 
But  thy  pernicious  daughter,  nor  by  word 
Nov  deed  dost  thou  restrain  ;  who  now  excites 
Th'  o'erbearing  son  of  Tydeus,  Diomed, 
Upon  th'  immortal  Gods  to  vent  his  rage.  1005 

Venus  of  late  he  wounded  in  the  wrist, 
And,  as  a  God,  but  now  encounterVl  me  : 
Barely  I  'scap'd  by  swiftness  of  my  feet; 
Else,  'mid  a  ghastly  heap  of  corpses  slain. 
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lo  anguish  had  I  lain  ;  an^,  if  alive,  1010 

Yet  liv'd  disabl'd  by  his  weapon's  stroke." 

Whom  answor'd  thns  the  Cloud-compeller,  Jove, 
With  look  indignant :  "  Come  no  more  to  me, 
Thou  wav'ring  turncoat,  with  thy  whining  pray'rs  ; 
Of  all  the  Gods  who  on  Olympus  dwell  1015 

I  hate  thee  most;  for  thou  delight'st  in  nought 
But  strife  and  war ;  thou  hast  inherited 
Thy  mother,  Juno's,  proud,  unbending  mood, 
Whom  I  can  scarce  control ;  and  thou,  methinks, 
To  her  suggestions  ow'st  thy  present  plight.         i020 
Yet  since  thou  art  my  offspring,  and  to  me 
Thy  mother  bore  thee,  I  must  not  permit 
That  thou  should'st  long  be  doom'd  to  suffer  pain  ; 
But  had  thy  birth  been  other  than  it  is, 
For  thy  misdoings  thou  hadst  long  ere  now     1025 
Been  banish'd  from  the  Gods'  companionship." 

He  said :  and  straight  to  Pseon  gave  command 
To  heal  the  wound  ;  he,  soothing  anodynes 
Applying,  heal'd  it ;  for  from  death  exempt 
Was  Mars  created ;  soon  as  liquid  milk  1030 

Is  curdled  by  the  fig-tree's  juice,  and  turns 
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In  whirling  flakes^  so  soon  was  heal'd  the  wonncL 
In  health  and  strength  restored,  by  Satnm's  son. 

Mars  thns  arrested  in  his  murd'ronB  conrse,       103^1 
Together  to  th'  abode  of  Jove  return'd 
The  Queen  of  Argos  and  tbe  blue-eyd  ACaid.        1037 
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OF  QLAUCUS  AND  DIOMED,  AND  OF  HBCTOB 
AND  ANDROMA^^. 

The  gods  haTing  left  the  field,  the  Grecians  prevail.  Helenns,  the 
ciiief  augur  of  Troj,  commands  Hector  to  retnrn  to  the  citj,  in 
order  to  appoint  a  solemn  procession  of  the  Queen  and  the  Tro- 
jan matrons  to  the  temple  of  Minerra,  to  entreat  her  to  remove 
IMoxned  from  the  fight.  The  battle  relaxing  daring  the  absence 
of  Hector,  Glancns  and  Diomed  have  an  interview  between  the 
two  armies ;  where,  coming  to  the  knowledge  of  the  friendship 
juid  hospitalitj  past  between  their  ancestors,  thej  make  exchange 
of  their  arms.  Hector,  having  performed  the  orders  of  Helenus. 
prevailed  upon  Paris  to  return  to  the  battle,  and  taken  a  tender 
leave  of  his  wife  Andromache,  hastens  again  to  the  field. 
The  Bcene  is  first  in  the  field  of  battle,  between  the  rivers  8imolto  and 
HcajBJUider,  and  then  changes  to  Troj. 
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BOOK    VI. 

rpHE  Gods  had  left  the  fields  and  o'er  the  plain 

Hither  and  thither  snrg'd  the  tide  of  war, 
As  couch'd  tV  opposing  chiefs  their  brass-tipp'd  spears, 
Midway  'twixt  Simois'  and  Scamander's  streams. 

First  through  the  Trojan  phalanx  broke  his  way    6 
The  son  of  Telamon,  the  prop  of  Greece, 
The  mighty  Ajax ;  onr  his  friends  the  light 
Of  triumph  shedding,  as  Eusorus'  son 
He  smote,  the  noblest  of  the  Thracian  bands. 
Valiant  and  strong,  the  gallant  Acamas.  10 

Full  in  the  front,  beneath  the  plumed  helm, 
The  sharp  spear  struck,  and  crashing  thro'  the  bone, 
The  warrior's  eyes  were  clos'd  in  endless  night. 

Next  valiant  Diomed  Axylus  slew. 
The  son  of  Teuthranes,  who  had  his  home  15 

In  fidr  Arisba ;  rich  in  substance  he. 
And  lov'd  of  aU ;  for,  dwelling  near  the  road, 
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He  op'd  to  all  his  hospitable  gate  ; 

But  none  of  all  he  entertain'd  was  there 

To  ward  aside  the  bitter  doom  of  death  :  20 

There  fell  they  both,  he  and  his  charioteer, 

Oalesius,  who  athwart  the  battle-field 

His  chariot  drove ;  one  fate  o'ertook  them  both. 

Then  Dresus  and  Opheltius  of  their  arms 
Euryalufl  despoil'd ;  his  hot  pursuit  85 

.^epus  next,  and  Pedasus  assail'd. 
Brothers,  whom  Abarbarea,  Kaiad  nymph, 
To  bold  Bucolion  bore ;  Bucolion,  son 
Of  great  Laomedon,  his  eldest  bom, 
Though  bastard :  he  upon  the  mountain  side,         30 
On  which  his  flocks  he  tended,  met  the  nymph, 
And  of  their  secret  loves  twin  sons  were  born ; 
Whom  now  at  once  Mecistheus'  son  of  strength 
And  life  deprived,  and  of  their  armour  stripp'd. 

By  Polypoetes'  hand,  in  battle  strong,  86 

TV  as  slain  Astyalus ;  Pidutes  fell, 
Chief  of  Percote,  by  Ulysses'  spear  ; 
And  Tcucer  godlike  Arctaon  slew. 
Antilochus,  the  son  of  Nestor,  smote 
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With  gleaming  lance  Ablerus  ;  Elatus  4:0 

By  Agamemnon,  King  of  men,  was  slain, 

Who  dwelt  by  Satnois'  widely-flowing  stream, 

Upon  the  lofty  heights  of  Pedasus. 

By  Leitus  was  Phylacus  in  flight 

O'erta'en  ;  Eurypylus  Melanthius  slew.  45 

Then  Mcnelaus,  good  in  battle,  took 
Adrastus  captive  ;  for  his  horses,  scar'd 
And  rushing  wildly  o'er  the  plain,  amid 
The  tangled  tamarisk  scrub  his  chariot  broke, 
Snapping  the  pole ;  they  with  the  flying  crowd       60 
Held  city-ward  their  course ;  he  from  the  car 
Hurl'd  headlong,  prostrate  lay  beside  the  wheel, 
Prone  on  his  face  in  dust ;  and  at  his  side. 
Poising  liis  mighty  spear,  Atrides  stood. 
Adrastus  clasp'd  his  knees,  and  suppliant  cried,   -    55 
"Spare  me,  great  son  of  Atreus !  for  my  life 
Axxcept  a  price ;  my  wealthy  father's  house 
A  goodly  store  contains  ot  brass,  and  gold, 
And  well-wrought  iron  ;  and  of  these  he  fain 
Would  pay  a  noble  ransom,  could  he  hear  60 

That  in  the  Grecian  ships  I  yet  snrviv'd." 
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His  words  to  pity  mov'd  the  victor's  breast ; 
Then  had  he  bade  his  followers  to  the  ships 
The  captive  bear ;  but  nmning  np  in  haste, 
Fierce  Agamemnon  cried  in  stem  rebuke ;  65 

"  Soft-hearted  Menelaus,  why  of  life 
So  tender  ?    Hath  thy  house  receiv'd  indeed 
Nothing  but  benefits  at  Trojan  hands  ? 
Of  that  abhorred  race,  let  not  a  man 
Escape  the  deadly  vengeance  of  our  arms ;  70 

No,  not  the  infant  in  its  mother's  womb ; 
No,  nor  the  fugitive  ;  but  be  they  all, 
They  and  their  city,  utterly  destroy'd, 
IJncar'd  for,  and  from  mem'ry  blotted  out." 

Thus  as  he  spoke,  his  counsel,  fraught  with  death, 
His  brother's  purpose  chang'd  ;  he  with  his  hand    76 
Adrastus  thrust  aside,  whom  with  his  lance 
Fierce  Agamemnon  through  the  loins  transfix'd ; 
And,  as  he  roU'd  in  death,  upon  his  breast 
Planting  his  foot,  the  ashen  spear  withdrew.  8C 

Then  loudly  Nestor  shouted  to  the  Greeks  : 
"  Friends,  Grecian  heroes,  ministers  of  Mars ! 
Loiter  not  now  behind,  to  throw  yourselves 
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Upon  the  prey,  and  bear  it  to  the  fihips ; 

Let  all  your  aim  be  now  to  kill ;  anon  89 

Ye  may  at  leisure  spoil  yonr  slaughter'd  foes." 

With  words  like  these  he  fir'd  the  blood  of  all. 
N bw  had  the  Trojans  by  the  warlike  Greeks 
In  coward  flight  within  their  walls  been  driv'n  ; 
But  to  ^neas  and  to  Hector  thus  90 

The  son  of  Priam,  Helenus,  the  best 
Of  all  the  Trojan  seers,  addressed  his  speech : 
"-fineas,  and  thou  Hector,  since  on  you, 
Of  all  the  Trojans  and  the  Lycian  hosts. 
Is  laid  the  heaviest  burthen,  for  that  ye  95 

Excel  alike  in  coimcil  and  in  fight. 
Stand  here  awhile,  and  moving  to  and  fro 
On  eVry  side,  around  the  gates  exhoi*t 
The  troops  to  rally,  lest  they  fall  disgrac'd. 
Hying  for  safety  to  their  women's  arms,  100 

And  foes,  exulting,  triumph  in  their  shame. 
Their  courage  thus  restor'd,  worn  as  we  are, 
We  with  the  Greeks  wiU  still  maintain  the  ^ht, 
For  so,  perforce,  we  must ;  but,  Hector,  thou 
Haste  to  the  city ;  there  our  mother  find,  105 
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Botli  thine  and  mine ;  on  Hion's  topmost  height 

By  all  the  aged-dames  accompanied, 

Bid  her  the  shrine  of  bhie-ey'd  PaUas  seek ; 

Unlock  the  sacred  gates  ;  and  on  the  knees 

Of  fair-hair'd  Pallas  place  the  fairest  robe 

In  all  the  house,  the  amplest,  best  esteem'd ; 

And  at  her  altar  vow  to  sacrifice 

Twelve  yearling  kine  that  never  felt  the  goad, 

So  she  have  pity  on  the  Trojan  state. 

Our  wives,  and  helpless  babes,  and  turn  away 

The  fiery  son  of  Tydeus,  spearman  fierce, 

The  Minister  of  Terror ;  bravest  he, 

In  my  esteem,  of  all  the  Grecian  chiefe : 

For  not  Achilles'  self,  the  prince  of  men, 

Tliough  Goddess-born,  such  dread  inspir'd ;  so  fierce  IS 

His  rage  ;  and  with  his  prowess  none  may  vie."  • 

He  said,  nor  uncomplying.  Hector  heard 
His  brother's  counsel ;  from  his  car  he  leap'd 
In  arms  upon  the  plain ;  and  brandish'd  high 
His  jav'lins  keen,  and  moving  to  and  fro 
The  troops  encourag'd,  and  restor'd  the  fight. 
Rallying  they  turn'd,  and  fac'd  again  the  Greeks 
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These  ceas'd  from  slaughter,  and  in  tarn  gave  way, 
Deeming  that  from  the  starry  Heav'n  some  God 
Had  to  the  rescue  come ;  so  fierce  they  tum'd.      130 
Then  to  the  Trojans  Hector  call'd  aloud : 

"  Ye  valiant  Trojans,  and  renown'd  Allies, 
Quit  you  like  men  ;  remember  now,  brave  friends. 
Tour  wonted  valour ;  I  to  Hion  go 
To  bid  our  wives  and  rev'rend  Elders  raise  135 

To  Heav'n  their  pray'rs,  with  vows  of  hecatombs." 

Thus  saying,  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm 
Tum'd  to  depart ;  and  as  he  mov'd  along, 
The  black  buU's-hide  his  neck  and  ancles  smote, 
The  outer  circle  of  his  bossy  shield.  140 

Then  Tydeus*  son,  and  Glaucus,  in  the  midst, 
Son  of  Hippolochus,  stood  forth  to  fight ; 
But  when  they  near  were  met,  to  Glaucus  first 
The  valiant  Diomed  his  speech  address'd : 
"  Who  art  thou,  boldest  man  of  mortal  birth  ?        145 
For  in  the  glorious  conflict  heretofore 
I  ne'er  have  seen  thee ;  but  in  daring  now 
13ioti  &r  surpasse'st  all,  who  hast  not  fear'd 
To  face  my  spear ;  of  most  unhappy  sires 
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The  children  they,  who  my  encounter  meet.  li 

But  if  from  Heav'n  thou  com'st,  and  art  indeed 

A  God,  I  fight  not  with  the  heav'nly  powers. 

N*ot  long  did  Dryas'  son,  Lycurgus  brave. 

Survive,  who  dar'd  th'  LnmortalB  to  defy  : 

He,  'mid  their  frantic  orgies,  in  the  groves  1 

Of  lovely  Nyssa,  put  to  shameful  rout 

The  youthftd.  Bacchus'  nurses  ;  they,  in  fear, 

Dropp'd  each  her  thyrsus,  scatter'd  by  the  hand 

Of  fierce  Lycurgus,  with  an  ox-goad  arm'd. 

Bacchus  himself  beneath  the  ocean  wave  1 

In  terror  plung'd,  and,  trembling,  refuge  found 

In  Thetis'  bosom  from  a  mortal's  threats : 

The  Gods  indignant  saw,  and  Saturn's  son 

Smote  him  with  blindness ;  nor  surviv'd  he  long, 

Hated  alike  by  all  th'  Im^nortal  Gods.  1 

I  dare  not  then  the  blessed  Gods  oppose ; 

But  be  thou  mortal,  and  the  fruits  of  earth 

Thy  food,  approach,  and  quickly  meet  thy  doom." 

To  whom  the  noble  Glaucus  thus  replied  : 
"  Great  son  of  Tydeus,  why  my  race  enquire  ?        1 
The  race  of  man  is  as  the  race  of  leaves : 
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Of  leaves,  one  generation  by  the  wind 

Is  scattered  on  the  earth ;  another  soon 

In  spring's  luxuriant  verdure  bursts  to  light. 

So  with  our  race ;  these  flourish,  those  decay.        176 

But  if  thou  wouldst  in  truth  enquire  and  learn 

The  race  I  spring  from,  not  unknown  of  men ; 

There  is  a  city,  in  the  deep  recess 

Of  pastoral  Argos,  Ephyre  by  name : 

There  Sisyphus  of  old  his  dwelling  had,  180 

Of  mortal  men  the  craftiest ;  Sisyphus, 

The  son  of  uSolus ;  to  him  was  bom 

Glaucns ;  and  Glaucus  in  his  turn  begot 

Bellerophon,  on  whom  the  Gods  bestow'd 

The  gifts  of  beauty  and  of  manly  grace.  186 

Bat  Proetus  sought  his  death ;  and,  mightier  far, 

From  all  the  coasts  of  Argos  drove  him  forth, 

To  Proetus  subjected  by  Jove's  decree. 

For  him  the  monarch's  wife,  Anteia,  nurs'd 

A  madd'ning  passion,  and  to  guilty  love  19C 

Would  fain  have  tempted  him ;  but  fail'd  to  move 

The  upright  soul  of  chaste  Bellerophon. 

With  lying  wordfl  she  then  addr^os'd  the  King : 
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•  Die,  Proetus,  thou,  or  slay  Bellerophon, 

Who  basely  sought  my  honour  to  assail.' 

The  King  with  anger  listen'd  to  her  words ; 

Slay  him  he  would  not ;  that  his  soul  abhorr'd  ; 

But  to  the  father  of  his  wife,  the  King 

Of  Lycia,  sent  him  forth,  with  tokens  charg'd 

Of  dke  import,  on  folded  tablets  trac'd,  20( 

Which  to  the  monarch  shown,  might  work  his  death 

To  Lycia,  guarded  by  the  Gods,  he  went ; 

But  when  he  came  to  Lycia,  and  the  streams 

Of  Xanthus,  there  with  hospitable  rites 

The  King  of  wide-spread  Lycia  welcom'd  him. 

Nine  days  he  feasted  him,  nine  oxen  slew  ; 

But  with  the  tenth  return  of  rosy  morn 

He  question'd  him,  and  for  the  tokens  ask'd 

He  from  his  son-in-law,  from  Proetus,  bore. 

The  tokens'  fatal  import  understood. 

He  bade  him  first  the  dread  Chimsera  slay ; 

A  monster, sent  from  Heav'n,  not  human  bom, 

With  head  of  lion,  and  a  serpent's  tail, 

And  body  of  a  goat ;  and  from  her  mouth 

There  issued  flames  of  fiercely-burning  fire  : 
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Yet  her,  confiding  in  the  Gods,  he  slew. 

IText,  with  the  valiant  Solymi  he  fought, 

The  fiercest  fight  that  e'er  he  undertook. 

I 
Thirdly,  the  women- warriors  he  o'erthrew, 

The  Amazons  ;  fi-om  whom  returning  home,  22C 

The  King  another  stratagem  devis'd ; 

For,  choosing  out  the  best  of  Lycia's  sons. 

He  set  an  amhush ;  they  returned  not  home, 

For  all  by  brave  Bellerophon  were  slain. 

But,  by  his  valour  when  the  King  perceived  225 

His  heav'nly  birth,  he  entertainM  him  well ; 

Gave  him  his  daughter ;  and  with  her  the  half 

Of  all  his  royal  honours  he  bestow'd  : 

A  portion  too  the  Lycians  meted  out. 

Fertile  in  com  and  wine,  of  all  the  state  280 

The  choicest  land,  to  be  his  heritage. 

Three  children  there  to  brave  Bellerophon 

Were  bom ;  Isander,  and  Hippolochus, 

Laodamia  last,  belov'd  of  Jove, 

The  Lord  of  counsel ;  and  to  him  she  bore  285 

Qodlike  Sarpedon  of  the  brazen  helm. 

Bellerophon  at  length  the  wrath  incurred 
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Of  all  the  Gods ;  and  to  tli'  Aleian  plain 

Alone  lie  wander'd ;  there  he  wore  away 

His  soul,  and  shunn'd  the  busy  haunts  of  men. 

Insatiate  Mars  his  son  Isander  slew 

In  battle  with  the  valiant  Solymi : 

Hifl  daughter  perished  by  Diana's  wrath. 
I 
i  I  from  Hippolochus  my  birth  derive : 

1  To  Troy  he  sent  me,  and  enjoin'd  me  oft 

To  aim  at  highest  honours,  and  surpass 

My  comrades  all ;  nor  on  my  father's  name 
I  Discredit  bring,  who  held  the  foremost  place 

In  Ephyre,  and  Lycia's  wide  domain. 

Such  is  my  race,  and  such  the  blood  I  boast." 
He  said ;  and  Diomed  rejoicing  heard : 
I  '  His  spear  he  planted  in  the  fruitful  ground, 

1  '  And  thus  with  friendly  words  the  chief  address'd  : 

^  •    "  By  ancient  ties  of  friendship  are  we  bound ; 

I  For  godlike  CEneus  in  his  house  receiv'd 

For  twenty  days  the  brave  Bellerophon  ; 

They  many  a  gift  of  friendship  interchang'd ; 

A  belt,  with  crimson  glowing,  (Eneus  gave ; 

Bellerophon  a  double  cup  of  gold, 
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Which  in  my  house  I  left  when  here  I  came.  260 

Of  TydenB  no  remembrance  I  retain  ; 

For  yet  a  child  he  left  me,  when  he  fell 

With  his  Achaians  at  the  gate  of  Thebes. 

So  I  in  Argos  am  thy  friendly  host ; 

Thou  mine  in  Lycia,  when  I  thither  come :  865 

Then  shnn  we,  e'en  amid  the  thickest  fight, 

Each  other's  lance ;  enough  there  are  for  me 

Of  Trojans  and  their  brave  allies  to  kill, 

As  Heav'n  may  aid  me,  and  my  speed  of  foot ; 

And  Greeks  enough  there  are  for  thee  to  slay,      270 

If  80  indeed  thou  canst ;  but  let  us  now 

Our  armour  interchange,  that  these  may  know 

What  friendly  bonds  of  old  our  houses  join." 

Thus  as  they  spoke,  they  quitted  each  his  car ; 

Glasp'd  hand  in  hand,  and  plighted  mutual  faith.  275 

Then  Glaucus  of  his  judgment  Jove  deprived, 

His  armour  interchanging,  gold  for  brass, 

A  hundred  oxen's  worth  for  that  of  nine. 

Meanwhile,  when  Hector  reach'd  Jie  oak  beside 
The  Sc®an  gate,  around  him  throng'd  the  wives  280 
Of  Troy,  and  daughters,  anxious  to  enquire 
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The  fate  of  children,  brothers,  husbands,  friends ; 
He  to  the  Gods  exhorted  all  to  pray, 
For  deep  the  sorrows  that  o'er  many  hung. 
But  when  to  Priam's  splendid  house  he  came,      i 
With  polish'd  corridors  adorn'd — within 
Were  fifty  chambers,  all  of  polish'd  stone, 
Plac'd  each  by  other ;  there  the  fifty  sons 
Of  Priam  with  their  wedded  wives  repos'd ; 
On  th'  other  side,  within  the  court  were  built       ! 
Twelve  chambers,  near  the  roof,  of  polish'd  stone, 
Plac'd  each  by  other ;  there  the  sons-in-law 
Of  Priam  with  their  spouses  chaste  repos'd  ; 
To  meet  him  there  his  tender  mother  came, 
And  with  her  led  the  young  Laodice,  : 

Fairest  of  all  her  daughters ;  clasping  then 
His  hand     she  thus  address'd  him :  "  Why,  my  so 
Why  com'st  thou  here,  and  leav'st  the  battle-field 
Are  Trojans  by  those  hateful  sons  of  Greece, 
Fighting  around  the  city,  sorely  press'd  ? 
And  com'st  thou,  by  thy  spirit  mov'd,  to  raise. 
On  Ilion's  heights,  thy  hands  in  pray'r  to  Jove ! 
Rut  taiTy  till  I  bring  the  luscious  wine. 
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That  first  to  Jove,  and  to  tli'  Immoilials  all, 
Thou  mayst  thine  offering  pour ;  then  with  the  draught 
Thyself  thou  mayst  refresh ;  for  great  the  strength  306 
Which  gen'roos  wine  imparts  to  men  who  toil. 
As  thou  hast  toil'd,  thy  comrades  to  protect." 

To  whom  great  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm : 
"No,  not  for  me,  mine  honour'd  mother,  pour       310 
The  luscious  wine,  lest  thou  unnerve  my  limbs, 
And  make  me  all  my  wonted  prowess  lose. 
The  ruddy  wine  I  dare  not  pour  to  Jove 
With  hands  unwash'd ;  nor  to  the  cloud-girt  son 
Of  Saturn  may  the  voice  of  pray'r  ascend  315 

From  one  with  blood  bespatter'd  and  defil'd. 
Thou,  with  the  elder  women,  seek  the  shrine 
Of  Pallas ;  bring  your  gifts  ;  and  on  the  knees 
Of  fair-hair'd  Pallas  place  the  fairest  robe 
In  all  the  house,  the  amplest,  best  esteem'd ;         320 
And  at  her  altar  vow  to  sacrifice 
Twelve  yearling  kine,  that  never  felt  tlie  goad ; 
So  she  have  pity  on  the  Trojan  state. 
Our  wives,  and  helpless  babes ;  and  turn  away 
The  fiery  son  of  Tydeus,  spearman  fierce,  325 
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-The  Minister  of  Terror  ;  to  the  shrine 
Of  Pallas  thou  ;  to  Paris  I,  to  call 
If  haply  he  will  hear ;  would  that  the  earth 
Would  gape  and  swallow  him  1  for  great  the  cur 
That  Jove  thro'  him  hath  brought  on  men  of  Troy, 
On  noble  Priam,  and  on  Priam's  sons. 
Could  I  but  know  that  he  were  in  his  grave, 
Methinks  my  sorrows  I  could  half  forget." 

He  said :  she,  to  the  house  returning,  sent 
Th'  attendants  through  the  city,  to  collect 
The  train  of  aged  suppliants ;  she  meanwhile 
Her  fragrant  chamber  sought,  wherein  were  Btor'< 
Rich  garments  by  Sidonian  women  work'd, 
Whom  godlike  Paris  had  from  Sidon  brought. 
Sailing  the  broad  sea  o'er,  the  selfeame  path 
By  which  the  high-born  Helen  he  convey'd. 
Of  these,  the  richest  in  embroidery, 
The  amplest,  and  the  brightest,  as  a  stai* 
Refulgent,  plac'd  with  care  beneath  the  rest, 
The  Queen  her  offring  bore  to  Pallas'  shrine  : 
She  went,  and  with  her  many  an  ancient  dame. 
But  when  the  shrine  they  reach'd  on  Ilion's   heij 
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Theano,  fair  of  face,  the  gates  unlock'd, 
Daughter  of  Cissens,  sage  Antenor's  wife, 
By  Trojans  nam'd  at  Pallas'  shrine  to  serve.  360 

Thej  with  deep  moans  to  Pallas  rais'd  their  hands ; 
But  JEsdr  Theano  took  the  robe,  and  plac'd 
On  Pallas'  knees,  and  to  the  heav'nly  Maid, 
Daughter  of  Jove,  she  thus  address'd  her  pray'r  : 
"  Guardian  of  cities,  Pallas,  awful  Queen,  856 

Goddess  of  Goddesses,  break  thou  the  spear 
Of  Tydeus'  son ;  and  grant  that  he  himself 
Prostrate  before  the  Scssan  gates  may  fall ; 
So  at  thine  altar  will  we  sacrifice 
Twelve  yearling  kine,  that  never  felt  the  goad,      860 
If  thou  have  pity  on  the  state  of  Troy, 
The  wives  of  Trojans, and  their  helpless  babes." 
Thus  she ;  but  Pallas  answer'd  not  her  pray'r. 
Whfle  thus  they  call'd  upon  the  heav'nly  Maid, 
Hector  to  Paris'  mansion  bent  his  way  ;  865 

A  noble  structure,  which  himself  had  built 
Aided  by  aU  the  best  artificers 
Who  in  the  fertile  realm  of  Troy  were  known ; 
With  chambers,  hall,  and  court,  on  Ilion's  height, 
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Near  to  where  Priam's  self  and  Hector  dwelt.       3 

There  onter'd  Hector,  well  belov'd  of  Jove ; 

And  in  his  hand  his  pond'rous  spear  he  bore, 

Twelve  cubits  long ;  bright  flash'd  the  weapon's  poi 

Of  polish'd  brass,  with  circling  hoop  of  gold. 

There  in  his  chamber  found  he  whom  he  sought,    S 

About  his  armour  busied,  polishing 

His  shield,  his  breastplate,  and  his  bended  bow. 

While  Argive  Helen,  'mid  her  maidens  plac'd, 

The  skilful  labom*s  of  their  hands  o'erlook'd. 

To  him  thus  Hector  with  reproachful  words  ;         J 

"  Thou  dost  not  well  thine  anger  to  indulge  ; 

In  battle  round  the  city's  lofty  wall 

The  people  fast  are  falling ;  thou  the  cause 

That  fiercely  thus  around  the  city  bums 

The  flame  of  war  and  battle ;  and  thyself  J 

Wouldst  othersblame,  who  from  the  fight  should  shri: 

Up,  ere  the  town  be  wrapp'd  in  hostile  fires." 

To  whom  in  answer  godlike  Paris  thus  : 
"  Hector,  I  own  not  causeless  thy  rebuke ; 
Yet  will  I  speak ;  hear  thou  and  understand  ;        i 
'Twas  less  from  anger  with  the  Trojan  host, 
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And  fierce  resentment,  that  I  here  remain'd, 

Than  that  I  songht  my  sorrow  to  indulge  ; 

Yet  hath  my  wife,  e'en  now,  with  soothing  words 

Uig'd  me  to  join  the  battle ;  so,  I  own,  895 

Twere  best ;  and  Yict'ry  changes  oft  her  side. 

Then  stay,  while  I  my  armour  don ;  or  thou 

Go  first :  I,  following,  will  overtake  thee  soon.'' 

He  said :  but  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm 
Made  answer  none ;  then  thus  with  gentle  tones  400 
Helen  accosted  him  :  "  Dear  brother  mine, 
(Of  me,  degraded,  sorrow-bringing,  vile  !) 
Oh  that  the  day  my  motlier  gave  me  birth 
Some  storm  had  on  the  mountains  cast  me  forth ! 
Or  that  the  many-dashing  ocean's  waves  405 

Had  swept  me  off,  ere  all  this  woe  were  wrought ! 
Yet  if  these  evils  were  gf  Heav'n  ordain'd. 
Would  that  a  better  man  had  call'd  me  wife  ;  ' 

A  sounder  judge  of  honour  and  disgrace  : 
For  he,  thou  know'st,  no  firnmess  hath  of  mind,    410 
Nor  ever  wiU ;  a  want  he  weU  may  rue. 
But  come  thou  in,  and  rest  thee  here  awhile, 
Dear  brother,  on  this  couch ;  fbr  travail  sore 
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Encompasseth  thy  soul,  by  me  impos'd, 
Degraded  as  I  am,  and  Paris'  guilt ; 
On  whom  this  burthen  Heav'n  hath  laid,  that  soi 
In  future  days  shall  chronicle  our  shame." 

To  whom  great  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm  : 
"  Though  kind  thy  wish,  yet,  Helen,  ask  me  not 
To  sit  or  rest ;  I  cannot  yield  to  thee  :  4 

For  bums  e'en  now  my  soul  to  aid  our  friends, 
Who  feel  my  loss,  and  sorely  need  my  arm. 
But  thou  thy  husband  rouse,  and  let  him  speed, 
That  he  may  find  me  still  within  the  walls. 
For  I  too  homeward  go;  to  see  once  more 
My  household,  and  my  wife,  and  infant  child  : 
For  whether  I  may  e'er  again  return, 
I  know  not,  or  if  Heav'n  have  so  decreed. 
That  I  this  day  by  Grecian  hands  should  fall." 

Thus  saying.  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm 
Tum'd  to  depart ;  with  rapid  step  he  reach'd 
His  own  well-furnished  house,  but  found  not  there 
His  white-arm'd  spouse,  the  fair  Andromache. 
She  with  her  infant  child  and  maid  the  while 
Was  standing,  bath'd  in  tears,  in  bitter  grief,        i 
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On  Dion's  topmost  tower :  bnt  when  her  Lord 
Found  not  within  the  house  his  peerless  wife, 
Upon  the  threshold  pausing,  thus  he  spoke : 
"  Tell  me,  my  maidens,  tell  me  true,  which  way 
Your  mi^r^s  went,  the  fair  Andromache ;         440 
Or  to  my  sisters,  or  my  brothers'  wives ! 
Or  to  the  temple  where  the  fair-hair'd  dames 
Of  Troy  invoke  Minerva's  awful  name !  " 

To  whom  the  matron  of  his  house  replied : 
"  Hector,  if  truly  we  must  answer  thee,  445 

Not  to  ihy  sisters,  nor  thy  brothers'  wives, 
If  or  to  the  temple  where  the  fair-hair'd  dames 
Of  Troy  invoke  Minerva's  awful  name. 
But  to  the  height  of  Dion's  topmost  tow'r 
Andromache  is  gone ;  since  tidings  came  450 

The  Trojan  force  was  overmatch'd,  and  great 
The  Grecian  strength ;  whereat,  like  one  distract, 
She  hurried  to  the  walls,  and  with  her  took, 
Borne  in  the  nurse's  arms,  her  infant  child."         454 

So  spoke  the  ancient  dame ;  and  Hector  straight 
Through  the  wide  streets  his  rapid  steps  retrao'd. 
But  when  at  last  the  mighty  city's  length 
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Was  travers'd,  and  the  Scsean  gates  were  reacli'd, 
Whence  was  the  outlet  to  the  plain,  in  haste 
Running  to  meet  him  came  his  priceless  wife, 
Eotion's  daughter,  fair  Andromache  ; 
Eotion,  who  from  Thebes  Cilicia  sway'd, 
Thebes,  at  tlie  foot  of  Placos'  wooded  heights. 
His  child  to  Hector  of  the  brazen  helm 
Was  giv'n  in  marriage  :  she  it  was  who  now 
Met  him,  and  by  her  side  the  nurse,  who  bore, 
Clasp'd  to  her  breast,  his  all  unconscious  child. 
Hector's  lov'd  infant,  fair  as  morning  star ; 
Whom  Hector  call'd  Scamandrius,  but  the  rest 
Astyanax,  in  honour  of  his  sire. 
The  matchless  chief,  the  only  prop  of  Troy. 
Silent  he  smil'd  as  on  his  boy  he  gaz'd : 
But  at  his  side  Andromache,  in  tears. 
Hung  on  his  arm,  and  tlius  the  chief  address'd : 

"Dear  Lord,  thy  dauntless  spirit  will  work  thy  doom 
Nor  hast  thou  pity  on  this  thy  helpless  cliild,        47 
Or  me  forlorn,  to  be  thy  widow  soon : 
For  thee  will  all  the  Greeks  with  force  combin'd 
Assail  and  slay :  for  me,  'twere  better  far, 
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Of  thee  bereft,  to  lie  beneath  the  sod  ;  480 

Nor  comfort  shall  be  mine,  if  thou  be  losk, 
But  endless  grief;  to  me  nor  sire  is  left, 
Kor  honoured  mother;  fell  Achilles'  hand 
My  sire  Eetion  slew,  what  time  his  arms 
The  populous  city  of  Cilicia  raz'd,  485 

The  lofty-gated  Thebes ;  he  slew  indeed, 
But  stripped  him  not ;  he  reverenc'd  the  dead ; 
•And  o'er  his  body,  with  his  armour  burnt, 
A  mound  erected ;  and  the  mountain  nymphs, 
The  progeny  of  segis-bearing  Jove,  490 

Planted  around  his  tomb  a  grove  of  elms. 
There  were  sev'n  brethren  in  my  father's  house  ; 
All  ia  one  day  they  fell,  amid  their  herds 
And  fleecy  flocks,  by  fierce  Achilles'  hand. 
My  mother.  Queen  of  Places'  wooded  height,        495 
Brought  with  the  captives  here,  he  soon  releas'd 
For  costly  ransom  ;  but  by  Dian's  shafts 
She,  in  her  father's  house,  was  stricken  down. 
But,  Hector,  thou  to  me  art  all  in  one. 
Sire,  mother,  brethren  !  thou,  my  wedded  love  1     500 
Then  pitying  us,  within  the  tow'r  remain. 
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Nor  make  thy  child  an  prphan,  and  thy  wife 

A  hapless  widow ;  by  the  fig-tree  here 

Array  thy  troops ;  for  here  the  city  wall, 

Easiest  of  access,  most  invites  assault. 

Thrice  have  their  boldest  cliiefs  this  point  assail'd 

The  two  Ajaces,  brave  Idomeneus, 

Th'  Atridae  both,  and  Tydeus'  warlike  son, 

Or  by  the  prompting  of  some  Heav'n-taught  seer, 

Or  by  their  own  advent'rous  courage  led." 

To  whom  great  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm ; 
"  Think  not,  dear  wife,  that  by  such  thoughts  as  tl 
My  heart  has  ne'er  been  wrung  ;  but  I  should  bin 
To  face  the  men  and  long-rob'd  dames  of  Troy, 
If,  like  a  coward,  I  could  shun  the  fight. 
Nor  could  my  soul  the  lessons  of  my  youth 
So  far  forget,  whose  boast  it  still  has  been 
In  the  fore-front  of  battle  to  be  found, 
Charg'd  with  my  father's  glory  and  mine  own. 
Yet  in  my  inmost  soul  too  well  I  know, 
The  day  must  come  when  this  our  sacred  Troy, 
And  Priam's  race,  and  Priam's  royal  self, 
Shall  in  one  common  ruin  be  o'erthrown. 
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But  not  the  thouglits  of  Troy's  impending  fate, 

Ifor  Hecuba's  nor  royal  Priam's  woes,  625 

Nor  loss  of  brethren,  numerous  and  brave, 

By  hostile  hands  laid  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

So  deeply  wring  my  heart  as  thoughts  of  thee, 

Thy  days  of  freedom  lost,  and  led  away 

A  weeping  captive  by  some  brass-dad  ^reek ;  630 

Haply  in  Argos,  at  a  mistress'  beck, 

Condemn'd  to  ply  the  loom,  or  water  draw 

From  Hypereia's  or  Messeifl'  fount. 

Heart-wrung,  by  stern  necessity  constrain'd.       634 

Then  they  who  see  thy  tears  perchance  may  say, 

*  Lo  I  this  was  Hector's  wife,  who,  when  they  fought 

On  plains  of  Troy,  was  Hian's  bravest  chief.' 

Thus  may  they  speak ;  and  thus  thy  grief  renew 

For  loss  of  him,  who  might  have  been  thy  shield 

To  rescue  thee  from  slav'ry's  bitter  hour.  540 

Oh  may  I  sleep  in  dust,  ere  be  condemn'd 

To  hear  thy  cries,  and  see  thee  dragg'd  away  I  ^ 

Thus  as  he  spoke,  great  Hector  stretch'd  his  arms 
To  take  his  child ;  but  back  the  infant  shrank, 
Giying,  and  sought  his  nurse's  shelt'ring  breast,  545 
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Scar'd  by  the  brazen  bebn  and  liorse-hair  plume, 
That  nodded,  fearfiil,  on  the  warrior's  crest. 
Laugh'd  the  fond  parents  both,  and  jfrom  his  br( 
Hector  the  casque  remov'd,  and  set  it  down,     6 
All  glitt'ring,  on  the  ground ;  then  kiss'd  his  chi 
And  danc'd  him. in  his  arms;  then  thus  to  Jove 
And  to  th'  Immortals  all  address'd  his  pray'r: 
"  Grant,  Jove,  and  all  ye  Gods,  that  this  my  so 
May  be,  as  I,  the  foremost  man  of  Troy, 
For  valour  fam'd,  his  country's  guardian  King ;  5 
That  men  may  say,  ^  This  youth  surpasses  far 
His  father,'  when  they  see  him  jfrom  the  fight, 
From  slaughter'd  foes,  with  bloody  spoils  of  war 
Eetuming,  to  rejoice  his  mother's  heart!'* 

Thus  saying,  in  his  mother's  arms  he  plac'd  5 
His  child ;  she  to  her  fragrant  bosom  clasp'd. 
Smiling  through  tears ;  with  eyes  of  pitying  love 
Hector  beheld,  and  press'd  her  hand,  and  thus 
Address'd  her — "  Dearest,  wring  not  thus  my  hean 
For  till  my  day  of  destiny  is  come,  6 

No  man  may  take  my  life;  and  when  it  comes, 
Nor  brave  nor  coward  can  escape  that  day. 
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But  go  thou  home,  and  ply  thy  household  cares, 
The  loom  and  distaff,  and  appoint  thy  maids 
Their  several  tasks ;  and  leave  to  men  of  Troy        670 
And,  chief  of  all  to  me,  the  toils  of  war." 

Great  Hector  said,  and  rais'd  his  plumed  helm ; 
And  homeward,  slow,  with  oft-reverted  eyes, 
Shedding  hot  tears,  his  sorrowing  wife  retum'd. 
Arrived  at  valiant  Hector's  well-built  house,  676 

Her  maidens  press'd  around  her ;  and  in  all 
Arose  at  once  the  sympathetic  grief. 
For  Hector,  yet  alive,  his  household  moum'd. 
Deeming  he  never  would  again  return. 
Safe  from  fhe  fight,  by  Grecian  hands  imharm'd.  580 

Xor  linger'd  Paris  in  his  lofty  halls ; 
But  donn'd  his  armour,  glitt'ring  o'er  with  brass, 
And  through  the  city  pass'd  with  bounding  steps. 
Afi  some  proud  steed,  at  weU-fiU'd  manger  fed. 
His  halter  broken,  neighing,  scours  the  plain,        585 
And  revels  in  the  widely-flowing  stream 
To  bathe  his  sides ;  then  tossing  high  his  head, 
While  o'er  his  shoulders  streams  his  ample  mane, 
light  borne  on  active  limbs,  in  conscious  pride, 
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To  tlie  wide  pastures  of  the  mares  he  flies ; 

So  Paris,  Priam's  son,  from  Hion's  height. 

His  bright  arms  flashing  like  the  gorgeous  sun, 

Hasten'd,  with  boastful  mien,  and  rapid  step. 

Hector  he  found,  as  from  the  spot  he  tum'd 

Where  with  his  wife  he  late  had  converse  held ; 

Whom  thus  the  godlike  Paris  first  address'd : 

"  Too  long,  good  brother,  art  thou  here  detain'd, 

Impatient  for  the  fight,  by  my  delay ; 

Nor  have  I  timely,  as  thou  bad'st  me,  come." 

To  whom  thus  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm  :  ( 

"  My  gallant  brother,  none  who  thinks  aright 

Can  cavil  at  thy  prowess  in  the  field ; 

For  thou  art  very  valiant;  but  thy  will 

Is  weak  and  sluggish ;  and  it  grieves  my  heart, 

When  from  the  Trojans,  who  on  thy  behalf        < 

Such  labours  undergo,  I  hear  thy  name 

Coupled  with  foul  reproach  I    But  go  we  now  ! 

Hencefortli  shall  all  be  well,  if  Jove  permit 

That  fi:om  our  shores  we  chase  th'  invading  Greet 

And  to  the  ever-living  Gods  of  Heav'n 

In  peaceful  homes  our  free  libations  pour."  ( 
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The  little  renewing  with  double  Ardour  upon  the  return  of  Hector, 
MinerTft  ia  under  apprehensions  for  the  Greeks.  Apollo,  seeing 
her  deaoend  from  Olympus,  Joins  her  near  the  Scsan  gate.  Thej 
igree  to  put  off  the  general  engagement  for  that  daj,  and  indte 
Hector  to  challenge  the  Greeks  to  a  single  combat.  Nine  of  the 
princes  accepting  the  challenge,  the  lot  Is  cast,  and  fUls  upon 
Ajaz.  These  heroes,  after  sereral  attacks,  are  parted  bj  the  night. 
The  Trojans  calling  a  council,  Antenor  proposes  the  delirery  of 
Helen  to  the  Greeks,  to  which  Paris  will  not  consent,  but  offers 
to  restore  them  her  riches.  Priam  sends  a  herald  to  make  this 
dbr,  and  to  demand  a  truce  for  burning  the  dead,  the  last  of 
which  onlj  is  agreed  to  bj  Agamemnon.  When  the  funerals  are 
performed,  the  Greeks,  pursuant  to  the  advice  of  Nestor,  erect  a 
fortification  to  protect  their  fleet  and  camp,  flanked  with  towers, 
snd  defended  bj  a  ditch  and  palisades.  Neptune  testifies  his 
jetlouqr  «t  this  work,  but  is  pacified  bj  a  promise  from  Jupiter. 
Both  armies  pass  the  night  in  feasting^  but  Jupiter  disheartens 
the  Trqjans  with  thunder  and  other  signs  of  his  wrath. 

The  thiee-and-twenticth  day  ends  with  the  duel  of  Hector  and  AJaz ; 
the  next  day  the  truce  is  agreed :  another  is  token  up  in  the  fn- 
nerd  rites  of  the  slain ;  and  one  more  in  building  the  fortifica- 
tion before  the  ships;  so  that  somewhat  aboye  three  days  is 
«Bplojed  in  this  book.    The  scene  lies  wholly  in  the  field. 
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BOOK    VII. 

FT1HTJS  as  he  spoke,  from  out  the  city  gates 

•^    The  noble  Hector  pass'd,  and  by  his  side 

His  brother  Paris ;  in  the  breast  of  both 

Burnt  the  fierce  ardour  of  the  battle-field. 

As  when  some  God  a  fav'ring  breeze  bestows  B 

On  seamen  tagging  at  the  well-worn  oar, 

Faint  with  excess  of  toil,  ev'n  so  appear'd 

Those  brethren  twain  to  Troy's  o'erlabour'd  host. 

Then  to  their  prowess  feU,  by  Paris'  hand 
Menesthius,  xoyal  Areithous'  son,  10 

Whom  to  the  King,  in  Ama,  where  he  dwelt. 
The  st«g-ey'd  dame  Phylomedusa  bore ; 
Whfle  Hector  smote,  with  well-directed  spear, 
Breath  the  brass-boundheadpiece,  through  the  throat, 
Eioneus,  and  slack'd  his  limbs  in  death ;  15 

And  Glancus,  leader  of  the  Lycian  bands, 
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Son  of  Hippoloclms,  amid  the  fray 
Ipliinous,  son  of  Dexias,  borne  on  high 
By  two  fleet  mares  upon  a  lofty  car, 
Pierc'd  through  the  shoulder ;  from  the  car  he  fell 
Prone  to  the  earth,  his  limbs  relax'd  in  death. 
But  them  when  Pallas  saw,  amid  the  fray 
Dealing  destruction  on  the  hosts  of  Greece, 
From  high  Olympus  to  the  walls  of  Troy 
She  came  in  haste ;  but  by  Apollo  there 
Encounter'd,  who  from  Hion  looking  down, 
Was  planning  vict'ry  to  the  arms  of  Troy. 
Beside  the  oak  they  met ;  Apollo  fii'st, 
The  son  of  Jove,  the  colloquy  began  : 
"  Daughter  of  Jove,  from  great  Olympus'  heights. 
Why  com'st  thou  here,  by  angry  passion  led  ? 
Wouldst  thou  the  vict'ry,  swaying  here  and  there, 
Give  to  the  Greeks  ?  since  pitiless  thou  see'st 
The  Trojans  slaughter'd  ?    Be  advis'd  by  me, 
For  so  'twere  better ;  cause  we  for  to-day 
The  rage  of  battle  and  of  war  to  cease  ; 
To-morrow  mom  shall  see  the  fight  renew'd, 
Until  the  close  of  Ilion's  destiny ; 
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For  BO  ye  Goddesses  have  wrought  your  will, 

That  this  fair  city  should  in  ruin  fall."  40 

To  whom  the  blue-ey'd  Goddess  thus  replied : 
"  So  be  itj  Archer-King ;  with  like  intent 
I  from  Olympus  came ;  but  say,  what  means 
Wilt  thou  devise  to  bid  the  conflict  cease  ?" 

To  whom  Apollo,  royal  son  of  Jove :  .    46 

**  The  might  of  valiant  Hector  let  us  move 
To  challenge  to  the  combat,  man  to  man, 
Some  Grecian  warrior ;  while  the  brass-clad  Greeks 
Their  champion  urge  the  challenge  to  accept, 
And  godlike  Hector  meet  in  single  fight."  50 

He  said ;  nor  did  Minerva  not  assent ; 
But  Helenus,  the  son  of  Priam,  knew 
The  secret  counsel  by  the  Gods  devis'd ; 
And  drawing  near  to  Hector,  thus  he  spoke : 
*^  Hector,  thou  son  of  Priam,  sage  as  Jove  56 

xn  council,  hearken  to  a  brother's  words. 
Bid  that  the  Greeks  and  Trojans  all  sit  down. 
And  thou  defy  the  boldest  of  the  Greeks 
With  thee  in  single  combat  to  contend ; 
By  revelation  from  th'  eternal  Gods,  60 
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I  know  that  here  thou  shalt  not  meet  thy  fate." 
He  said,  and  Hector  joy'd  to  hear  his  words  ; 
Forth  in  the  midst  he  stepp'd,  and  with  his  spear 
Grasp'd  in  the  middle,  stay'd  the  Trojan  ranks. 
With  one  accord  they  sat ;  on  th'  other  side  ( 

Atrides  bade  the  well-greav'd  Greeks  sit  down ; 
WhilQ,  in  the  likeness  of  two  vultures,  sat 
On  the  tall  oak  of  cegis-bearing  Jove, 
Pallas,  and  Phoebus  of  the  silver  bow. 
With  heroes'  deeds  delighted  ;  dense  around 
Bristled  the  ranks,  with  shield,  and  helm,  and  spei 
As  when  the  west  wind  freshly  blows,  and  bring 
A  dark'ning  ripple  o'er  the  ocean  waves. 
E'en  so  appear'd  upon  the  plain  the  ranks 
Of  Greeks  and  Trojans ;  standing  in  the  midst, 
Thus  to  both  armies  noble  Hector  spoke  : 
"  Hear,  all  ye  Trojans,  and  ye  well-greav'd  Greeb 
The  words  I  speak,  the  promptings  of  my  soul. 
It  hath  not  pleas'd  high-thron'd  Saturnian  Jove 
To  ratify  our  truce,  who  both  afflicts 
With  labours  hard,  till  either  ye  shall  take 
Our  well-fenc'd  city,  or  yourselves  to  us 
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Succumb  beside  your  ocean-going  ships. 

Here  have  ye  all  the  chiefest  men  of  Greece ; 

Of  all,  let  him  who  dares  with  me  to  fight,  85 

Stand  forth,  and  godlike  Hector's  might  confront. 

And  this  I  say,  and  call  to  witness  Jove, 

If  witli  the  sharp-edg'd  spear  he  vanqnish  me, 

He  shall  strip  off,  and  to  the  hollow  ships 

In  triumph  bear  my  armonr;  but  my  corpse  90 

Restore,  that  so  the  men  and  wives  of  Troy 

May  deck  with  hononrs  due  my  funeral  pyre. 

But,  by  Apollo's  grace  should  I  prevail, 

I  will  his  arms  strip  off  and  bear  to  Troy, 

And  in  Apollo's  temple  hang  on  high ;  95 

But  to  the  ships  his  corpse  I  will  restore, 

That  80  the  long-Hair'd  Greeks  with  solemn  rites 

May  bury  him,  and  to  his  mem'ry  raise 

By  the  broad  Hellespont  a  lofty  tomb ; 

And  men  in  days  to  come  shall  say,  who  urge       100 

Their  full-oar'd  bark  across  the  dark-blue  sea, 

*  Lo  there  a  warrior's  tomb  of  days  gone  by, 

A  mighty  chief  whom  glorious  Hector  slew :' 

Thus  shall  they  say,  and  thus  my  fame  shall  live.^ 
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Thus  Hector  spoke  ;  tliey  all  in  silenee  heard, 
Sham'd  to  refuse,  but  fearful  to  accept. 
At  length,  indignant,  MenelauB  rose, 
Groaning  in  spirit,  and  with  bitter  words 
Reproach'd  them : "  Shame,  ye  braggart  cowards,  shaii 
Women  of  Greece  1  I  cannot  call  you  men  !  1 

'Twere  foul  disgrace  indeed,  and  scorn  on  scorn, 
If  Hector's  challenge  none  of  all  the  Greeks 
Should  dare  accept ;  to  dust  and  water  turn 
All  ye  who  here  inglorious,  heartless  sit ! 
I  wiU  myself  confront  him  ;  for  success,  ] 

Th'  immortal  Gods  above  the  issues  hold." 

Thus  as  he  spoke,  he  donn'd  his  dazzling  arms. 
Then,  Menelaus,  had  thine  end  approach'd 
By  Hector's  hands,  so  much  the  stronger  he. 
Had  not  the  Kings  withheld  thee  and  restrain'd.  1 
Great  Agamemnon's  self,  wide-ruling  King, 
Seizing  his  hand,  address'd  him  thus  by  name  : 
"  What !  Heav'n-bom  Menelaus,  art  thou  mad  ? 
Beseems  thee  not  such  folly ;  curb  thy  wrath, 
Though  vex'd ;  nor  think  with  Hector  to  contend,  1 
Thy  better  far,  inspiring  dread  in  all. 
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From  his  encounter  in  the  glorious  fight, 

Superior  far  to  thee,  Achilles  shrinks ; 

But  thou  amid  thy  comrades'  ranks  retire  ; 

Some  other  champion  will  the  Greeks  provide ;     180 

Aud,  fearless  as  he  is,  and  of  the  fight 

Insatiate,  yet  will  Hector,  should  he  'scape 

Unwounded  from  the  deadly  battle-strife, 

Be  fein,  methinks,  to  rest  his  weary  limbs." 

He  said,  and  with  judicious  counsel  sway'd        135 
Hia  brother's  mind ;  he  yielded  to  his  words. 
And  gladly  his  attendants  doff 'd  his  arms. 

Then  Nestor  rose,  and  thus  address'd  the  Greeks  : 
'^  Alas,  alas  !  what  shame  is  this  for  Greece  1 
^at  grief  would  fill  the  aged  Peleus'  soul,  140 

Sage  chief  in  council,  of  tlie  Myrmidons 
Leader  approv'd,  who  often  in  his  house 
Would  question  me,  and  lov'd  firom  me  to  hear  ^ 

Of  all  the  Greeks  the  race  and  pedigree, 
Could  he  but  learn  how  Hector  cow'd  them  all  I    145 
He  to  the  Gods  with  hands  uprais'd  would  pray 
His  soul  might  from  his  body  be  divorc'd, 
^d  sink  beneath  the  earth  !     Oh  would  to  Jove, 
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To  Pallas  and  Apollo,  sucjh  were  now 

My  vig'rous  youth,  as  when  beside  the  banks 

Of  swiftly-flowing  Celadon,  the  men 

Of  Pylos  with  th'  Arcadian  spearmen  fought, 

By  Pheia's  walls,  around  lardan's  streams. 

Then  from  the  ranks,  in  likeness  as  a  God, 

Advanc'd  their  champion,  Ereuthalion  bold. 

The  arms  of  Areithous  he  wore  : 

Of  godlike  Areithous,  whom  men 

And  richly-girdled  women  had  sumam'd 

The  Macebearer ;  for  not  with  sword  or  bow 

He  went  to  fight,  but  with  an  iron  mace 

Broke  through  the  squadrons  :  him  Lycurgus  sl6w 

By  stealth,  not  brav'ry,  in  a  narrow  way. 

Where  nought  avail'd  his  iron  mace  from  death 

To  save  him ;  for  Lycurgus,  with  his  spear, 

Preventing,  thrust  him  through  the  midst ;  he  fell  3 

Prostrate ;  and  from  his  breast  the  victor  stripp'd 

His  armour  off,  the  gift  of  brass-clad  Mars ; 

And  in  the  tug  of  war  he  wore  it  oft ; 

But  when  Lycui'gus  felt  th'  approach  of  age. 

He  to  his  faithful  follower  and  friend,  ] 
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To  Ereuthalion  gave  it ;  therewith  ann'd, 

He  now  to  combat  challenged  aU  the  chiefs. 

None  dar'd  accept,  for  fear  had  fallen  on  all ; 

Then  I  with  dauntless  spirit  his  might  oppos'd, 

The  youngest  of  them  all ;  with  him  I  fought,        175 

And  Pallas  gave  the  vict'ry  to  my  arm. 

Him  there  I  slew,  the  tallest,  strongest  man ; 

For  huge  the  frame  that  there  extended  lay. 

Would  that  my  youth  and  strength  were  now  the  same ; 

Then  soon  should  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm      180 

A  willing  champion  find ;  but  ye,  of  Greece 

The  foremost  men,  with  Hector  fear  to  fight." 

The  old  man  spoke  reproachful ;  at  his  words 
Up  rose  nine  warriors :  far  before  the  rest, 
The  monarch  Agamemnon,  Eing  of  men ;  185 

2f ext  Tydeus'  son,  the  valiant  Diomed ; 
The  two  Ajaces,  cloth'd  with  courage  high ; 
Idojneneus,  and  of  Idomeneus 
The  faithful  follower,  brave  Meriones, 
Equal  in  fight  to  blood-stain'd  Mars ;  with  these    190 
Eurypylus,  Euaemon's  noble  son  ; 
Ihoas,  Andrsemon's  son ;  Ulysses  last : 
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These  all  with  Hector  offer'd  to  contend. 
Then  thus  again  Gerenian  Nestor  spoke: 
"  Shake  then  the  lots ;  on  whomsoever  it  fall, 
Great  profit  shall  he  bring  to  Grecian  arms, 
Great  glory  to  himself,  if  he  escape 
Unwounded  from  the  deadly  battle  strife." 
He  said :  each  mark'd  his  sev'ral  lot,  and  all 
Together  threw  in  Agamemnon's  helm.     , 
The  crowd,  with  hands  uplifted,  pray'd  the  Gods, 
And  looking  heav'nward,  said,  "  Grant,  Father  J 
The  lot  on  Ajax,  or  on  Tydeus*  son. 
Or  rich  Mycenee's  King  himself  may  fall." 

Thus  they:  then  aged  Nestor  shook  the  helmj   ! 
And  forth,  according  to  their  wish,  was  thrown 
The  lot  of  Ajax ;  then  from  right  to  left 
A  herald  show'd  to  all  the  chiefe  of  Greece, 
In  turn,  the  token ;  they  who  knew  it  not, 
Disclaim'd  it  all ;  but  when  to  him  he  came 
Who  mark'd,  and  threw  it  in  Atrides'  helm, 
The  noble  Ajax,  and,  approaching,  placed 
The  token  in  his  outstretch'd  hand,  forthwith 
He  knew  it,  and  rejoic'd ;  before  his  feet 
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He  threw  it  down  upon  the  ground,  and  said,     215 

"0  fiiends,  the  lot  is  mine ;  great  is  my  joy, 

And  hope  o'er  godlike  Hector  to  prevail. 

Bat  now,  while  I  my  warlike  armour  don. 

Pray  ye  to  Saturn's  royal  son,  apart, 

In  silence,  that  the  Trojans  hear  ye  not ;  220 

Or  ev'n  aloud,  for  no  one  do  we  fear. 

No  man  against  my  will  can  make  me  fly. 

By  greater  force  or  skill ;  nor  will,  I  hope. 

My  inexperience  in  the  field  disgrace 

The  teaching  of  my  native  Salamis."  225 

Thus  he ;  and  they  to  Saturn's  royal  son 
Address'd  their  pray'rs,  and  looking heav'n ward,  said: 
"  0  Father  Jove,  who  rul'st  on  Ida's  height ! 
Most  great !  most  glorious !  grant  that  Ajax  now 
May  gain  the  vict'ry,and  immortal  praise  :  230 

Or  if  thy  love  and  pity  Hector  claim. 
Give  equal  pow'r  and  equal  praise  to  both." 

Ajax  meanwhile  in  dazzling  brass  was  clad  ; 
And  when  his  armour  all  was  duly  donn'd. 
Forward  he  mov'd,  as  when  gigantic  Mars  235 

Leads  nations  forth  to  war,  whom  Saturn's  son 
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In  life-destroying  conflict  hath  involv'd ; 
So  mov'd  the  giant  Ajax,  prop  of  Greece, 
"With  sternly  smiling  mien  ;  with  haughty  stride 
He  trod  the  plain,  and  pois'd  his  pond'rons  spear. 
The  Greeks,  rejoicing,  on  their  champion  gaz'd, 
The  Trojans'  limbs  beneath  them  shook  with  feai 
Ev'n  Hector's  heart  beat  quicker  in  his  breast ; 
Yet  quail  he  must  not  now,  nor  back  retreat 
Amid  his  comrades — ^he,  the  challenger ! 
Ajax  approach'd ;  before  him,  as  a  tow'r 
His  mighty  shield  he  bore,  sev'n-fold,  brass-bounc 
The  work  of  Tychius,  best  artificer 
That  wrought  in  leather ;  he  in  Hyla  dwelt. 
Of  sev'n-fold  hides  the  pond'rous  shield  was  wrong 
Of  lusty  bulls ;  the  eighth  was  glitt'ring  brass. 
This  by  the  son  of  Telamon  was  borne 
Before  his  breast ;  to  Hector  close  he  came, 
And  thus  with  words  of  haughty  menace  spoke : 
"  Hector,  I  now  shall  teach  thee,  man  to  man, 
The  mettle  of  the  cliiefs  we  yet  possess, 
Although.  Achilles  of  the  lion  heart, 
The  Hero-slaycr,  be  not  with  us  still ; 
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He  by  his  ocean-going  ships  indeed 
Against  Atrides  nurses  still  his  wrath ;  260 

Yet  are  there  those  who  dare  encounter  thee, 
And  not  a  few ;  then  now  begin  the  fight." 

To  whom  great  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm  : 
"  Ajax,  brave  leader,  son  of  Telamon, 
Deal  not  with  me  as  with  a  feeble  child,  265 

Or  woman,  ign'rant  of  the  ways  of  war ; 
Of  war  and  carnage  eveiy  point  I  know ; 
And  well  I  know  to  wield,  now  right,  now  left, 
The  tough  bull's-hide  that  forms  my  stubborn  targe : 
Well  know  I  too  my  fiery  steeds  to  urge,  270 

And  raise  the  war-cry  in  the  standing  fight. 
But  not  in  secret  ambush  would  I  watch, 
To  strike,  by  stealth,  a  noble  foe  like  thee  ; 
But  slay  thee,  if  X  may,  in  open  fight." 

He  said ;  and,  poising,  hurl'd  his  pond'rous  spear ; 
The  brazen  covering  of  the  shield  it  struck,  276 

The  outward  fold,  the  eighth,  above  the  sev'n 
Of  tough  bullVhide ;  through  six  it  drove  its  way 
With  stubborn  force ;  but  in  the  seventh  was  stayed. 
Then  Ajax  hurl'd  in  turn  his  pond'rous  spear,        280 
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And  stmck  the  rounded  shield  of  Priam's  son ; 
Bight  thro'  the  glitt'ring  shield  the  stout  spear  paa 
And  thro'  the  well-wrought  breastplate  drove  i^  w 
And  tore,  beside  his  flank,  the  linen  vest ;  ! 

But  Hector,  stooping,  shunn'd  the  stroke  of  deatli 
Withdrawing  then  their  weapons,  each  on  each 
They  fell,  like  lions  fierce,  or  tusked  boars. 
In  strength  the  mightiest  of  the  forest  beasts. 
Then  Hector  fairly  on  the  centre  struck 
The  stubborn  shield  ;  yet  drove  not  through  the  sp 
For  the  stout  brass  the  blunted  point  repell'd. 
But  Ajax,  with  a  forward  bound,  the  shield 
Of  Hector  pierc'd ;  right  through  the  weapon  paa 
Arrested  with  rude  shock  the  warrior's  course. 
And  graz'd  his  neck,  that  spouted  forth  the  blood. 
Yet  did  not  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm 
Flinch  from  the  contest  r  stooping  to  the  ground, 
With  his  broad  hand  a  pond'rous  stone  he  seiz'd, 
Tliat  lay  upon  the  plain,  dark,  jagg'd,  and  huge, 
And  hurl'd  against  the  sev'n-fold  sliield,  and  strii< 
Full  on  the  central  boss  ;  loud  rang  the  brass  : 
Tlieii  Ajax  rais'd  a  weightier  mass  of  rock 
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And  sent  it  whirling,  giving  to  his  arm 
Unmeasnr'd  impnlse ;  with  a  millstone's  weight 
It  crush'd  the  buckler ;  Hector's  knees  gave  way ;  305 
Backward  he  stagger'd,  yet  upon  his  shield 
Sustained,  till  Phoebus  rais'd  him  to  his  feet 

Now  had  they  hand  to  hand  with  swords  engag'd. 
Had  not  the  messengers  of  Gods  and  men, 
The  heralds,  interpos'd ;  the  one  for  Troy,  310 

The  other  umpire  for  the  brass-clad  Greeks, 
Talthybius  and  Idseus,  well  approv'd. 
Between  the  chiefs  they  held  their  wands,  and  thus 
Idffius  both  with  prudent  speech  address'd  : 
"Xo  more,  brave  youths !  no  longer  wage  the  fight : 
To  cloud-compelling  Jove  ye  both  are  dear,  316 

Both  valiant  spearmen ;  that,  we  all  have  seen. 
Night  is  at  hand ;  behoves  us  yield  to  night." 

Whom  answer'd  thus  the  son  of  Telamon  : 
"  Idaeus,  bid  thit  Hector  speak  those  words :  820 

He  challcng'd  all  our  chiefe ;  let  him  begin : 
If  he  be  willing,  I  shall  not  refdse." 

To  whom  great  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm : 
*^  Ajax,  since  God  hath  giv'n  thee  size^and  strength, 
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And  skill ;  and  with  the  spear,  of  aU  the  Greeks 
None  is  thine  equal ;  cease  we  for  to-day 
The  fight ;  hereafter  we  may  meet,  and  Heav'n 
Decide  our  cause,  and  one  with  vict'ry  crown. 
Night  is  at  hand ;  behoves  us  yield  to  night. 
So  by  the  ships  shalt  thou  rejoice  the  Greeks, 
And  most  of  all,  thy  comrades  and  thy  friends ; 
And  so  shall  I,  in  royal  Priam's  town. 
Rejoice  the  men  of  Troy,  and  long-rob'd  dames. 
Who  shall  with  grateful  pray'rs  the  temples  thro 
But  make  we  now  an  interchange  of  gifts. 
That  both  the  Trojans  and  the  Greeks  may  say, 
'  On  mortal  quarrel  did  those  warriors  meet, 
Yet  parted  thence  in  friendly  bonds  conjoin'd.' '' 

This  said,  a  silver-studded  sword  he  gave, 
With  scabbard  and  with  well-cut  belt  complete ; 
Ajax  a  girdle,  rich  with  crimson  dye. 
They  parted ;  Ajax  to  the  Grecian  q^mp, 
And  Hector  to  the  ranks  of  Troy  retum'd  : 
Great  was  the  joy  when  him  they  saw  approach, 
Alive  and  safe ;  escap'd  from  Ajax'  might 
And  arm  invincible ;  and  tow'rd  tl^e  town 
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Thej  led  him  back,  beyond  their  hope  preserved ; 
While  to  Atrides'  tent  the  well-greav'd  Greeks 
Led  Ajax,  glorying  in  his  triumph  gain'd. 

But  when  to  Agamemnon's  tents  they  came,      850 
The  King  of  men  to  Saturn's  royal  son  ^ 

A  bollock  slew,  a  male  of  five  years  old ; 
The  carcase  then  they  flay'd ;  and  cutting  up, 
Sever'd  the  joints ;  then  fixing  on  the  spits. 
Roasted  with  care,  and  from  the  fire  withdrew.     355 
Their  laboura  ended,  and  the  feast  prepared. 
They  shar'd  the  social  meal,  nor  lack'd  there  aught. 
To  Ajax  then  the  chine's  continuous  length. 
As  honour's  meed,  the  mighty  monarch  gave. 
The  rage  of  thirst  and  hunger  satisfied,  360 

The  aged  Nestor  first  his  mind  disclos'd ; 
He  who,  before,  the  sagest  counsel  gave, 
Now  thus  with  prudent  speech  began,  and  said: 
"  Atrides,  and  ye  other  chiefs  of  Greece, 
.  Since  many  a  long-hau''d  Greek  hath  fall'n  in  fight,  365 
Whose  blood,  beside  Scamander's  fiowing  stream. 
Fierce  Mars  has  shed,  while  to  the  viewless  shades 
Their  spirits  are  gone,  behoves  thee  with  the  morn 
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The  warfare  of  the  Greeks  to  intermit : 
Then  we,  with  oxen  and  with  mules,  the  dead 
From  all  the  plain  will  draw ;  and,  from  the  shi 
A  L'ttle  space  removM,  will  burn  with  fire : 
That  we,  returning  to  our  native  land, 
May  to  their  children  bear  our  comrades'  bones. 
Then  will  we  go,  and  on  the  plain  erect 
Around  the  pyre  one  common  moimd  for  all ; 
Then  quickly  build  before  it  lofty  tow'rs 
To  screen  both  ships  and  men  ;  and  in  the  tow'r 
Make  ample  portals,  with  well-fitting  gates, 
That  through  the  midst  a  carriage-way  may  pass 
And  a  deep  trench  around  it  dig,  to  guard 
Both  men  and  chariots,  lest  on  our  defence 
The  haughty  Trojans  should  too  hardly  press." 

He  said ;  and  all  the  Kings  his  words  approv'< 
Meanwhile,  on  Ilion's  height,  at  Priam's  gate. 
The  Trojan  chiefs  a  troubled  council  held  ; 
Whidi  op'ning,  thus  the  sage  Antenor  spoke : 
"  Hear  now,  ye  Trojans,  Dardans,  and  Allies, 
The  words  I  speak,  the  promptings  of  my  souL 
Back  to  the  sons  of  Atreus  let  us  give 
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The  Argive  Helen,  and  the  goods  she  brought ; 

For  now  in  breach  of  plighted  faith  we  fight ; 

Xor  can  I  hope,  unless  to  my  advice 

Ye  listen,  that  success  will  crown  our  arms." 

Thus  having  said,  he  sat ;  and  next  arose  395 

The  godlike  Paris,  fair-hair'd  Helen's  Lord ; 

Vho  thus  with  winged  words  the  chiefs  addressed : 

"  Hostile  to  me,  Antenor,  is  thy  speech ; 

Thy  better  judgment  better  counsel  knows ; 

But  if  in  earnest  such  is  thine  advice,  400 

Thee  of  thy  senses  have  the  Gods  bereft. 

Xow,  Trojans,  hear  my  answer ;  I  reject 

The  counsel,  nor  the  woman  will  restore  ; 
But  for  the  goods,  whatever  I  hither  brought 
To  Troy  from  Argos,  I  am  well  content  405 

To  give  them  all,  and  others  add  beside." 
This  said,  he  sat ;  and  aged  Priam  next, 
A  God  in  council,  Dardan's  son,  arose. 
Who  thus  with  prudent  speech  began,  and  said : 

"Hear  now,  ye  Trojans,  Dardans,  and  Allies,  410 
The  words  I  speak,  the  promptings  of  my  soul : 
Now  through  the  city  take  your  wonted  meal ; 
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Look  to  yoiir  watch,  let  cacli  man  keep  his  guard 
To-inorrow  shall  Idaeus  to  the  ships 
'  Of  Greece,  to  both  the  sons  of  Atreus,  bear 
The  words  of  Paris,  cause  of  all  this  war ; 
And  ask  besides,  if  from  the  deadly  strife 
Such  truce  they  will  accord  us  as  may  serve 
To  burn  the  dead ;  hereafter  we  may  fight 
Till  Heav'n  decide,  and  one  with  vict'ry  crown." 

He  said ;  and  they,  obedient  to  his  word, 
Throughout  the  ranks  prepar'd  the  wonted  meal  : 
But  with  the  morning  to  the  ships  of  Greece 
Idaeus  took  his  way :  in  coimcil  there 
By  Agamemnon's  leading  ship  he  found  4 

The  Grecian  chiefs,  tlie  minister  of  Mai-s  : 
And  'mid  them  all  the  clear-voic'd  herald  spoke  : 

"  Ye  sons  of  Atreus,  and  ye  chiefs  of  Greece, 
From  Priam,  and  the  gallant  sons  of  Troy, 
I  come,  to  bear,  if  ye  be  pleas'd  to  hear,  4 

The  words  of  Paris,  cause  of  all  this  war : 
The  goods  which  hither  in  his  hollow  ships 
(Would  he  had  perish'd  rather !)  Paris  brought, 
He  will  restore,  and  othere  add  beside ; 


Digitized  byLjOOQlC 


BookVIL      HOMER'S     ILIAD.  247 

But  fttrtlier  says,  the  virgin-wedded  wife  435- 

Of  Meneliius,  tliougli  the  gen'ral  voice 

Of  Troy  demand  it,  he  will  not  restore  : 

Tlieu  bids  me  ask,  if  from  the  deadly  strife 

Such  truce  ye  will  accord  us  as  may  serve 

To  bum  the  dead  :  hereafter  we  may  fight  440 

Tai  Heav'n  decide,  and  one  with  vict'ry  crown." 

Thus  he :  they  all  in  silence  heard ;  at  length 
Uprose  the  valiant  Diomed,  and  said ; 
"Let  none  from  Paris  now  propose  to  accept 
Or  goods,  or  Helen's  self;  a  child  may  see  445 

That  now  the  doom  of  Troy  is  close  at  hand." 
He  said ;  the  sons  of  Greece,  with  loud  applause, 
The  speech  of  valiant  Diomed  confirm'd. 

Then  to  Idseus  Agamemnon  thus  : 
"Idseus,  thou  hast  heard  what  answer  give  450 

The  chiefe  of  Greece — their  answer  I  approve. 
But  for  the  truce,  for  bm-ial  of  the  dead, 
I  nought  demur ;  no  shame  it  is  to  grace 
With  fun'ral  rites  the  corpse  of  slaughter'd  foes. 
Be  witness,  Jove  1  and  guard  the  plighted  truce."  455 

He  said :  and  heav'n  ward  rais'd  his  staff;  tod  back 
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To  Ilion's  walls  Idffius  took  his  way. 
Trojans  and  Dardaiis  there  in  council  met 
Expecting  sat,  till  from  the  Grecian  camp 
Tdseus  should  return ;  he  came,  and  stood 
In  mid  assembly,  and  his  message  gave : 
Then  all  in  haste  their  several  ways  dispersed, 
For  fuel  some^  and  some  to  bring  the  dead. 
The  Greeks  too  from  their  well-mann'dships  went  for 
For  fuel  some,  and  some  to  bring  the  dead.  4 

The  sun  was  newly  glancing  on  the  earth. 
From  out  the  ocean's  smoothly-flowing  depths 
Climbing  the  Heav'ns,  when  on  the  plain  they  me 
Hard  was  it  then  to  recognize  the  dead ; 
But  when  the  gory  dust  was  wash'd  away, 
Shedding  hot  tears,  they  plac'd  them  on  the  wains 
Nor  loud  lament,  by  Priam's  high  command, 
Was  heard ;  in  silence  they,  with  grief  suppress'd, 
Heap'd  up  their  dead  upon  the  funVal  pyre  ; 
Then  burnt  with  fire,  and  back  return'd  to  Troy. 
The  weU-greav'd  Greeks,  they  too,  withgrief  suppres 
Heap'd  up  their  dead  upon  the  fun'ral  pyTe  ; 
Then  burnt  with  fire,  and  to  the  ships  return'd. 
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But  ere  'twas  morn,  wliile  daylight  strove  with  night, 
Abont  the  pyre  a  chosen  band  of  Greeks  480 

Had  kept  their  vigil,  and  aronnd  it  rais'd 
Upon  the  plain  one  common  monnd  for  all ; 
And  built  in  front  a  wall,  with  lofty  tow'rs 
To  screen  both  ships  and  men ;  and  in  the  tow'rs 
Made  ample  portals  with  well-fitting  gates,  485 

That  through  the  midst  a  camage-way  might  pass  : 
Then  dug  a  trench  around  it,  deep  and  wide, 
And  m  the  trench  a  palisade  they  fix'd.  ''^ 

Tims  labour'd  thro'  the  night  the  long-hair'd  Greeks: 
In  presence  of  the  Lord  of  lightning,  Jove,         490 
The  Gods  with  wonder  view'd  the  mighty  work ; 
And  Neptmie  thus.  Earth-shaking  King,  began  : 
"  0  Father  Jove,  in  all  the  wide-spread  earth 
Shall  man  no  more  to  ns,  th*  Immortal  Gods, 
Submit  his  mind  and  counsels  ?  see'st  thou  not   495 
How  round  their  ships  the  long-hair'd  Greeks  have  built 
A  lofty  wall,  and  dug  a  trench  around, 
Nor  to  the  Gods  have  paid  their  off 'rings  due  ! 
Wide  as  the  light  extends  shall  be  the  fame 
Of  this  great  work,  and  men  shall  lightly  deem    500 
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Of  that  which  I  and  Phoebus  jointly  raised, 
With  toil  and  pain,  for  great  Laomedon." 

To  whom  in  wrath  the  Cloud-compeller  thus : 
"  Neptune,  Earth-shaking  King,  what  words  are  these 
This  bold  design  to  othera  of  the  Gods,  50i 

Of  feebler  hands,  and  pow'r  less  great  than  thine, 
Might  cause  alarm ;  but,  for  as  light  extends, 
Of  this  great  work  to  thee  shall  be  the  fame  : 
When  with  their  ships  the  long-hair'd  Greeks  shall  taki 
T'heir  homeward  voyage  to  their  native  land,        51( 
Do  thou,  this  wall  o'erthrowing  by  thy  waves, 
Sink  it,  a  shapeless  ruin,  in  the  sea  : 
And  spread  again  thy  sands  o'er  all  the  shore, 
That  this  great  work  of  Greeks  no  more  be  seen." 

Amid  themselves  such  converse  held  the  Gods.  51 
The  sun  was  set ;  the  Grecian  work  was  done ; 
They  slew,  and  shar'd,  hy  tents,  the  ev'ning  meal. 
From  Lemnos'  isle  a  num'rous  fleet  had  come 
Freighted  with  wine  ;  and  by  Euneus  sent, " 
Whom  fair  Hypsipyle  to  Jason  bore. 
For  Atreus'  sons,  apart  from  all  the  rest, 
Of  wine,  the  son  of  Jason  had  despatched 
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A.  thousand  measures ;  all  the  other  Greeks 
Easten'd  to  purchase,  some  with  brass,  and  some 
With  gleaming  iron  ;  other  some  with  hides,        625 
Cattle,  or  slaves  ;  and  joyous  wax'd  the  feast. 
All  night  the  long-hair'd  Greeks  their  revels  held, 
And  so  in  Troy,  the  Trojans  and  Allies : 
But  through  the  night  his  anger  Jove  express'd  ■ 
With  awful  thunderings ;  pale  they  tum'd  with  fear: 
To  earth  the  ^vine  was  from  the  goblets  shed,        581 
Nor  dar'd  they  drink,  until  libations  due 
Had  first  been  pour'd  to  Saturn's  mighty  son. 
Then  lay  they  down,  and  sought  the  boon  of  sleep. 
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ARGUMENT. 

THB  8EC02!n>  BATTLE,  AJSD  THE  DISTRESS  OF  THE  GREBX9L 

Inpiter  asBembles  a  council  of  tlie  deities,  and  threatens  them  with 
the  pains  of  Tartarns,  if  thej  assist  either  side :  Minerva  only 
obtains  of  bim  that  she  may  direct  the  Greeks  bj  her  counsels. 
The  armies  join  battle ;  Jupiter  on  Mount  Ida  ireighs  in  his  bal- 
ances the  fates  of  both,  and  affrights  the  Greeks  with  his  thunders 
and  lightnings.  Nestor  alone  continues  in  the  field  in  great  dan- 
ger ;  Diomed  relieves  him ;  whose  exploits,  and  those  of  Hector, 
are  excellently  described.  Juno  endeavours  to  animate  Neptune 
to  the  assistance  of  the  Greeks,  but  in  vatn.  The  acts  of  Teucer, 
who  is  at  length  wounded  by  Hector,  and  carried  of^  Juno  and 
Minerva  prepare  to  aid  the  Grecians,  but  are  restrained  by  Iris, 
seat  from  Jupiter.  The  night  puts  an  end  to  the  battle.  Hector 
continues  in  the  field,  (the  Greeks  being  driven  to  their  fortifies* 
tions  before  the  ships,)  and  gives  orders  to  keep  the  watch  all 
night  in  the  camp,  to  prevent  the  enemy  from  re-embarking  and 
escajHUg  by  flight  They  kindle  fires  through  all  the  field,  and 
pass  the  night  under  arms. 

The  time  of  seven-and-twenty  days  is  employed  from  the  opening 
of  the  poem  to  the  end  of  this  book.  The  scene  here  (except  of 
the  celestial  machines)  lies  in  the  field  toward  the  sea-shore. 
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BOOK    VIII. 

"VrOW  morn,  in  saffron  robe,  the  earth  o'erspread ; 

'  And  Jove,  the  lightning's  Lord,  of  all  the  Goda 
A  council  held  upon  the  highest  peak 
Of  many-ridg'd  Olympus ;  he  himself 
Address'd  them  ;  they  his  speech  attentiye  heard.    6 

"  Hear,  all  ye  Gods,  and  all  ye  Goddesses, 
The  words  I  speak,  the  promptings  of  my  soul. 
Let  none  among  you,  male  or  female,  dare 
To  thwart  my  counsels  :  rather  all  concur. 
That  so  these  mattere  I  may  soon  conclude.  10 

^f,  from  the  rest  apart,  one  God  I  find 
Presuming  or  to  Trojans  or  to  Greeks 
To  give  his  %id,  with  ignominious  stripes 
Back  to  Olympus  shall  that  God  be  driv'n ; 
Or  to  the  gloom  of  Tartarus  profound,  15 

Far  off,  the  lowest  abyss  beneath  the  earth, 
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With  gates  of  iron,  and  with  floor  of  brass, 

Beneath  the  shades  as  far  as  earth  from  Heav'n, 

There  will  I  hni-l  him,  and  ye  all  shall  know 

In  strength  how  greatly  I  surpass  you  all.  20 

Make  trial  if  ye  will,  that  all  may  know. 

A  golden  chain  let  down  from  Heav'n,  and  aU, 

Both  Gods  and  Goddesses,  your  strength  apply : 

Yet  would  ye  fail  to  drag  from  Heav'n  to  earth, 

Strive  as  ye  may,  your  mighty  master,  Jove ;  25 

But  if  I  choose  to  make  my  pow'r  be  known. 

The  earth  itself,  and  ocean,  I  could  raise, 

And  binding  round  Olympus'  ridge  the  cord. 

Leave  them  suspended  so  in  middle  air : 

So  far  supreme  my  pow'r  o'er  Gods  and  men."  30 

He  said,  and  they,  confounded  by  his  words,  • 
In  silence  sat ;  so  sternly  did  he  speak. 
At  length  the  blue-ey'd  Goddess,  Pallas,  said  : 
"  O  Father,  Son  of  Saturn,  King  of  Kings, 
Well  do  we  know  thy  pow'r  invincible ;  35 

Yet  deeply  grieve  we  for  the  warlike  Greeks, 
Condemn'd  to  hopeless  ruin  ;  from  the  fight, 
Since  such  is  thy  command,  we  stand  aloof; 
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But  yet  some  saving  counsel  may  we  give, 

Lest  in  ihine  anger  thou  destroy  tliem  quite."  40 

To  whom  the  Cloud-compeller,  smiling,  thus : 
"  Be  of  good  cheer,  my  child ;  unwillingly 
I  speak,  yet  will  not  thwart  thee  of  thy  wish." 

He  said,  and  straight  the  brazen-footed  steeds, 
Of  swiftest  flight,  with  manes  of  flowing  gold,         45 
He  hamess'd  to  his  chariot ;  all  in  gold 
Himself  array'd,  the  golden  lash  he  grasp'd, 
Of  cmious  work ;  and  mounting  on  his  car, 
Urg'd  the  fleet  coursei-s  ;  nothing  loth,  they  flew 
Midway  betwixt  the  earth  and  starry  heav'n.  50 

To  Ida's  spring-abounding  hill  he  came. 
And  to  the  crest  of  Gai'garus,  wild  nurse 
Of  mountain  beasts  ;  a  sacred  plot  was  there, 
Whereon  his  incense-honour'd  altar  stood : 
There  stay'd  his  steeds  the  Sire  of  Gods  and  men,   55 
Loos'd  from  the  car,  and  veil'd  with  clouds  around. 
Then  on  the  topmost  ridge  he  sat,  in  pride 
Of  conscious  strength ;   and  looking  down,  survey 'd 
The  Trojan  city,  and  the  ships  of  Greece.  59 

Meantime,  the  Greeks  throughout  their  tents  in  haste 
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Despatch'd  their  meal,  and  ann'd  them  for  the  fight ; 
On  th'  other  side  the  Trojans  donn'd  their  arms, 
In  numbers  fewer,  but  with  stem  resolve, 
By  hard  necessity  constrain'd,  to  strive, 
For  wives  and  children,  in  the  stubborn  fight.         65 
The  gates  aU  open'd  wide,  forth  pour'd  the  crowd 
Of  horse  and  foot ;  and  loud  the  clamour  rose. 
When  in  the  midst  they  met,  together  rush'd 
Bucklers  and  lances,  and  the  furious  might 
Of  mail-clad  warriors  ;  bossy  shield  on  shield  70 

Clatter'd  in  conflict ;  loud  the  clamour  rose  : 
Then  rose  too  mingled  shouts  and  groans  of  men 
Slaying  and  slain  ;  the  earth  ran  red  with  blood. 
While  yet  'twas  morn,  and  wax'd  the  youthful  day, 
Thick  flew  the  shafts,  and  fast  the  people  fell  75 

On  either  side  ;  but  when  the  sun  had  reach'd 
ITie  middle  Heav'n,  th'  Eternal  Father  himg 
His  golden  scales  aloft,  and  plac'd  in  each 
The  fatal  death-lot :  for  the  sons  of  Troy 
The  one,  the  other  for  the  brass-clad  Greeks  ;  80 

Then  held  them  by  the  midst ;  down  sank  the  lot 
Of  Greece,  down  to  the  ground,  while  high  aloft 
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Mounted  the  Trojan  scale,  and  rose  to  Heav'n.* 
Tlien  loud  lie  bade  the  volleying  thunder  peal 
From  Ida's  heights ;  and 'mid  the  Grecian  ranks      86 
lie  hurl'd  his  flashing  lightning  ;  at  the  sight 
Amaz'd  they  stood,  and  pale  with  terror  shook. 

Then  not  Idomeneus,  nor  Atreus'  son, 
The  mighty  Agamemnon,  kept  their  groimd, 
Xor  either  Aji^x,  ministers  of  Mars ;  90 

Gerenian  jSTestor,  aged  prop  of  Greece, 
Alone  remain'd,  and  he  against  his  will. 
His  horse  sore  wounded  by  an  arrow  shot 
By  godlike  Paris,  fair-hair'd  Helen's  Lord : 
Jost  on  the  crown,  where  close  behind  the  head      95 
First  springs  the  mane,  the  deadliest  spot  of  all. 
The  arrow  struck  him ;  madden'd  with  tlie  pain 
He  rear'd,  then  plunging  forward,  with  the  shaft 
Fix'd  in  his  brain,  and  rolling  in  the  dust. 
The  other  steeds  in  dire  confusion  tiirew ;  100 


*  See  also  Book  xxli.  1.  253. 

UiltoD,  in  the  corresponding  passage  at  the  close  of  the  4th  Book 
•f '  Pandit  Lost/  reverses  the  sign,  and  represents  the  scale  of  the 
noqaished  as  **  flying  up  "  and  '*  kicking  the  beam." 

"  The  Fiend  look'd  up,  and  knew 
His  moanted  scale  aloft ;  nor  more,  bat  fled 
][nrm*ring,  and  with  him  fled  the  shades  of  night" 
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And  while  old  Nestor  with  his  sword  essay'd 

To  cut  the  reins,  and  free  the  struggling  hoKe, 

Amid  the  rout  down  came  the  flying  steeds 

Of  Hector,  guided  by  no  timid  hand, 

By  Hector's  self;  then  had  the  old  man  paid         105 

The  forfeit  of  his  life,  but,  good  at  need, 

The  valiant  Diomed  his  peril  saw, 

And  loudly  shouting,  on  Ulysses  call'd : 

"  Ulysses  sage,  Laertes'  godlike  son. 

Why  fliest  thou,  coward-like,  amid  the  throng,      110 

And  in  thy  flight  to  the  aim  of  hostile  spears 

Thy  back  presenting  ?  stay,  and  here  with  me 

From  this  fierce  warrior  guard  the  good  old  man." 

He  said ;  but  stout  Ulysses  heard  him  not, 
And  to  the  ships  pursued  his  hurried  way.  115 

But  in  the  front,  Tydides,  though  alone, 
Remain'd  undaunted  ;  by  old  Kestor's  car 
He  stood,  and  thus  the  aged  chief  add  ress'd  : 
^  Old  man,  these  youthful  warriors  press  thee  sore, 
Thy  vigour  spent,  and  with  the  weight  of  years     120 
Oppress'd  ;  and  helpless  too  thy  charioteer, 
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And  slow  thy  horses ;  mount  my  car,  and  prove 

How  swift  my  steeds,  or  in  pursuit  or  flight, 

From  those  of  Tros  descended,  scour  the  plain  ; 

My  uoble  prize  from  great  -^neas  won.  125 

liCave  to  th'  attendants  these  ;  while  mine  we  launch 

Against  the  foe,  that  Hector's  self  may  learn 

If  I  too  hurl  with  vig  reus  hand  the  spear." 

He  said ;  and  Nestor  his  advice  obey'd  : 
The  two  attendants,  valiant  Sthenelus,  130 

And  good  Eurymedon,  his  horses  took, 
While  on  Tydides'  car  they  mounted  both. 
The  aged  Nestor  took  the  glitt'ring  reins, 
And  urg'd  the  horses  ;  Hector  soon  they  met : 
As  on  he  rushed,  his  spear  Tydides  threw,  135 

Yet  strack  not  Hector ;  but  his  charioteer, 
Who  held  the  reins,  the  brave  Thebseus'  son, 
Eniopeas,  through  the  breast  transfix'd, 
Beside  the  nipple ;  from  the  car  ho  fell. 
The  startled  horses  swerving  at  the  sound  ;  1^0 

And  from  his  limbs  the  vital  spirit  fled. 
Deep,  for  his  comrade  slain,  was  Hector's  grief; 
Yet  him,  though  griev'd,  perforce  he  left  to  seek 
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A.  charioteer ;  nor  wanted  long  his  steeds 

A  guiditig  hand ;  for  Archeptolemus,  145 

Brave  son  of  Iphitus,  he  quickly  found, 

And  bade  him  mount  his  swiftly-flying  car, 

And  to  liis  hands  the  glitt'ring  reins  transferr'd. 

Then  fearful  ruin  had  bfifen  wrought,  and  deeds 
Untold  achiev'd,  and  like  a  flock  of  lambs,  150 

The  adverse  hosts  been  coop'd  beneath  the  walls. 
Had  not  the  Sire  of  Gods  and  men  beheld. 
And  with  an  awful  peal  of  thunder  hurl'd 
His  vivid  lightning  down  ;  the  fiery  bolt 
Before  Tydides'  chariot  plough'd  the  ground.        lo^ 
Fierce  flash'd  the  sulph'rous  flame,  and  whirling  round 
Beneath  the  car  th'  affrighted  horses  quailed. 

From  Nestor's  hand  escap'd  the  glitt'ring  reins. 
And,  trembling,-  thus  to  Diomed  he  spoke  : 

"  Turn  we  to  flight,  Tydides ;  see'st  thou  not,   160 
That  Jove  from  us  his  aiding  hand  withholds  ? 
This  day  to  Hector  Saturn's  son  decrees 
The  meed  of  vict'ry ;  on  some  future  day. 
If  so  he  will,  the  triumph  may  be  ours ; 
For  man,  how  brave  soe'er,  cannot  o'errule         16? 
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The  will  of  Jove,  so  much  the  mightier  he." 
Whom  answer'd  thus  the  valiant  Diomed  : 
"  Truly,  old  man,  and  wisely  dost  thou  speak ; 
Bat  this  the  bitter  grief  that  wrings  my  soul : 
Some  day,  amid  the  councillors  of  Troy  170 

Hector  may  say,  *  Before  my  presence  scar'd 
Tydides  sought  the  shelter  of  the  ships.' 
Thus  when  he  boasts,  gape  earth,  and  liide  my  shame  1" 

To  whom  Gerenian  Nestor  thus  replied  : 
*  Great  son  of  Tydeus,  oh  what  words  are  these  1  175 
Should  Hector  brand  thee  with  a  coward's  name, 
No  credence  would  he  gain  from  Trojan  men. 
Or  Dardan,  or  from  Trojan  warriors'  wives, 
Whose  husbands  in  the  dust  thy  hand  hath  laid." 

He  said,  and  'mid  the  general  rout,  to  flight      180 
ije  turn'd  his  horses ;  on  the  flying  crowd, 
With  shouts  of  triumph,  Hector  at  their  head. 
The  men  of  Troy  their  murd'rous  weapons  show'r'd. 
Loud  shouted  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm  : 
"Tydides,  heretofore  the  warrior  Greeks  185 

Have  held  thee  in  much  honour ;  plac'd  on  high 
^X  banquete,  and  with  lib'ral  portions  grac'd, 
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And  flowing  cups :  but  thou,  from  this  day  forth, 

Shalt  bo  their  scorn !  a  woman's  soul  is  thine ! 

Out  on  thee,  jfrighten'd  girl !  thou  ne'er  shalt  scale  190 

Our  Trojan  tow'rs,  and  see  me  basely  fly ; 

Nor  in  thy  ships  our  women  bear  away  : 

Ere  such  thy  boast,  my  hand  shall  work  thy  doom." 

Thus  he ;  and  greatly  was  Tydides  mov'd 
To  turn  his  horses,  and  confront  his  foe :  195 

Thrice  thus  he  doubted-;  thrice,  at  Jove's  command, 
From  Ida's  height  the  thunder  peal'd,  in  sign 
Of  vict'ry  swaying  to  the  Trojan  side. 
Then  to  the  Trojans  Hector  call'd  aloud : 
"  Trojans,  and  Lycians,  and  ye  Dardans,  fam'd     2C0 
In  close  encounter,  quit  ye  now  like  men  ; 
Put  forth  your  wonted  valour ;  for  I  know 
That  in  his  secret  counsels  Jove  designs 
Glory  to  me,  disaster  to  the  Greeks. 
Fools,  in  those  wretched  walls  that  put  their  trust, 
Scarce  worthy  notice,  hopeless  to  withstand  206 

My  onset ;  and  the  trench  tliat  they  have  dug, 
Our  horses  easily  can  overleap ; 
And  when  I  reach  the  ships,  be  mindful  ye, 
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To  have  at  hand  the  fire,  wherewith  the  ships        210 
We  may  destroy,  while  they  themselves  shall  fall 
An  easy  prey,  bewilder'd  by  the  smoke." 

He  said,  and  thns  with  cheering  words  address'd 
His  horses:  "Xanthus,  and,  Podargus,  thou, 
Jlthon  and  Lampus,  now  repay  the  care  215 

On  you  bestow'd  by  fair  Andromache, 
Eetion's  royal  daughter ;  bear  in  mind 
How  she  with  ample  storp  of  provender 
Tour  mangers  stiU  supplied,  before  e'en  I, 
Her  husband,  from  her  hands  the  wine-cup  took.  220 
Put  forth  your  speed,  that  we  may  make  our  prize 
Of  Ifestor's  shield,  whose  praise  extends  to  HeaVn, 
Its  handles,  and  itself,  of  solid  gold  ; 
And  from  the  shoulders  of  Tydides  strip 
His  gorgeous  breastplate,  work  of  Vulcan's  hand : 
These  could  we  take,  methinks  this  very  night     22(j 
Would  see  tlie  Greeks  embarking  on  their  ships." 

Such  was  his  pray'r ;  but  Juno  on  her  throne 
Trembled  with  rage,  till  great  Olympus  quak'd, 
And  thus  to  Neptune,  mighty  God,  she  spoke :      230 
"  O  thou  of  boundless  might.  Earth-shaking  God, 
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See'st  thou  unmov'd  the  ruin  of  the  Greeks  ? 
Yet  they  in  J&ged  and  in  Helice, 
With  grateful  off 'rings  rich  thine  altars  crown ; 
Thou  then  contrive  their  vict'ry  ;  if  we  all  235 

Who  favour  Greece,  together  should  combine 
To  put  to  flight  the  Trojans,  and  restrain 
All-seeing  Jove,  he  might  be  left  alone, 
On  Ida's  summit  to  digest  his  wrath." 

To  whom,  in  anger,  Neptune  thus  replied ;        240 
"  O  Juno,  rash  of  speech,  what  words  are  these ! 
I  dare  not  counsel  that  we  all  should  join 
'Gainst  Saturn's  son ;  so  much  the  stronger  he." 

Such  converse  held  they ;  all  the  space  meanwhile 
Within  the  trench,  between  the  tow'r  and  ships,  2i5 
Was  closely  throng'd  with  steeds  and  buckler'd  men ; 
By  noble  Hector,  brave  as  Mars,  and  led 
By  Jove  to  vict'ry,  coop'd  in  narrow  space  ; 
Who  now  had  burnt  with  fire  the  Grecian  ships, 
But  Juno  bade  Atrides  haste  to  rouse  250 

Their  fainting  courage ;  through  the  camp  he  passed ; 
On  his  broad  hand  a  purple  robe  he  bore, 
And  stood  upon  Ulysses'  lofty  ship, 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


BookVIIL        HOMER'S    ILIAD. 


867 


The  midmoBt,  whence  to  shout  to  either  side, 
Or  to  the  tents  of  Ajax  Telamon,  255 

Or  of  Achifles,  who  at  each  extreme, 
Confiding  in  their  strength,  had  moor'd  their  ships. 
Thence  to  the  Greeks  he  shouted,  loud  and  clear  : 
"  Shame  on  ye,  Greeks,  base  cowards,  brave  alone 
In  outward  semblance  I  where  are  now  the  vaunts  260 
Whien  once  (so  highly  of  ourselves  we  deom'd) 
Ye  made,  vain-glorious  braggarts  as  ye  were, 
In  Lemnos'  isle,  when,  feasting  on  the  flesh 
Of  straight-hom'd  oxen,  and  your  flowing  cups 
Crowning  with  ruddy  wine,  not  one  of  you,  265 

But  for  a  hundred  Trojans  in  the  field, 
Or  for  two  hundred,  deem'd  himself  a  match  : 
Now  quail  we  all  before  a  single  man. 
Hector,  who  soon  will  wrap  our  ships  in  fire. 
0  Father  Jove !  what  sov'reign  e'er  hast^thou       270 
So  far  afflicted,  of  such  glory  robb'd  ? 
Yet  ne'er,  on  this  disastrous  voyage  bent. 
Have  I  unheeded  pass'd  thine  altar  by ; 
The  choicest  offerings  burning  still  on  each, 
In  hopes  to  raze  the  well-built  walls  of  Troy.         375 
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Yet  to  this  pray'r  at  least  thine  eai-  incline ; 
Grant  that  this  coast  in  safety  we  may  leave, 
Nor  be  by  Trojans  utterly  subdued." 

He  said;  and  Jove,  with  pity,  saw  his  tears  ; 
And,  with  a  sign,  his  people's  safety  vouch'd.        280 
He  sent  an  eagle,  noblest  bird  that  flies, 
Who  in  his  talons  bore  a  wild  deer's  fawn  : 
The  fawn  he  dropp'd  beside  the  holy  shrine. 
Where  to  the  Lord  of  divination,  Jove, 
The  Greeks  were  wont  their  solemn  rites  to  pay.  285 
The  sign  from  Heav'n  they  knew ;  with  courage  fresh 
Assail'd  the  Trojans,  and  the  fight  renew'd. 
Then  none  of  all  the  many  Greeks  might  boast 
That  he,  before  Tydides,  drove  his  car 
Across  the  ditch,  and  mingled  in  the  fight.  290 

His  was  the  hand  that  first  a  crested  chief. 
The  son  of  Phradmon,  Agelaus,  struck. 
He  turn'd  his  car  for  flight ;  but  as  he  tum'd, 
The  lance  of  Diomed,  behind  his  neck. 
Between  the  shoulders,  through  his  chest  was  drir'n ; 
Headlong  he  fell,  and  loud  his  armour  rang.         296 

Next  to  Tydides,  Agamemnon  came, 
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And  Menelaus,  Atreud'  godlike  sons ; 

Th'  Ajaces  both,  in  dauntless  courage  cloth'd  ; 

Idomeneus,  with  whom  Meriones,  300 

His  faithful  comrade,  terrible  as  Mars ;  , 

Eurypylus,  Eusemon's  noble  son ; 

The  ninth  was  Teucer,  who,  with  bended  bow, 

Behind  the  shield  of  Ajax  Telamon 

Took  shelter ;  Ajax  o'er  him  held  his  shield ;         305 

Thence  look'd  he  round,  and  aim'd  amid  the  crowd ; 

And  as  he  saw  each  Trojan,  wounded,  fall. 

Struck  by  liifl  shafts,  to  Ajax  close  he  press'd. 

As  to  its  mother's  shelt'ring  arms  a  child, 

Conceal'd  and  safe  beneath  the  ample  targe.  310 

Say  then,  who  first  of  aU  the  Trojans  fell 
By  Teucer's  arrows  slain  ?    OrsilochuB, 
And  Ophelestes,  Daetor,  Ormenus, 
And  godlike  Lycophontes,  Chromius, 
And  Amopaon,  Polysemon's  son,  315 

And  valiant  Melanippus  :  all  of  these, 
In  quick  succession,  Teucer  laid  in  dust. 
Him  Agamemnon,  with  his  well-strung  bow 
Thinning  the  Trojan  ranks,  with  joy  beheld, 
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And,  standing  at  his  side,  address'd  him  thns  :      320 
"  Teucer,  good  comrade,  son  of  Telamon, 
Shoot  ever  thus,  if  thou  wouldst  be  the  light 
And  glory  of  the  Greeks,  and  of  thy  sire, 
Who  nursed  thine  infancy,  and  in  his  house 
Maintain'd,  though  bastard  ;  him,  though  distant  far, 
To  highest  fame  by  thine  achievements  raise.        826 
This  too  I  say,  and  will  make  good  my  word  : 
If  by  the  grace  of  cegis-bearing  Jove, 
And  Pallas,  Hion's  well-built  walls  we  raze, 
A  gift  of  honour,  second  but  to  mine,  330 

I  in  thy  hands  will  place  ;  a  tripod  bright. 
Or,  with  their  car  and  harness,  two  brave  steeds. 
Or  a  fair  woman  who  thy  bed  may  share." 
To  whom  in  answer  valiant  Teucer  thus : 
"  Most  mighty  son  of  Atreug,  why  ezdte  335 

Who  lacks  not  zeal  ?    To  th'  utmost  of  my  poVr 
Since  first  we  drove  the  Trojans  back,  I  watch. 
Unceasing,  every  chance  to  ply  my  shafts. 
Eight  barbed  arrows  have  I  shot  e'en  now. 
And  in  a  warrior  each  has  found  its  mark ;  340 

That  savage  hound  alone  defeats  my  aim." 
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At  Hector,  as  lie  spoke,  another  shaft 
He  shot,  ambitious  of  so  great  a  prize  : 
He  miss'd  his  aim ;  but  Priam's  noble  son 
Gk)rgythion,  through  the  breast  his  arrow  struck,  845 
Whom,from  .^yme  brought,  a  wedded  bride 
Of  heavenly  beauty,  Castianeira  bore. 
Down  sank  his  head,  as  in  a  garden  sinks 
A  ripen'd  poppy  charg'd  with  vernal  rains ; 
So  sank  his  head  beneath  his  helmet's  weight.      850 
At  Hector  yet  another  arrow  shot 
Teucer,  ambitious  of  so  great  a  prize ; 
Tet  this  too  miss'd,  by  Phoebus  tum'd  aside ; 
Bat  Archeptolemus,  the  charioteer 
Of  Hector,  onward  hurrying,  through  the  breast  365 
It  struck,  beside  the  nipple ;  firom  the  car 
He  feU ;  aside  the  startled  horses  swerv'd ; 
And  as  he  fell  the  vital  spirit  fled. 
Deep,  for  his  comrade  slain,  was  Hector's  grief; 
Yet  him,  though  griev'd  at  heart,  perforce  he  left, 
And  to  Cebriones,  his  brother,  call'd,  361 

Then  near  at  hand,  the  horses'  reins  to  take ; 
He  heard,  aad  straight  obey'd ;  then  Hector  leap'd 
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Down  from  his  glitt'ring  chariot  to  the  ground, 
His  fearful  war-cry  shouting  ;  in  his  hand  ^    365 

A.  pond'roiis  stone  he  carried  ;  and,  intent 
To  strike  him  down,  at  Teucer  straight  he  rush'd. 
He  from  his  quiver  chose  a  shaft  in  haste, 
And  fitted  to  the  cord ;  but  as  he  drew 
The  sinew,  Hector  of  the  glancing  helin  370 

Hurl'd  the  huge  mass  of  rock,  which  Teucer  struck 
Near  to  the  shoulder,  where  the  collar-bone 
Joins  neck  and  breast,  the  spot  most  opportune, 
And  broke  the  tendon  ;  paralys'd,  his  arm 
Dropp'd  helpless  by  his  side  ;  upon  his  knees        375 
He  fell,  and  from  his  hand   let  fall  the  bow. 
Not  careless  Ajax  saw  his  brother's  fall, 
But  o'er  him  spread  in  haste  his  cov'ring  shield. 
Two  faithful  friends,  Mecisteus,  Echius'  son, 
And  brave  Alastor,  from  the  press  withdrew,    380 
And  bore  him,  deeply  groaning,  to  the  ships. 
Then  Jove  again  the  Trojan  courage  fir'd, 
And  backward  to  the  ditch  they  forc'd  the  Grcelcs. 
Proud  of  his  prowess.  Hector  led  them  on ; 
A.nd  as  a  hound  that,  fleet  of  foot,  o'ertakes      335 
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Or  boar  or  lion,  object  of  his  chase, 

Springs  from  behind,  and  fastens  on  his  flank, 

Yet  careful  watches,  lest  he  turn  to  bay  : 

So  Hector  press'd  upon  the  long-hair'd  Greeks, 

Slaying  the  hindmost ;  they  in  terror  fled.  390 

But,  pass'd  at  length  the  ditch  and  palisade, 

With  loss  of  many  by  the  Trojans  slain. 

Before  the  ships  they  rallied  from  their  flight. 

And  one  to  other  call'd  :  and  one  and  all 

With  hands  uplifted,  pray'd  to  all  the  Gods ;         395 

While  Hector,  here  and  there,  on  ev'ry  side 

His  flying  coursers  wheel' d,  with  eyes  that  flash'd 

AwM  as  Gorgon's,  or  as  blood-stain'd  Mars. 

Juno,  the  white-arm'd  Queen,  with  pity  mov'd, 
To  Pallas  thus  her  winged  words  address'd :      400 
"  0  Heav'n,  brave  child  of  segis-bearing  Jove, 
Can  we,  ev'n  now,  in  this  their  sorest  need, 
Eefiise  the  Greeks  our  aid,  by  one  subdued5' 
One  single  man,  of  pride  xmbearable. 
Hector,  the  son  of  Priam,  who  e'en  now,  405 

Hath  caus'd  them  endless  grief?"  To  whom  again 
The  blue-ey'd  Goddess,  Pallas,  thus  replied : 

VOL.    I.  T 
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"  I  too  would  fain  behold  him  robb'd  of  life, 

In  his  own  country  slain  by  Gh-ecian  hands ; 

But  that  my  sire,  enrag'd,  with  mind  pervetse,     410 

Harsh  and  unjust,  still  frustrates  all  my  plans ; 

Forgetting  now  how  oft  I  sav'd  his  son, 

Sore  wearied  with  the  toils  Eurystheus  gave. 

Oft  would  his  tears  ascend  to  Heav'n,  and  oft 

From  Heav'n  would  Jove  despatch  me  to  his  aid  ; 

But  if  I  then  had  known  what  now  I  know,  416 

When  to  the  strong-barred  gates  of  Pluto's  realm 

He  sent  him  forth  to  bring  from  Erebus 

Its  guardian  dog,  he  never  had  return'd 

In  safety  from  the  marge  of  Styx  profound.       420 

He  holds  me  now  in  hatred,  and  his  ear 

To  Thetis  lends,  who  kiss'd  his  knees,  and  touch'd 

His  beard,  and  pray'd  him  to  avenge  her  son 

Achilles ;  yet  the  time  shall  come  when  I 

Shall  be  once  more  his  own  dear  blue-e/d  M^d.  425 

But  haste  thee  now,  prepare  for  us  thy  cat, 

While  to  the  house  of  SBgis-bearing  Jove 

I  go,  and  don  my  armour  for  the  fight,^ 

To  prove  if  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm, 
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Tie  son  of  Priam,  will  unraov'd  behold  i30 

Ts  two  advancing  o'er  the  pass  of  war ; 
I     Or  i£  the  flesh  of  Trojans,  slain  by  Greeks, 
Shall  sate  the  maw  of  rav'ning  dogs  and  birds," 

She  said :  the  white-arm'd  Queen  her  word  obejM, 
Jimoj  great  Goddess,  royal  Saturn's  cliild,  435 

The  horses  brought,  with  golden  frontlets  crown'd ; 
While  Fallad,  child  of  segis-bearing  JTove, 
Within  her  father's  threshold  dropp'd  her  scarf 
Of  airj  texture,  work  of  her  own  hands ; 
The  cniraas  donn'd  of  cloud-compelling  Jove,         440 
And  stood  accoutred  for  the  bloody  fray. 
The  fieiy  ear  she  mounted ;  in  her  hand 
A  spear  she  bore,  long,  weighty,  tough ;  wherewith 
The  mighty  daughter  of  a  miglity  sire 
■^eeps  down  the  ranks  of  those  her  wrath  pursues. 
I:ien  Juno  sharply  touch'd  the  flying  steeds  ;         446 
Forthwith^ spontaneous  opening,  grated  harsh 
The  heavenly  portals,  guarded  by  the  Hours, 
Who  Heaven  and  high  Olympus  have  in  charge, 
To  roll  aside  or  close  the  veil  of  cloud ;  450 

Through  these  th'  excited  horses  held  their  way. 
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From  Ida's  heights  the  son  of  Saturn  saw, 
And,  fill'd  with  wrath,  the  heav'nly  messenger, 
The  golden- winged  Iris,  thus  bespoke : 
"  Haste  thee,  swift  Iris;  turn  them  back,  and  warn 
That  farther  they  advance  not :  'tis  not  meet       450 
That  they  and  I  in  war  should  be  oppos'd. 
This  too  I  say,  and  will  make  good  my  words : 
Their  flying  horses  I  will  lame  ;  themselves 
Dash  from  their  car,  and  break  their  chariot- wheels  ; 
And  ten  revolving  yeai's  heal  not  the  wound         461 
Where  strikes  my  lightning  ;  so  shall  Pallas  leani 
What  'tis  against  her  father  to  contend. 
Juno  less  moves  my  wonder  and  my  wrath  ; 
Whate'er  I  plan,  'tis  still  her  wont  to  thwart."      465 
Thus  he  :  from  Ida  to  Olympus'  height 
The  storm-swift  Iris  on  her  errand  sped.. 
At  many-ridg'd  Olympus'  outer  gate 
She  met  the  Goddesses,  and  stay'd  their  course, 
And  thus  convey'd  the  sov'reign  will  of  Jove  :       470 

"  Whither  away  ?  what  madness  fills  your  breasts  ? 
To  give  the  Greeks  your  succour,  Jove  forbids ; 
And  thus  he  threatens,  and  will  make  it  good : 
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Tour  flying  horses  lie  will  lame ;  yourselres 
Da^h  from  the  car,  and  break  your  chariot-wheele ; 
Aad  ten  re  solving  years  heal  not  the  wounds        476 
Hifl  lightning  makes :  so.  Pall  as  5  shalt  thou  learn 
What  ■  tis  against  thy  father  to  contend. 

I      Jduo  less  moves  his  wonder  and  his  wrath  ; 

Wliate'er  he  plans,  'tis  still  her  wont  to  thwart ;     480 

I      Bat  oTer-bold  and  Toid  of  shame  art  thon^ 
If  against  Jove  thou  dare  to  lift  thy  spear." 
Thus  as  she  spoke,  swifl  Iris  diBappear'd. 

I     Then  Juno  thus  to  Pallas  spoke :  "  Ko  morej 

Daughter  of  aegis-bearing  Jove,  can  we  486 

For  mortal  men  his  sov'reign  will  resist ; 

liTe  they  or  diOj  as  each  man^s  fate  may  be  ; 

Wliile  he,  'twixt  Greeks  and  TrojanSj  as  'tis  meet. 

His  own  designs  accomplishing,  decides," 

She  aaidj  and  backward  tnmM  her  horses'  heads.  400 

I     The  horses  from  the  car  the  Hours  unyokM, 
And  safely  tether'd  in  the  heav'nly  stalls ; 
The  car  they  rcar'd  against  the  inner  wall, 
That  brightly  poh&h'd  shone  ;  the  Goddesses 
Themselires  meanwhile,  amid  th'  Immortals  all,      495 
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With  Borrowing  hearts  on  golden  seats  reclin'd. 

Ere  long,  on  swiftly-rolling  chariot  borne, 
Jove  to  Olympus,  to  th'  abode  of  Gods, 
From  Ida's  height  retum'd  :  th'  Earth-shaking  God, 
Neptune,  unyok'd  his  steeds ;  and  on  the  stand     500 
Secur'd  the  car,  and  spread  the  cov'ring  o'er. 
Then  on  his  golden  throne  all-seeing  Jove 
Sat  down ;  beneath  his  feet  Olympus  shook. 
Juno  and  Pallas  only  sat  aloof; 
No  word  they  utter'd,  no  enquiry  made.  605 

Jove  knew  their  thoughts,  and  thus  address'd  them  both  • 
"  PaUas  and  Juno,  wherefore  sit  ye  thus 
In  angry  silence  I    In  the  glorious  fight 
No  lengthen'd  toil  have  ye  sustain'd,  to  slay 
The  Trojans,  whom  your  deadly  hate  pursues.       510 
Not  all  the  Gt)ds  that  on  Olympus  dwell 
Could  turn  me  from  my  purpose,  such  my  might, 
And  such  the  pow'r  of  my  resistless  hand ; 
But  ye  were  struck  with  terror  ere  ye  saw 
The  battle-field,  and  fearful  deeds  of  war.  515 

But  this  I  say,  and  bear  it  in  your  minds, 
Had  I  my  lightning  launch'd,  and  from  your  car 
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Had  hnrl'd  ye  down,  ye  ne'er  had  reach'd  again 
Olympus'  height,  th'  immortal  Gods'  abode." 

So  spoke  the  God ;  but,  seated  side  by  side,       620 
Pallas  and  Juno  glances  interchang'd 
Of  ill  portent  for  Troy ;  Pallas  indeed 
Sat  silent,  and,  though  inly  wroth  with  Jove, 
Yet  answer'd  not  a  word ;  but  Juno's  breast 
Could  not  contain  her  rage,  and  thus  she  spoke :   525 
"What  words,  dread  son  of  Saturn,  dost  thou  speak ? 
Well  do  we  know  thy  poVr  invindble. 
Yet  deeply  grieve  we  for  the  warlike  Greeks, 
Condemn'd  to  hopeless  ruin :  from  the  fight. 
Since  such  is  thy  command,  we  stand  alo6f ;  530 

But  yet  some  saving  counsel  may  we  give. 
Lest  in  thine  anger  thou  destroy  them  quite." 

To  whom  the  Cloud-compeller  thus  replied : 
"  Yet  greater  slaughter,  stag-ey'd  Queen  of  Heav'n, 
To-morrow  shalt  thou  see,  if  so  thou  list,  535 

Wrought  on  the  warrior  Greeks  by  Saturn's  son ; 
For  Hector's  proud  career  shall  not  be  check'd 
Until  the  wrath  of  Peleus'  godlike  son 
Beside  the  ships  be  kindled,  in  the  day 
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When  round  Patroclus'  corpse,  in  narrow  space,    540 
E'en  by  the  vessels'  steros,  the  war  shall  rage. 
Such  is  the  voice  of  destiny  :  for  thee, 
I  reck  not  of  thy  wrath  ;  nor  should  I  care 
Though  thou  wert  thrust  beneath  the  lowest  deep 
Of  earth  and  ocean,  where  lapetus  545 

And  Saturn  lie,  uncheer'd  by  ray  of  sun 
Or  breath  of  air,  in  Tartarus  profound. 
Though  there  thou  wert  to  banishment  consign'd, 
I  should  not  heed,  but  thy  i-eproaches  hear 
XJnmov'd ;  for  viler  thing  is  iione  than  thou."        550 
He  said,  but  white-arm'd  Juno  answer'd  not. 

The  sun,  flow  sunk  beneath  the  ocean  wave, 
Drew  o'er  the  teeming  earth  the  veil  of  night. 
The  Trojans  saw,  reluctant,  day's  decline ; 
But  on  the  Greeks  thrice  welcome,  thrice  invoked 
With  earnest  prayers,  the  shades  of  darkness  felL556 

The  noble  Hector  then  to  council  call'd 
The  Trojan  leaders ;  from  the  ships  apart 
He  led  them,  by  the  eddying  river's  side. 
To  a  clear  space  of  ground,  from  corpses  free.        560 
They  from  their  cars  dismounting,  to  the  words 
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Of  godlike  Hector  listen'd :  in  his  hand 
His  massive  spear  he  held,  twelve  cubits  long, 
Whose  glitt'ring  point  flash'd  bright,  with  hoop  of  gold 
Encircled  ronnd ;  on  this  he  leant,  and  said,  565 

**  Hear  me,  ye  Trojans,  Dardans,  and  Allies; 
I  hop'd  that  to  the  breezy  heights  of  Troy 
We  might  ere  now  in  triumph  have  retum'd. 
The  Grecian  ships  and  all  the  Greeks  destroy'd  : 
But  night  hath  come  too  soon,  and  sav'd  awhile  570 
The  Grecian  army  and  their  stranded  ships. 
Then  yield  we  to  the  night ;  prepare  the  meal ; 
Unyoke  your  horses,  and  before  them  place 
Theirneedfiil  forage  ;  from  the  city  bring 
Oxen  and  sheep ;  the  luscious  wine  provide ;       575 
Bring  bread  from  out  our  houses ;  and  collect 
Good  store  of  ftiel,  that  the  livelong  night. 
E'en  till  the  dawn  of  day,  may  broadly  blaze 
Ournum'rous  watchfires,  and  illume  the  Heav'ns; 
Lest,  e'en  by  night,  the  long-hair'd  Greeks  should  seek 
O'er  the  broad  bosom  of  the  sea  to  fly,  581 

That  so  not  unassail'd  they  may  embark, 
Nor  undisturb'd ;  but  haply  some  may  bear, 
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E'en  to  their  homes,  the  mem'ry  of  a  wound 

Eeceiv'd  from  spear  or  arrow,  as  on  board  585 

They  leap'd  in  haste ;  and  others  too  may  fear 

To  tempt  with  hostile  arms  the  pow'r  of  Troy. 

Then  let  the  sacred  heralds'  voice  proclaim 

Throughout  the  city,  that  the  stripling  youths 

And  hoary-headed  sires  allot  themselves  590 

In  sev'ral  watches  to  the  Heav'n-built  tow'rs. 

Charge  too  the  women,  in  their  houses  each, 

To  kindle  blazing  fires ;  let  careful  watch 

Be  set,  lest,  in  the  absence  of  the  men. 

The  town  by  secret  ambush  be  surpris'd.  596 

So  let  it  be,  brave  friends ;  what  I  have  said 

May  serve  our  present  purpose ;  and  at  mom 

In  full  assembly  will  I  further  speak. 

Hopeful,  to  Jove  I  pray,  and  all  the  Gods, 

To  chase  from  hence  these  fate-inflicted  hounds,     600 

By  fate  sent  hither *on  their  dark-ribb'd  ships. 

Now  keep  we  through  the  night  our  watchful  guard : 

And  with  the  early  dawn,  equipp'd  in  arms, 

Upon  their  fleet  our  angry  battle  pour. 

Then  shall  I  know  if  Tydeus'  valiant  son  603 
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Back  from  tlie  sMps  shall  drive  me  to  the  walls^ 

Or  I,  triomphantj  bear  his  bloody  spoils  : 

To-morrow  mom  his  courage  will  decide^ 

If  he  indeed  my  onset  will  await. 

But  ere  to-morrow's  stm  be  high  in  Heaven j  610 

Hej  'mid  the  foremoBt,  if  I  augur  right, 

Woimded  and  bleeding  in  the  dust  shall  lie. 

And  many  a  comrade  round  him,     Wonld  to  Heav'n 

I  were  as  stire  to  be  from  ago  and  death 

Exempt^  and  held  in  honour  as  a  God,  61fi 

Phosbnsj  or  Fallas,  as  I  am  assnr'd 

The  coming  day  is  fraught  with  ill  to  Crreeoe.'^ 

Thus  Hector  spoke  ;  the  Trojans  shouted  loud  ; 
Then  from  the  yoke  the  sweating  steeds  they  loos'd. 
And  tether'd  each  beside  their  eev'ral  cars ;  620 

Xeit  from  the  city  speedily  they  brought 
Oien  and  sheep  ;  the  Inscions  wine  procured ; 
Brought  bread  from  ont  their  houses^  and  good  store 
Of  fuel  gathered  ;  wafted  from  the  plain. 
The  winds  to  Heav'n  the  sav-rf  odours  bore-         625 
FoH  of  proud  hopes,  upon  the  pass  of  war. 
All  night  they  camp'd ;  and  frequent  blaz'd  their  lirefl. 
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As  when  in  Heav'n,  around  the  glitt'ring  moon 
The  stars  shine  bright  amid  the  breathless  air ; 
And  ev'ry  crag,  and  ev'ry  jutting  peak  630 

Stands  boldly  forth,  and  ev'ry  forest  glade ; 
Ev'n  to  the  gates  of  Heav'n  is  open'd  wide 
The  boundless  sky ;  shines  each  particular  star 
Distinct ;  joy  fills  the  gazing  shepherd's  heart. 
So  bright,  so  thickly  scatter'd  o'er  the  plain,  636 

Before  the  walls  of  Troy,  between  the  ships 
And  Xanthus'  stream,  the  Trojan  watchfires  blaz'd. 

A  thousand  fires  burnt  brightly ;  and  round  each 
Sat  fifty  warriors  in  the  ruddy  glare  ; 
Champing  the  provender  before  them  laid,  640 

Barley  and  rye,  the  tether'd  horses  stood 
Beside  the  cars,  and  waited  for  the  mom.  64S 
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THE     EMBASSY     TO     AGSILLES. 


mmTanjit  afber  Ihe  Infit  doj^s  defeat^  propofiea  to  tbe  Greeka  to 
q;aiith^  til6g^,  ftiid  return  to  ikeit  country.  Diomed  oppoaos 
this,  tad  Neator  eeconds  Mm,  praisiug  Ms  wisdom  aad  resolution. 
He  ordfiTB  tlie  gn&rd  to  he  strengthened,  and  a  council  aninmoned 
t»  deliberate  what  metieures  were  to  bo  followed  in  this  emer- 
fpmicj,  ^gamenmon  pnreucits  tliis  advlee,  and  Nt^stor  farther  pre* 
TiUs  upon  him  to  send  amboss^idorB  to  AcMlles  in  order  to  move 
bim  to  ft  i^coDclliation.  Ul>'sses  and  Ajax  are  make  choice  of, 
who  ar^  AccoiDp&nied  by  old  FIicqulx.  Tbi^j  miike,  eaoli  of  them, 
imj  moTing  and  pressing  speeches,  hut  are  rejected  with  rough - 
ii€3a  bjr  AchUIeSi  wko  notwithstanding  retains  Phceniz  in  hla 
tent  The  Ambassadors  return  unsnccessfnllj  to  the  o&mp,  and 
\h&  troops  Ijctoke  themselves  to  sleep. 
thk  hoQk,  and  the  next  foUowiugT  t«.ko  up  tlie  space  of  one  night, 
whbh  is  the  twenty  -seventh  from  the  Ipeginning  of  the  poem. 
Th«  suenu  lle^  on  the  soa-shor^^  the  station  of  the  Qrcoian  &liip«. 
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IT!HUS  kept  their  watch  the  Trojans ;  but  the  Greeks 

Dire  Panic  held,  companion  of  chill  Fear, 
Their  chiefs  all  pierc'd  with  grief  unbearable. 
As  when  two  stormy  winds  ruffle  the  sea, 
Boreas  and  Zephyr,  from  the  hills  of  Thrace  5 

With  sudden  gust  descending ;  the  dark  waves 
Eear  high  their  angry  crests,  and  toss  on  shore 
Masses  of  tangled  weed ;  such  stormy  grief 
Each  Grecian  breast  with  thoughts  conflicting  reni 
Atrides,  sick  at  heart,  pass'd  to  and  fro,  10 

And  to  the  clear-voic'd  heralds  gave  command 
To  call,  but  not  with  proclamation  loud, 
Each  sev'ral  man  to  council ;  he  himself 
Spar'd  not  his  labour,  foremost  in  the  work. 
Sadly  they  sat  in  council;  Atreus'  son,  15 

Weeping,  arose;  as  some  dark-water'd  fount 
Pours  o'er  a  craggy  steep  its  gloomy  stream ; 
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So  with  deep  groans  he  thus  address'd  the  Greeks : 
"  O  friends !  the  chiefs  and  councillors  of  Greece, 
Grievous,  and  all  unlook'd  for,  is  the  blow  20 

Which  Jove  hath  dealt  me  ;  by  his  promise  led 
I  hop'd  to  raze  the  strong-built  walls  of  Troy, 
And  homo  return  in  safety ;  but  it  seems 
He  falsifies  his  word,  and  bids  me  now 
Return  to  Argos,  frustrate  of  my  hope,  25 

Dishonour'd,  and  with  grievous  loss  of  men. 
Such  now  appears  th'  o'er-ruling  sov'reign  will 
Of  Saturn's  son,  who  oft  hath  sunk  the  heads 
Of  many  a  lofty  city  in  the  dust. 
And  yet  will  sink ;  for  mighty  is  his  hand.  30 

Hear  then  my  counsel ;  let  us  all  agree 
Home  to  direct  our  course :  since  here  in  vain 
We  strive  to  take  the  well-built  walls  of  Troy." 

The  monarch  spoke  ;  they  all  in  silence  heard : 
In  speechless  sorrow  long  they  sat :  at  length  35 

Rose  valiant  Diomed,  and  thus  he  spoke  : 
"  Atrides,  I  thy  folly  must  confront, 
As  is  my  right,  in  council :  thou,  O  King  I 
Be  not  offended  :  thon,  among  the  Greeks 
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First  heldest  light  my  prowess,  with  the  name        40 

Of  coward  branding  me;  how  justly  so 

Is  known  to  all  the  Greeks,  both  young  and  old. 

On  thee  the  deep-designmg  Saturn's  son 

111  diflTring  measure  hath  his  gifts  bestow'd : 

A  throne  he  gives  thee,  higher  far  than  all ;  45 

But  valour,  noblest  boon  of  Heav'n,  denies. 

How  canst  thou  hope  the  sons  of  Greece  shall  prove 

Such  heartless  dastards  as  thy  words  suppose  ? 

If  homeward  to  return  thy  mind  be  fix'd, 

Depart ;  the  way  is  open,  and  the  ships,  50 

Which  from  Mycense  foUow'd  thee  in  crowds, 

Arc  close  at  hand,  and  ready  to  be  launch'd. 

Yet  will  the  other  long-hair'd  Greeks  remain 

Till  Priam's  city  fall :  nay,  though  the  rest 

Betake  them  to  their  ships,  and  sail  for  home,        55 

Yet  I  and  Sthenelus,  we  two,  will  fight 

Till  Troy  be  ours  ;  '^for  Heav'n  is  on  our  side." 

Thus  he  ;  the  sons  of  Greece,  with  loud  applause, 
The  speech  of  valiant  Diomed  confirm'd. 

Then  aged  Nestor  rose,  and  thus  began :  60 

"  Tydides,  eminent  thou  art  in  war ; 
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And  iu  the  council  thy  compeers  in  age 

Must  yield  to  thee  ;  thy  present  words,  no  Greek 

Can  censure,  or  gainsay  ;  and  yet  the  point 

Thou  hast  not  reach'd,  and  object  of  debate.  C5 

But  thou  art  young,  and  for  thine  age  mightst  be 

My  latest  bom ;  yet  dost  thou  to  the  Elings 

Sage  counsel  give,  and  well  in  season  speak. 

But  now  will  I,  that  am  thine  elder  far, 

Go  fully  through  the  whole ;  and  none  my  words   70 

May  disregard,  not  ev'n  Atrides'  self. 

Outcast  fi*oin  kindred,  law,  and  hearth  is  he 

Whose  soul  delights  in  fierce  internal  strife. 

But  let  us  now  to-night's  suggestion  yield ; 

Prepare  the  meal ;  and  let  the  sev'ral  guards  75 

Be  posted  by  the  ditch,  without  the  wall. 

This  duty  on  the  younger  men  I  lay : 

Then,  Agamenmon,  thou  thy  part  perform ; 

For  thou  art  King  supreme ;  the  Elders  all, 

As  meet  and  seemly,  to  the  feast  invite :  ^ 

Thy  tents  are  full  of  wine,  which  Grecian  ships 

O'er  the  wide  sea  bring  day  by  day  from  Thiace ; 
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Nor  lack'st  tkou  auglit  thy  guests  to  entertain, 

And  many  own  thy  sway ;  when  all  are  met, 

His  counsel  take,  who  gives  the  best  advice ;  ^3 

Great  need  we  have  of  counsel  wise  and  good, 

WTien  close  beside  our  ships  the  hostile  fires 

Are  burning :  who  can  this  unmov'd  behold  ? 

Tills  night  our  ruin  or  our  safety  sees." 

He  said ;  and  they,  assenting,  heard  his  speech.  00 
Forth  with  their  followers  went  th'  appointed  guards, 
The  princely  Thrasyinedes,  Nestor's  son, 
Ascalaphus,  and  bold  lalmerius. 
Two  valiant  sons  of  Mars ;  Meriones, 
And  Aphareus,  and  brave  Deifpyrus,  95 

And  godlike  Lycomedes,  Croon's  son. 
Sev'n  were  the  leaders ;  and  with  each  went  forth 
A  hundred  gallant  youths,  with  lances  arm'd. 
Between  the  ditch  and  wall  they  took  their  post ; 
There  lit  their  fires,  and  there  the  meal  prepar'd.  100 

Then  for  th'  assembled  Elders  in  his  tent 
A  sav'ry  banquet  Agamemnon  spread ; 
They  to  the  food  prepar'd  their  hands  address'd ; 
But  when  their  thirst  and  hunger  were  appeas'd, 
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The  aged  Nestor  first  his  mind  disclos'd  ;  105 

He  who,  before,  the  sagest  counsel  gave. 
Now  thus  with  prudent  words  began,  and  said : 

"Most  mighty  Agamemnon,  King  of  men, 
With  thee,  Atrides,  my  discourse  shall  end, 
With  thee  begin  :  o'er  many  nations  thou  110 

Hold'st  sov'reign  sway  ;  since  Jove  to  thee  hath  giv'n 
The  sceptre,  and  the  high  prerogative, 
To  be  thy  people's  judge  and  counsellor, 
'Tis  thine  to  speak  the  word,  'tis  thine  to  hear 
And  to  determine,  wlien  some  otlier  chief  115 

Suggestions  offers  in  the  gen'ral    weal: 
What  counsel  shall  prevail,  depends  on  thee  : 
Yet  will  I  say  what  seems  to  me  the  best. 
Soimder  opinion  none  can  hold  than  this. 
Which  I  maintain,  and  ever  have  maintain'd,        V20 
Ev'n  from  the  day  when  thou,  great  King,  didst  bear 
The  fair  Briseis  from  Achilles'  tent 
Despite  his  anger — not  by  my  advice: 
I  fain  would  have  dissuaded  thee,  but  thou, 
Sway'd  by  the  promptings  of  a  lofty  soul,  125 

Didst  to  our  bravest  wrong,  dishon  rinji:  him 
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Wiom  ev'ii  til'  Immortals  lionour'd  ;  for  his  prize 
Thou  took'st  and  stiU  retain'st ;  hnt  let  us  now 
Consider,  if  ev'n  yet,  with  costly  gifts 
And  sootWng  words,  we  may  his  wrath  appease."  130 

To  whom  the  monarch  Agamemnon  thus : 
«  Father,  too  truly  thou  recall'st  my  fault : 
I  err'd,  nor  will  deny  it ;  as  a  host 
li  be  whom  Jove  in  honour  holds,  as  now 
AchiUes  hon'ring,  he  confounds  the  Greeks.  135 

Bnt  since  1  err'd,  by  evil  impulse  led, 
Fain  would  I  now  concUiate  him,  and  pay 
An  ample  penalty ;  before  you  all 
I  pledge  myself  rich  presents  to  bestow. 
Sev'n  tripods  will  I  give,  untouch'd  by  fire  ;  140 

Of  gold,  ten  talents,  twenty  caldrons  bright. 
Twelve  pow'rful  horses,  on  the  course  renown'd. 
Who  by  their  speed  have  many  prizes  won. 
5fot  empty-handed  could  that  man  be  deem'd, 
Xor  poor  in  gold,  who  but  so  much  possess'd        1*5 
As  by  those  horses  has  for  me  been  won. 
Scv'n  women  too,  well  skill'd  in  household  cares, 
licsbians,  whom  I  selected  for  myself, 
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That  day  he  captur'd  Lesbos'  goodly  isle, 

In  beauty  far  surpassing  all  their  sex :  150 

These  will  I  give  ;  and  with  them  will  I  send 

The  fair  Briseis,  her  whom  from  his  tent 

I  bore  away  ;  and  add  a  solemn  oath, 

I  ne'er  approach'd  her  bed,  nor  held  with  her 

Such  intercourse  as  man  with  woman  holds.  165 

All  these  shall  now  be  his  :  but  if  the  Gods 

Shall  grant  us  Priam's  city  to  destroy. 

Of  gold  and  brass,  when  we  divide  the  spoil. 

With  countless  heaps  he  shall  a  vessel  freight. 

And  twenty  captives  he  himself  shall  choose,        160 

All  only  less  than  Argive  Helen  fair. 

And  if  it  be  our  fate  to  see  again 

The  teeming  sou  of  Argos,  he  shall  be 

My  son  by  marriage  ;  and  in  honour  held 

As  is  Orestes,  who,  my  only  son,  165 

Is  rear'd  at  home  in  luxury  and  ease. 

Three  daughters  fair  I  have,  Chrysothemis, 

Iphianassa,  and  Laodice ; 

Of  these,  whiche'er  he  will,  to  Peleus'  house, 

No  payment  ask'd  for,  he  shall  take  to  wife ;        170 
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Aad  wiUi  lier  will  I  add  sucii  wedding  gifts, 
M  never  man  before  to  daughter  gave. 
Se^'n  prosp'rous  towns  besides ;  Cardamjle, 

.:m1  Enope,  and  Ira's  gmsBy  plaina; 
And  PlieraSj  and  Antlieia's  pastures  deep,  175 

.  m^  fair,  and  vine*clad  Pedasus; 
M  near  tlie  sea,  bj  sandy  Pjlos*  bonnda. 
The  dwelleiB  there  in  flocks  and  herds  are  ricbj 
Attd,  as  a  God,  shall  honour  hiui  with  gifts, 
And  to  his  sceptre  ample  tribute  pay,  180 

Hiis  wfll  I  do  J  BO  he  his  wrath  remit ; 
Then  let  him  yield  (Pluto  alone  remains 
Unbending  and  inexorable ;  and  thence 
Of  all  the  Gods  is  moat  abhorr'd  ofineu), 
To  me  submitting,  as  in  royal  pow'r  1B5 

Superior  far,  and  more  advanced  in  age." 

To  whom  Gereniau  Hestor  thus  replied: 
**l[ost  mighty"  Agamemnon  J  King  of  men, 
AtrideSj  not  unworthy  are  tlie  giftSj 
IVliidi  to  Achilles  thou  design'at  to  send :  190 

Then  to  the  tent  of  Peleua'  son  in  haste 
Idt  us  our  diosen  messengers  despatch : 
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Whom  I  shall  choose,  let  them  consent  to  go. 

Then  first  of  all  let  Phoenix  lead  the  way, 

Bclov'd  of  Jove  ;  the  mighty  Ajax  next :  195 

With  them,  Ulysses  sage;  and  let  them  take, 

Of  heralds,  Hodins  and  Eurybates. 

Bring  now  the  hallowing  water  for  our  hands  ; 

And  bid  be  silent,  while  to  Saturn's  son, 

That  he  have  mercy,  we  address  our  pray'r."         200 

He  said,  and  well  his  counsel  pleas'd  them  all ; 
The  heralds  pour'd  the  water  on  their  hands ; 
The  youths,  attending,  crown'd  the  bowls  with  wine, 
And  in  due  order  serv'd  the  cups  to  all. 
Then,  their  libations  made,  when  each  with  wine  205 
Had  satisfied  his  soul,  f»om  out  the  tent  . 
Of  Agamemnon,  Atreus'  son,  they  pass'd ; 
And  many  a  caution  aged  Nestor  gave, 
With  earnest  look  to  each,  Ulysses  chief, 
How  best  to  soften  Peleus'  matchless  son.  210 

Beside  the  many-dashing  ocean's  shore 
They  mov'd  along ;  and  many  a  pray'r  address'd 
To  Neptune,  Ocean's  Earth-surrounding  God, 
That  he  to  gentle  counsels  would  incline 
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The  haughty  soul  of  great  -^acides.  215 

TVhen  to  the  ships  and  tents  thej  came,  where  lny 
The  warlike  Myrmidons,  their  chief  they  found 
ffis  epirit  sootliiDg  with  a  sweet-ton'd  lyre, 
Of  cnrioEs  workmanship,  in  silver  frame  i 
Part  of  the  spoil  he  took,  v^hen  he  destroy*d       220 
Eetion'g  wealthy  to^n  ;  on  this  he  play'd, 
Soothing  his  soul,  and  sang  of  Tvarriors*  deeda 
Before  the  chief  Patroclus  sat  alone, 
lu  silence  watching  till  the  song  should  cease. 

The  envoy B  forward  stepped,  Ulysses  first,         225 
And  stood  before  him  ;  from  his  conch,  amaz'd, 
And  holding  still  his  lyre,  Achilles  sprang. 
Leaving  the  seat  whereon  they  found  liim  plac'd  ; 
And  at  their  entrance  rose  Patroclus  too  : 
WaTing  his  hand,  AchilleSj  swift  of  foot,  '    230 

Address'd  them  :  *'  Welcome,  friends !   as  frienda 

ye  come : 
Some  great  occasion  surely  to  my  tent 
Hath  brought  the  men  who  are,  of  all  the  Greeks, 
Despite  my  anger,  dearest  to  my  heart,^' 
Thus,  as  he  spoke,  he  led  them  in,  and  plac'd    235 
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Oh  couches  spread  with  purple  carpets  o'er, 

Then  thus  address'd  Patroclus  at  his  side  : 

"  Son  of  Mena3tius,  set  upon  the  hoard 

A  larger  bowl,  and  stronger  mix  the  wine, 

And  serve  a  cup  to  each:  beneath  my  roof  210 

This  night  my  dearest  friends  I  entertain." 

He  said  ;  Patroclus  his  commands  obey'd  ; 

Meantime  Achilles  in  the  fire-light  placed, 

Upon  an  ample  tray,  a  saddle  each 

Of  sheep  and  goat ;  and  with  them,  rich  in  fat,    245 

A  chine  of  well-fed  hog ;  then  from  the  joints, 

Held  by  Automedon,  cut  off  the  meat, 

And  dress'd  with  care,  and  fastened  round  the  spits : 

Patroclus  kindled  then  a  blazing  fire ; 

And  when  the  fire  burnt  down,  and  when  the  flame  250 

Subsided,  spread  the  glowing  embers  out, 

And  hung  the  spits  above  ;  then  sprinkled  o'er 

The  meat  with  salt,  and  lifted  from  the  stand. 

The  viands  cook'd  and  plac'd  upon  the  board, 

From  baskets  fair  Patroclus  portion'd  out  255 

Tlie  bread  to  each  ;  the  meat  Achilles  shar'd. 

Facing  the  sage  Ulysses,  sat  the  host 
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Against  the  other  wall ;  and  bade  his  friend, 

Patroclus,  give  the  Gods  their  honours  due  : 

He  in  the  fire  the  wonted  offerings  burnt :  260 

Thej  to  the  food  prepared  their  bands  address*d ; 

But  when  their  thirst  and  hunger  were  appeas'dp 

Ajax  to  Phoenix  sign'd :  Uljssea  saw 

The  sign,  and  rising,  filVd  a  cup  with  wine^ 

.^d  pledged  Achilles  thus  :''To  thee  I  drink,       205 

Achilles !  nobly  is  thy  table  spread, 

As  heretofore  in  Agamemnon's  tent, 

S0  now  in  thine  ;  abundant  is  the  feast : 

But  not  the  pleasures  of  the  banquet  now 

We  h^ve  in  hand :  impending  o'er  our  arms  270 

Grave  cause  of  fear,  illustrious  chief,  we  see ; 

Gra^e  doubts,  to  save,  or  see  destroyed  our  ships. 

If  thou,  great  warrior,  put  not  forth  thy  might. 

For  close  beside  the  ships  and  wall  are  eampM 

The  haughty  Trojans  and  renown'd  alllea ;  275 

Tliclr  watch-fires  frequent  burn  throughout  the  camp; 

And  loud  their  boast,  that  pow'rless  to  resist, 

fiiside  our  dark-ribb'd  ships  we  soon  must  die. 

JoTe  too  for  them,  with  fav'ring  augury 
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Sends  forth  his  lightning ;  boastful  of  his  strength^  280 

And  firmly  trusting  in  the  aid  of  Jove, 

Hector,  resistless,  rages ;  nought  he  fears 

Or  men  or  Gbds,  with  martial  fuiy  fir'd. 

He  prays,  impatient,  for  th'  approach  of  mom ; 

Then,  breaking  through  the  lofty  sterns,  resolv'd  285 

To  the  devouring  flames  to  give  the  ships. 

And  slay  the  crews,  bewilder'd  in  the  smoke. 

And  much  my  mind  misgives  me,  lest  the  Gods 

His  threats  fulfil,  and  we  be  fated  hero 

To  perish,  far  from  Argos'  grassy  plains.  290 

Up  then  !  if  in  their  last  extremity 

Thy  spirit  inclines,  though  late,  to  save  the  Greeks 

Sore  press'd  by  Tj-ojan  arms  :  lest  thou  thyself 

Hereafter  feel  remoi-se  ;  an  evil  done 

Is  past  all  cure  ;  thei)  thou  reflect  betimes  205 

How  from  the  Greeks  to  ward  the  day  of  doom. 

Dear  friend,  remember  now  thy  father's  words, 

The  aged  Peleus,  when  to  Atreus'  son 

He  sent  thee  forth  from  Phthia,  how  he  said, 

*  My  son,  the  boon  of  strength,  if  so  they  will,         30O 

Juno  or  Pallas  have  the  pow'r  to  give  ; 
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But  thou  tJiyself  thy  haughty  spirit  curb, 

For  better  far  is  gentle  courtesy  : 

And  cease  from  angry  strife,  that  so  the  Greeks 

The  more  may  honour  thee,  both  young  and  old.'  305 

Such  were  the  words  thine  aged  father  spoke, 

Which  thou  hast  now  forgotten  ;  yet,  e'en  now, 

Pause  for  awhile',  and  let  thine  anger  cool ; 

And  noble  gifts,  so  thou  thy  wrath  remit, 

From  Agamemnon  shalt  thou  bear  away. 

Listen  to  me,  while  I  recount  the  gifts 

Which  in  his  tent  he  pledg'd  him  to  bestow. 

Sev'n  tripods  promis'd  he,  untoucb'd  by  fire. 

Of  gold,  ten  talents,  twenty  caldrons  bright. 

Twelve  pow'rful  horses,  in  the  course  renown'd,  315 

Who  by  their  speed  have  many  prizes  won. 

Xot  empty-handed  could  that  man  be  deem'd, 

Nor  poor  in  gold,  who  but  so  much  possess'd 

As  by  those  horses  has  for  him  been  won. 

SeVn  women  too,  well  skill'd  in  household  cares,  320 

Lesbians,  whom  he  selected  for  himself, 

That  day  thou  captur'dst  Lesbos'  goodly  isle, 

In  beauty  far  surpassing  all  their  sex. 
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Tlioso  will  he  give ;  and  with  them  will  he  send 

The  fair  Briseis,  her  whom  from  thy  tent  825 

He  bore  away ;  and  add  a  solemn  oath, 

He  ne'er  approach'd  her  bed,  nor  held  with  her 

Such  intercourse  as  man  with  woman  holds. 

All  these  shall  now  be  thine  :  but  if  the  Gods 

Shall  grant  us  Priam's  city  to  destroy,  330 

Of  gold  and  brass,  when  we  divide  the  spoil. 

With  countless  heaps  a  vessel  shalt  tliou  freight, 

And  twenty  captives  thou  thyself  shalt  choose, 

All  only  less  than  Argive  Helen  fair. 

And  if  it  be  our  fate  to  see  again  835 

The  teeming  soil  of  Argos,  thou  mayst  be 

His  son  by  man^iage,  and  in  honour  held 

As  is  Orestes,  who,  his  only  son, 

Is  rear'd  at  home  in  luxury  and  ease. 

Three  daughters  fair  are  liis,  Chrysothemis,  340 

Iphianassa,  and  Laodice ; 

Of  these  whiche'er  thou  wilt,  to  Peleus'  house, 

No  payment  ask'd  for,  thou  ekalt  take  to  wife ; 

And  with  her  will  he  add  such  wedding  gifts. 

As  never  man  before  to  daughter  gave.  8i5 
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Sev'n  prosperous  towns  besides ;  Cardamyle, 

And  Enope,  and  Ira's  grassy  plains, 

And  Pherae,  and  Antlieia's  pastures  deep, 

-^peia  fair,  and  vine-clad  Pedasus ; 

All  near  the  sea,  by  sandy  Pylos'  bounds. 

The  dwellers  there  in  flocks  and  herds  are  rich. 

And,  as  a  God,  will  honour  thee  with  gifts, 

And  to  thy  sceptre  ample  tribute  pay. 

All  these  he  gives,  so  thou  thy  wrath  remit. 

But  if  thou  hold  Atrides  in  such  hate,  g55 

Him  and  his  gifts,  yet  let  thy  pity  rest 

On  all  the  other  Greeks,  thus  sore  bested; 

By  whom  thou  shalt  be  honour'd  as  a  God : 

For  great  the  triumph  that  tliou  now  mayst  gain ; 

E'en  Hector's  self  is  now  within  thy  reach  ;  860 

For  he  is  near  at  hand ;  and  in  his  pride 

And  martial  fury  deems  that  none,  of  all 

Our  ships  contain,  can  rival  him  in  arms." 

Whom  answer'd  thus  Achilles,  swift  of  foot : 
"  Heav'n-bom  Ulysses,  sage  in  council,  son        365 
Of  great  Laertes,  I  must  frankly  speak 
My  mind  at  once,  my  fix'd  resolve  declare : 
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That  from  henceforth  I  may  not  by  tlie  Greeks, 

By  this  man  and  by  that,  be  importun'd. 

Him  as  tlie  gates  of  hell  my  soul  abhors,  370 

Wliose  outward  speech  his  secret  thouglit   bclieB; 

Hear  then  what  seems  to  me  the  wisest  course. 

On  mo  nor  Agamemnon,  Atreus'  son, 

Nor  others  shall  prevail,  since  nought  is  gain'd 

By  toil  unceasing  in  the  battle  field.  87c; 

Who  nobly  fight,  but  share  with  those  who  skulk ; 

Like  honours  gain  the  coward  and  the  brave  ; 

Alike  the  idlers  and  the  active  die : 

And  nought  it  profits  me,  though  day  by  day 

In  constant  toil  I  set  my  life  at  stake ;  330 

But  as  a  bird,  though  ill  she  fare  herself. 

Brings  to  her  callow  brood  the  food  she  takes. 

So  I  through  many  a  sleepless  night  have  lain. 

And  many  a  bloody  day  have  labour'd  through, 

Engag'd  in  battle  on  your  wives'  behalf.  386 

Twelve  cities  have  I  taken  with  my  ships ; 

Eleven  more  by  land,  on  Trojan  soil : 

From  all  of  these  abundant  stores  of  wealth 

I  took,  and  all  to  Agamemnon  gave ; 
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He,  safe  beside  his  ships,  my  ppoils  reeelvM,  39Q 

A  few  divided,  but  the  most  rctuiiiVl, 

To  other  chiefs  and  Kings  h^  meted  out 

Their  sevVal  portiousj  and  they  hold  them  still ; 

From  mtfj  fi-oiii  me  alone  of  all  the  Greeks, 

lie  bore  away,  and  keeps  my  cheri&liM  wife ;     395 

Well !  let  him  keep  her,  solace  of  his  bed  I 

Ent  say  theji,  why  do  Greeks  with  Trojans  fight  ? 

Why  hath  Atrides  brought  this  mighty  host 

To  Troy,  if  not  in  fair-haired  Helen's  cause  ? 

Of  mortals  are  there  none  that  lo%x*  tlieir  wives, 

Save  Atrens'  sons  alone  ?  w  do  not  all,  ^qj 

Of  npright  hearts*  and  minds  well  ordered)  love 

And  cherish  each  his  own  ?  as  her  I  lov'd 

E'en  from  my  soul,  thougli  captive  of  my  ^pear. 

Xowj  ilnce  he  once  hath  robb'd  me,  and  deceived, 

Let  him  not  seek  my  aid  ;  I  know  liim  now,  406 

And  am  not  to  be  won ;  let  liim  devisCj 

With  thee,  Ulysses,  and  tlie  other  Kings, 

Eow  best  fi'om  hostile  fires  to  save  his  ships. 

He  hath  engaged  in  works  of  labour  vast  410 

Withont  my  aid  ;  hath  built  a  lofty  wall. 
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And  dug  a  trench  around  it,  wide  and  deep, 

And  in  the  trench  liath  fix'd  a  palisade ; 

Nor  60  the  warrior-slayer  Hector's  might 

Can  keep  in  check ;  while  I  was  in  the  field,        415 

Not  far  without  the  walls  would  Hector  range 

His  line  of  battle,  nor  beyond  the  Oak 

And  Scsean  gktes  would  venture ;  there  indeed 

He  once  presum'd  to  meet  me,  hand  to  hand, 

And  from  my  onset  narrowly  escaped.  42O 

But  as  with  Hector  now  no  more  I  fight, 

To-morrow  morn, my  offerings  made  to  Jove, 

And  all  the  Gods,  and  freighted  well  my  ships, 

And  launch'd  upon  the  main,  thyself  shall  see. 

If  that  thou  care  to  see,  my  vessels  spread  42o 

O'er  tlie  broad  bosom  of  the  Hellespont, 

My  lusty  crews  plying  the  vig'rous  oar ; 

And  if  th'  Earth-shaker  send  a  fav'ring  breeze, 

Three  days  will  bear  us  home  to  Phthia's  shore.  " 

There  did  I  leave  abundant  store  of  wealth,  430 

When  hitherward  I  took  my  luckless  way ; 

And  thither  hence  shall  bear,  of  ruddy  gold. 

And  brass,  and  women  fair,  and  iron  hoar 
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The  aliarc  assign'd  me  ;  but  my  chiefest  prize 

Tiie  monarch  Agamemnon  j  Atreus'  son,  436 

Ilimsell'  wlio  gavCj  with  insult  takt^s  away. 

To  him  tlieii  speak  alomi  the  M^ords  I  send, 

That  other  Greeks  may  like  reseDtmcnt  fepl^ 

II  yet  he  hope  some  other  to  dofrauJj 

Cloth'd  as  he  is  in  shamelessness !  my  glance,     440 

All  brazen  though  he  be,  he  dare  not  meet. 

I  share  no  more  his  counsels,  nor  lua  acts ; 

He  hath  deceived  me  onee,  and  wrong'd  ;  again 

Re  shall  not  cozen  me !     Of  him,  enough  I 

I  pass  him  bj%  Tvhom  Jove  hath  robbed  of  Bense.     443 

His  gifts  I  loathe,  and  spurn  j  himself  I  hold 

At  a  hair's  worth ;  and  would  he  proffer  me 

Tenfold  or  twentyfold  of  aU  he  has, 

Or  ever  may  be  his  ■  or  all  the  gold 

Sent  to  Orchomenos  or  royal  Thcbca,  450 

Egyptian,  treasnrehonse  of  countleaa  wealtli. 

Who  boasts  her  hundred  gates,  through  eacli  of  whiclj 

With  horse  and  car  two  hundred  warriora  march : 

Kay,  were  his  gifts  in  nmnber  as  the  sand. 

Or  dust  upon  the  plaiuj  yet  ne'er  will  I  ^55 
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By  Agamemnon  be  prevail'd  upon, 

Till  all  bis  galling  insults  be  repaid 

Nor  e'er  of  Agamemnon,  Atreus'  son, 

"Will  I  a  daughter  wed ;  not  were  she  fan' 

As  golden  Venus,  and  in  works  renown'd  460 

As  Pallas,  blue-ey'd  Maid,  yet  her  e'en  so 

I  wed  not ;  let  him  choose  some  otlier  Greek, 

Some  fitting  match,  of  nobler  blood  than  mine. 

But  should  the  Gods  in  safety  bring  me  home, 

At  Peleus'  hands  I  may  receive  a  wife ;  466 

And  Greece  can  boast  of  many  a  lovely  maid, 

In  Hellas  or  in  Phthia,  daughters  fair 

Of  chiefs  who  hold  their  native  fortresses : 

Of  these,  at  will,  a  wife  I  may  select : 

And  ofttimes  hath  my  warlike  soul  inclin'd  470 

To  take  a  wedded  wife,  a  fitting  bride, 

And  aged  Peleus'  wealth  in  peace  enjoy. 

For  not  the  stores  which  Troy,  they  say,  contain'd 

In  peaceful  times,  ere  came  the  sons  of  Greece, 

Nor  all  the  treasures  which  Apollo's  shrine,  475 

The  Archer-God,  in  rock-built  Pythos  holds, 

May  weigh  with  life ;  of  oxen  and  of  sheep 
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Snccessfol  forays  may  good  store  provide ; 

And  tripods  may  be  gain'd,  and  noble  steeds  : 

Bat  when  the  breath  of  man  hath  pass'd  his  lips,  439 

Jfor  strength  nor  foray  can  the  loss  repair. 

I  by  my  Goddess-mother  have  been  wam'd, 

The  silver-footed  Thetis,  that  o'er  me 

A  donble  chance  of  destiny  injpends  : 

If  here  remaining,  round  the  walls  of  Troy  485 

I  wage  the  war,  I  ne'er  sliall  see  my  home, 

But  then  nndying  glory  shall  be  mine  : 

If  I  return,  and  see  my  native  land, 

My  glory  all  is  gone ;  but  length  of  life 

Shall  then  be  mine,  and  death  be  long  deferr'd.    490 

If  others  ask'd  my  counsel,  I  should  say, 

'  Homeward  direct  your  course  ;  of  lofty  Troy 

Ye  see  not  yet  the  end ;  all-seeing  Jove 

O'er  her  extends  his  hand  ;  on  him  relying 

Her  people  all  with  confidence  are  fill'd.'  495 

60  then  ;  and  faithfully,  as  envoys  should, 

Bear  back  my  answer  to  the  chiefs  of  Greece. 

Bid  that  some  better  counsel  they  devise 

To  save  their  ships  and  men ;  their  present  scheme, 
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Mj  anger  unappeas'd,  avails  them  nought.  500 

But  Phoenix  here  shall  stay,  and  sleep  to-night ; 
And  with  the  morrow  he  with  me  shall  sail 
And  seek  our  native  land,  if  so  he  will : 
For  not  by  force  will  I  remove  him  hence." 

He  said ;  they  all,  confounded  by  his  words,     505 
In  silence  heard ;  so  sternly  did  he  speak. 
At  length,  in  tears,  the  aged  Phoenix  spoke. 
For  greatly  fear'd  he  for  the  ships  of  Greece  : 
"  If,  great  Achilles,  on  returning  home 
Thy  mind  is  set,  nor  canst  thou  be  induc'd 
To  save  the  ships  from  fire,  so  fierce  thy  wrath ; 
How  then,  dear  boy,  can  I  remain  behind, 
Alone  ?  whom  with  thee  aged  Peleus  sent, 
That  day  when  he  in  Agamemnon's  cause 
From  Phthia  sent  thee,  inexperienc'd  yet 
In  war,  that  sorrow  brings  alike  on  all, 
And  sage  debate,  on  which  attends  renown. 
Me  then  he  sent,  to  teach  thee  how  to  frame 
Befitting  speech,  and  mighty  deeds  achieve. 
So  not  from  thee,  dear  boy,  can  I  consent  520 

To  part,  though  Heav'n  should  undertake  my  age 
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To  wipe  away,  and  vig'rous  yonth  restore, 

Sach  as  I  boasted,  when  from  Greece  I  fled 

Before  my  angry  sire,  Amyntor,  son 

Of  Ormenns ;  a  fair-hair'd  concubine  525 

Cause  of  the  quarrel ;  her  my  father  lov'd, 

And  by  her  love  estrang'd,  despis'd  his  wife, 

Mj  mother ;  oft  she  pray'd  me  to  seduce, 

To  Tex  th'  old  man,  my  father's  concubine*; 

I  yielded  ;  he,  suspecting,  on  my  head  530 

A  cm^e  invok'd,  and  on  the  Furies  call'd 

His  curse  to  witness,  that  upon  his  knees 

No  child,  by  me  begotten,  e'er  should  sit : 

His  curse  the  Gods  have  heard,  and  ratified, 

Th*  infernal  King,  and  awful  Proserpine.  535 

*[Then  would  I  fain  have  slain  him  with  the  sword, 

Had  not  some  God  my  rising  fury  quell'd. 

And  set  before  my  mind  the  public  voice, 

The  odium  I  should  have  to  bear  'mid  Greeks, 

If  branded  with  the  name  of  parricide.]  540 

But  longer  in  my  angry  father's  house 

To  dwell,  my  spirit  brook'd  not,  though  my  friends 

And  kinsmen  all  besought  me  to  remain ; 


*  The  pu«as«  endoBfid  between  brackets  in  of  donbtftil  authenticity. 


iGoogle 


812  HOMER'S    ILIAD.        Book  a 

And  many  a  goodly  sheep,  and  many  a  steer 
They  slew,  and  many  swine,  with  fat  o'erlaid,      546 
They  sing'd,  and  roasted  o'er  the  burning  coals ; 
And  drank  in  many  a  cup  the  old  man's  ^vine. 
Nine  nights  they  kept  me  in  continual  watch, 
By  turns  relieving  guards.     The  fires  meanwhile 
Burnt  constant :  one  beneath  the  porch  that  fac'd  550 
The  well-fenc'd  court ;  one  in  the  vestibule 
Before  my  chamber  door.     Tlie  tenth  dark  night 
My  chamber's  closely-fitting  doors  I  broke, 
A.nd  lightly  vaulted  o'er  the  court-yard  fence, 
By  guards  alike  and  servant  maids  unmark'd.      555 
Through  aU  the  breadth  of  Hellas  then  I  fled, 
Until  at  length  to  Phthia's  fruitful  soil. 
Mother  of  flocks,  to  Peleus'  realm  I  came, 
Who  gave  me  kindly  welcome,  and  such  love 
As  to  his  only  son,  his  well-belov'd,  560 

The  heir  to  all  his  wealth,  a  father  shows. 
He  made  me  rich,  he  gave  me  ample  rule  ; 
And  on  the  bounds  of  Plithia  bade  nie  dwell. 
And  o'er  the  Dolopes  hold  sov'reign  sway. 
Thee  too,  Achilles,  rival  of  the  Gods, 
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Sach  as  thou  art  I  made  thee ;  firom  my  soul 

I  lov'd  thee ;  nor  wouldst  thou  with  others  go 

Or  to  the  meal,  or  in  the  house  be  fed, 

Till  on  my  knee  thou  satt'st,  and  by  my  hand 

Thy  food  were  cut,  the  cup  were  tender'd  thee  ;    570 

And  often,  in  thy  childish  waywardness, 

The  bosom  of  my  dress  with  wine  was  drench'd  ; 

Such  care  I  had  of  thee,  such  pains  bestow'd, 

The  hope  conceiving,  that,  since  Heav'n  to  me 

The  boon  of  lineal  issue  had  denied,  576 

Thou  might'st,  Achilles,  rival  of  the  Gods, 

Become  my  son,  and  guardian  of  mine  age. 

But  thou,  Achilles,  curb  thy  noble  rage ; 

A  heart  implacable  beseems  thee  not. 

The  Gods  themselves,  in  virtue,  honour,  strength, 

Exeellmg  thee,  may  yet  be  mollified ;  681 

For  they,  when  mortals  have  transgress'd,  or  fail'd 

To  do  aright,  by  sacrifice  and  pray'r, 

Libations  and  burnt -off 'rings,  may  be  sooth'd. 

Pray'rs  are  the  daughters  of  immortal  Jove ;      685 

But  halt,  and  wrinkled,  and  of  feeble  sight, 

They  plod  in  Ate's  track ;  while  Ate,  strong 
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And  swift  of  foot,  outstrips  their  laggard  pace, 

And,  dealing  woe  to  man,  o'er  all  the  earth 

Before  them  flies  :  they,  following,  heal  her  wounds. 

Him  who  with  honour  welcomes  their  approach, 

They  greatly  aid,  and  hear  him  when  he  prays ; 

But  who  rejects,  and  sternly  casts  them  oS, 

To  Saturn's  son  they  go,  and  make  their  pray'r 

That  Ate  may  pursue  him,  and  that  he,  695 

By  her  chastis'd,  may  for  his  guilt  atone. 

Then  to  the  daughters  of  immortal  Jove, 

Do  thou,  Achilles,  show  the  like  respect, 

That  many  another  brave  man's  heart  hath  swaj'd. 

If  to  thy  tent  no  gifts  Atrides  brought,  600 

"With  promises  of  more,  but  still  retain'd 

His  vehement  enmity,  I  could  not  ask 

That  thou  thy  cherish'd  anger  shouldst  discard. 

And  aid  the  Greeks,  how  great  soe'er  their  need. 

But  now  large  off 'rings  hath  he  giv'n,  and  more    605 

Hath  promis'd ;  and,  of  all  the  Greeks,  hath  sent    . 

To  pray  thine  aid,  the  men  thou  lov'st  the  best. 

Discredit  not  their  mission,  nor  their  words. 

Till  now,  I  grant  thee,  none  could  blame  thy  wrath. 

In  praise  of  men  in  ancient  days  renown' d,  610 
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Their  hostile  feuds,  their  anger  might  be  still 

By  gifts  averted,  and  by  words  appeas'd. 

One  case  I  bear  in  mind,  in  times  long  past, 

And  not  in  later  days  ;  and  here,  'mid  friends,       615 

How  all  occurr'd,  will  I  at  length  recite. 

Time  was,  that  with  -^tolia's  warlike  bands 

Round  Calydon  the  Acarnanians  fought 

With  mutual  slaughter ;  these  to  save  the  town, 

Tbe  Acarnanians  burning  to  destroy.  620 

This  curse  of  war  the  golden-throned  Queen 

Diana  sent,  in  anger  that  from  her 

(Eneus  the  first-fruits  of  his  field  withheld. 

The  other  Gods  their  hecatombs  receiv'd ; 

Diana's  shrine  alone  no  off 'rings  deck'd,  C25 

N^lected,  or  o'erlook'd  ;  the  sin  was  great ; 

And  in  her  wrath  the  aiTOw-darting  Queen 

A  savage  wild-boar  sent,  with  gleaming  tusks, 

Which, OEneus'  vineyard  haunting,  wrought  him  harm. 

There  laid  he  prostrate  many  a  stately  tree,  630 

With  root  and  branch,  with  blossom  and  with  fruit. 

Him  Meleager,  son  of  CEneus,  slew. 
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Hunters  and  dogs  from  all  the  neighbouring  towns 

Collecting ;  smaller  force  had  not  avail'd. 

So  huge  he  was,  so  fierce  ;  and  many  a  youth      835 

Through  him  was  laid  upon  the  funeral  pyre. 

A  fierce  contention  then  the  Goddess  rais'd, 

For  tlie  boar's  head  and  bristly  hide,  between 

The  Acarnanian  and  th'  ^tolian  bands. 

While  warlike  Meleager  kept  the  field,  WO 

So  long  the  Acarnanians  far'd  but  ill ; 

Nor  dar'd,  despite  the  numbers  of  their  host, 

Maintain  their  ground  before  the  city  walls. 

When  he  to  anger  yielded,  which  sometimes 

Swells  in  the  bosom  e'en  of  wisest  men,  645 

Incens'd  against  liis  mother,  he  withdrew 

To  Cleopatra  fair,  his  wedded  wife ; 

(Marpessa  her,  Evenus'  daughter,  bore 

To  Idas,  strongest  man  of  all  who  then 

Were  living,  who  against  Apollo's  self  8^ 

For  the  neat-footed  maiden  bent  his  bow. 

Her  parents  call'd  the  child  Alcyone, 

In.  mem'ry  of  the  tears  her  mother  shed, 

Rival  of  Alcyon's  melancholy  fate. 
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With  her,  retiring  from  the  field,  lie  nura'd 

His  wrath ;  resenting  thus  his  mother's  curse, 

Althaea ;  she  her  brother's  death  bore  hard, 

And  pray'd  to  Heav'n  above,  and  with  her  hands 

Beating  the  solid  earth,  the  nether  pow'rs,  *60 

Pluto  and  awM  Proserpine,  implor'd, 

DoT\Ti  on  her  knees,  her  bosom  w6t  with  tears. 

Death  on  her  son  invoking  ;  from  the  depths 

Of  Erebus  Erinnys  heard  her  pray'r. 

Gloom-haunting  Goddess,  dark  and  stern  of  heart.  665 

Soon  round  the  gates  the  din  of  battle  rose, 

The  tow'rs  by  storm  assaulted  ;  then  his  aid 

Imploring,  by  the  -Sltolian  Elders  sent, 

Came  tlieir  chief  Priests,  and  promifi'd  rich  reward. 

A  fruitful  plot  they  bade  him  set  apart,  670 

The  richest  land  in  lovely  Calydon, 

Of  fifty  acres :  half  for  vineyard  meet, 

And  half  of  fertile  plain,  for  tillage  clear'd. 

Upon  tlie  threshold  of  his  lofty  rooms 

Old  (Eneus  stood,  and  at  the  portals  elos'd  6*^* 

He  knock'd  in  vain,  a  suppliant  to  his  son. 
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His  sisters  aad  his  brother  join'd  their  pray'is. 

But  sterner  his  rejection  of  their  suit ; 

The  friends  he  valaed  most,  and  lov'd  the  best, 

Yet  they  too  fail'd  his  fix'd  resolve  to  shake ;        680 

Till  to  his  very  doors  the  war  had  reach'd, 

The  foe  upon  the  tow'rs,  the  town  in  flames : 

Then  Meleager's  beauteous  wife,  at  length, 

In  tears,  beseeching  him,  the  thousand  iUs 

Recall'd,  which  on  a  captur'd  town  attend ;  685 

The  slaughtered  men,  the  city  burnt  with  fire, 

The  helpless  children  and  deep-bosom'd  dames 

A  prey  to  strangers.    Listening  to  the  tale, 

His  spirit  was  rous'd  within  him ;  and  again 

He  took  the  field,  and  donn'd  his  glitt'ring  anns. 

Of  his  own  will  he  sav'd  the  ^tolians  thus         691 

From  final  doom ;  but  they  no  longer' gave, 

Though  sav'd  by  him,  the  promis'd  rich  reward. 

Let  not  his  mind  be  thine,  nor  let  the  Gods 

Turn  thitherward  thy  thoughts ;  our  ships  on  fire,  695 

Thine  aid  will  less  be  priz'd ;  come,  take  the  gifts, 

And  as  a  Qod  be  honour'd  by  the  Greeks. 

If  thou,  unsought  by  gifts,  hereafter  join 
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The  bloody  fight,  the  Greeks  thou  mayst  protect, 
But  not  an  equal  share  of  honour  gain,"  700 

Whom  answer'd  thus  Achilles,  swift  of  foot : 
"Phoenix,  my  second  father,  rev'rend  sire, 
Sudi  honours  move  me  not ;  my  honour  comes 
From  Jove,  whose  will  it  is  that  I  should  here 
Remain  beside  the  ships,  while  I  retain  705 

Breath  in  my  lungs  and  vigour  in  my  limbs. 
This  too  I  say,  and  bear  it  in  thy  mind : 
Disturb  me  not  with  weeping  and  complaints, 
To  do  Atrides  grace ;  if  him  thou  love, 
My  love  for  thee  perchance  may  turn  to  hate :  710 
My  Mend  should  honour  him  who  honours  me. 
But  come  with  me,  and  of  my  kingdom  half, 
And  equal  honours  shalt  thou  share  with  me. 
These  shall  our  message  bear ;  remain  thou  here, 
And  on  soft  couch  repose ;  to-morrow  morn  715 

Will  we  determine  or  to  sail  or  stay." 

He  said,  and  with  his  eyebrows  gave  a  sign 
In  silence  to  Patroclus,  to  prepare 
A  bed  for  Phoenix,  that  without  delay 
The  rest  might  leave  the  tent ;  then  thus  began 
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Ajax,  the  godlike  son  of  Telamon  \  721 

"  Ulysses  sage,  Laertes'  high-born  son, 

Depart  we  now ;  for  this  way  onr  discourse 

Can  lead  to  no  result ;  we  needs  mnst  bear 

Our  tidings,  all  unwelcome  as  they  are,  725 

Back  to  the  chiefe  awaiting  our  return. 

Achilles  hath  allow'd  his  noble  heart 

To  cherish  rancour  and  malignant  hate  ; 

Nor  recks  he  of  his  old  companions'  love. 

Wherewith  we  honour'd  him  above  the  rest.        730 

Belentless  he !  a  son  s  or  brother's  death. 

By  payment  of  a  fine,  may  be  aton'd ; 

The  slayer  may  remain  in  peace  at  home, 

The  debt  discharged ;  the  other  will  forego. 

The  forfeiture  receiv'd,  his  just  revenge  ;  736 

But  in  thy  breast  the  Gods  have  plac'd  a  soul 

Implacable  and  harsh  :  and  for  &  ghrl, 

A  single  girl !  and  sev'n  we  offer  thee 

Surpassing  fair,  and  other  gifts  to  boot. 

We  now  bespeak  thy  courtesy ;  respect  740 

Thy  hearth ;  remember  that  beneath  thy  roof 

We  stand,  selected  by  the  gen'ral  voice 

From  all  the  host ;  and  fain  would  claim  to  be. 
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Of  all  the  Greeks,  thy  best  and  dearest  friends." 

Whom  answer'd  thus  Achillea,  ^wifk  of  foot :      745 
"  niTistrioiis  Ajax,  son  of  Telamon, 
All  thou  hast  said  hath  semblance  just  and  fair ; 
Bat  swells  my  heart  with  fury  at  thought  of  him. 
Of  Agamemnon,  who,  amid  the  Greeks, 
Assembled,  held  me  forth  to  public  scorn,  750 

As  some  dishonoured,  houseless  vagabond. 
But  go  ye  now,  and  bear  my  answer  back : 
Xo  more  in  bloody  war  will  I  engage, 
Till  noble  Hector,  Priam's  godlike  son, 
O'er  slaughter'd  Greeks,  your  ships  enwrapp'd  in  fire, 
Shan  reach  the  quarters  of  the  Myrmidons.  766 

Ere  he  assail  my  ship  and  tents,  I  think 
That  Hector,  valiant  as  he  is,  will  pause." 
Thus  he :  they  each  the  double  goblet  rais'd, 
And,  to  the  Gods  their  due  libations  poured,         760 
Ulysses  leading,  to  the  ships  retum'd. 

If  eanwhile  Patroclus  bade  th'  attendant  maids 
Prepare  a  bed  for  Phoenix ;  they  obey'd. 
And  quickly  laid  the  bed  with  fleeces  warm. 
And  rugs,  and  linen  light  and  fine  o'erspread.       766 

VOL.   I.  w 
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There  slept  th'  old  man,  and  waited  for  the  mom. 

"Witliin  the  tent's  recess  AchiUes  slept ; 

And  by  his  side,  from  Lesbos  captive  brought, 

Danghter  of  Phorbas,  Diomede  fair ; 

On  th'  other  side  Patroclns  lay ;  with  him  lid 

The  graceful  Iphis,  whom,  when  Scyros'  isle 

He  captur'd,  and  Enyes'  rock-built  fort, 

AchiUes  to  his  lov'd  companion  gave. 

When  to  Atrides'  tent  the  envoys  came, 
The  chiefe,  uprising,  pledg'd  them  one  by  one      775 
In  golden  goblets ;  then  their  tidings  ask'd. 
First  Agamemnon,  King  of  men,  enqnir'd  : 
"  Tell  me,  renown'd  Ulysses,  pride  of  Greece, 
What  says  he :  will  he  save  our  ships  from  fire. 
Or  still,  in  wrathful  mood,  withhold  his  aid  I"       780 

To  whom  again  Ulysses,  stout  of  heart : 
"  Most  mighty  Agamemnon,  King  of  men. 
His  anger  is  not  quench'd,  but  fiercer  still 
It  glows ;  thy  gifts  and  thee  alike  he  spnms  ; 
He  bids  thee  with  the  other  chiefs  concert  785 

The  means  thy  people  and  thy  ships  to  save ; 
And  menaces  himself  at  early  dawn 
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To  launch  his  weU-trimm'd  vessels  on  the  main. 

Xay  more,  he  counsels  others,  so  he  says, 

Homeward  to  turn,  since  here  of  lofty  Troy  790 

We  see  not  yet  the  end ;  all-seeing  Jove 

O'er  her  extends  his  hand ;  on  him  relying. 

Her  people  all  with  confidence  are  fiU'd. 

Such  was  his  language ;  here  before  you  stand 

Ajax  and  both  the  heralds,  sage,  grave  men,        795 

Who  with  me  went,  and  wiU  confirm  my  words. 

Old  Phcsnix  left  we  there,  so  will'd  the  chief, 

That  with  the  morrow  he  with  him  may  sail, 

And  seek  their  native  land,  if  so  he  will ; 

For  not  by  force  will  he  remove  him  hence.''        800 

UlyBses  thus ;  they  slJI  in  silence  heard, 
Amaz'd,  so  stem  the  message  that  he  bore. 
Long  time  in  silence  sat  the  chiefe  of  Greece. 
Outspoke  at  length  the  valiant  Diomed  : 
"  Most  mighty  Agamemnon,  King  of  men,  805 

Would  that  thou  ne'er  hadst  stoopjd  with  costly  gifts 
To  sue  for  aid  from  Peleus'  matchless  son  ; 
For  he  before  was  over-proud,  and  now 
Thine  offers  will  have  tenfold  swoU'n  his  pride. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


324  HOMER'S     ILIAD.        Book  IX. 

But  leave  we  him,  according  to  his  will,  810 

To  go  or  stay :  he  then  will  join  the  fight. 

When  his  own  spirit  shall  prompt,  or  Heav'n  inspire. 

But  hear  ye  all,  and  do  as  I  advise  : 

Refresh'd  with  food  and  wine  (for  therein  lie 

Both  strength  and  courage),  turn  we  to  our  rest ;  Slu 

And  when  the  rosy-flnger'd  mom  appears, 

Thyself  among  the  foremost,  with  bold  hearts. 

Before  our  ships  both  horse  and  foot  array." 

He  said ;  and  all  the  chiefs  with  loud  applause 
His  speech  confirm'd ;  then,  due  libations  pour'd,  820 
Each  to  his  sev'ral  tent  they  all  withdrew  ; 
Then  laid  them  down,  and  sought  the  boon  of  sleep.  822 
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ARGUMENT. 

TBE  NiaaT  ADVENTUKE  OF  DIOMED  ASD  ULT88BB. 

Cponfhe  refusal  of  Achilles  to  return  to  the  army,  the  distress  of 
Agamemnon  is  described  in  the  most  lively  manner.  He  takes 
no  rest  that  night,  but  passes  through  the  camp,  awaking  the 
leaders,  and  contriving  all  possible  methods  for  the  public  safety. 
Menel&ns,  Nestor,  Ulysses,  and  Diomed,  are  employed  in  raising 
the  rest  of  the  captains.  They  call  a  council  of  war,  and  deter- 
mine to  send  scouts  into  the  enemy's  camp,  to  learn  their  pos- 
ture, and  discover  their  intentions.  Diomed  ni^dertakes  the 
haardous  enterprise,  and  makes  choice  of  Ulysses  for  his  com- 
panion. In  their  passage  they  surprise  Dolon,  whom  Hector  had 
sent  on  a  like  design  to  the  camp  of  the  C^reoians.  From  him 
they  are  Informed  of  the  situation  of  the  Trojans  and  auxiliary 
forces,  and  particularly  of  Rhesus,  and  the  Thracians,  who  were 
lately  arrived.  They  pass  on  with  success ;  kill  Rhesus  with 
several  of  his  officers,  and  seize  the  famous  horses  of  that  prince, 
vith  which  they  return  in  triumph  to  the  camp. 

Tbe  same  night  continues ;  the  scene  lies  in  the  two  camps. 
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BOOK     X. 

TN  night-long  slumbers  lay  the  other  chiefe 

Of  all  the  Greeks,  by  gentle  sleep  subdued  ; 
But  not  on  Agamemnon,  Atreus'  son, 
By  various  cares  oppress'd,  sweet  slumber  fell. 
As  when  from  Jove,  the  fair-hair'd  Juno's  Lord,        6 
Flashes  the  lightning,  bringing  in  its  train 
Tempestuous  storm  of  mingled  rain  and  hail 
Or  snow,  by  winter  sprinkled  o'er  the  fields  ; 
Op  op'ning  wide  the  vasty  jaws  of  war ; 
So  Agamemnon  from  his  inmost  heart  10 

Ponr'd  forth  in  groans  his  multitudinous  grief. 
His  spirit  within  him  sinking.     On  the  plain 
He  look'd,  and  there,  alarm'd,  the  watchfires  saw, 
"VHiichj  far  advanced  before  the  walls  of  Troy, 
Blaz'd  numberless ;  and  thence  of  pipes  and  flutes  15 
He  heard  the  sound,  and  busy  hum  of  men. 
Upon  the  ships  he  look'd,  and  men  of  Greece, 
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And  from  his  head  the  hair  uprooted  tore 

To  Jove  on  high ;  deep  groan'd  his  mighty  heart. 

Thus  as  he  mus'd,  the  wisest  course  appeard,  20 

With  Nestor,  son  of  Neleus,  to  confer, 

If  they  some  scheme  in  council  might  devise 

To  ward  destruction  from  the  Grecian  host. 

He  rose,  and  o'er  his  body  drew  his  vest, 

And  underneath  his  well-tum'd  feet  he  bound  25 

His  sandals  fair ;  then  o'er  his  shoulders  threw, 

Down  reaching  to  his  feet,  a  lion's  skin, 

Tawny  and  vast ;  then  grasp'd  his  pond'rous  spear. 

On  Menelaus  weigh'd  an  equal  dread  ; 
I^or  on  his  eyes  that  night  had  slumber  sat,  30 

Lest  ill  befall  the  Greeks ;  who,  in  his  cause, 
Grossing  the  wat'ry  waste,  had  come  to  Troy, 
And  bold  defiance  to  the  Trojans  giv'n. 
Bound  his  broad  chest  a  panther's  skin  he  threw  ; 
Then  on  his  head  his  brazen  helmet  plac'd,  35 

And  in  hiB  brawny  hand  a  lance  he  bore. 
To  meet  his  brother  went  he  forth,  of  Greece 
The  mighty  monarch,  as  a  God  rever'd. 
Him  by  the  ship  he  found,  in  arms  arrayed ; 
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And  welcome  was  his  preseuce  to  the  King.  40 

Then  valiant  Menelaiis  first  began  : 
"Why  thus  in  arms,  good  brother?  seek'st  tlion  one 
The  Trojan  camp  to  spy  ?  I  greatly  fear 
That  none  wiU  undertake  the  task,  alone 
To  spy  the  movements  of  the  hostile  camp  45 

In  the  dark  night ;  stout-hearted  he  must  be." 

To  whom  the  monarch  Agamemnon  thus : 
"  Great  need,  my  noble  brother,  have  we  both 
Of  sagest  counsels,  if  we  hope  the  Greeks 
And  Grecian  ships  from  ruin  to  preserve,  50 

Since  tum'd  against  us  is  the  mind  of  Jove. 
To  Hector's  off 'rings  most  his  soul  inclines ; 
For  never  have  I  seen,  or  heard  men  tell, 
How  in  one  day  one  man  hath  wrought  such  loss 
As  Hector,  dear  to  Jove,  yet  not  the  son  65 

Of  God  or  Goddess,  on  the  Greeks  hath  wrought. 
Such  deeds  hath  he  achiev'd,  such  havoc  made, 
As  we  shall  long  in  bitter  mem'ry  keep. 
Haste  thou  amid  the  ships,  and  hither  bring 
Idomeneus  and  Ajax ;  I  the  while  6C 

W'ill  Nestor  rouse,  and  urge  that  he  with  us 
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The  outposts  visit,  and  instruct  the  guard. 
To  him  they  best  will  listen;  for  his  son 
Commands  the  watch ;  with  him  Meriones, 
The  follower  of  the  King  Idomeneus  :  65 

To  them  by  pref  rence  hath  this  charge  been  giv'n." 

He  said :  and  Menelaus  answer'd  thus : 
"  What  wouldst  thou  have  me  do  then  ?  here  remain 
WitUthem,  and  wait  thy  coming,  or  to  them 
Thy  message  give,  and  follow  in  thy  steps  ?"  70 

Him  answer'd  Agamemnon,  King  of  men  : 
"  Remain  thou  here,  lest  haply  we  might  fail 
To  meet ;  for  in  the  camp  are  many  paths. 
But  thou,  where'er  thou  go'st,  each  sev'ral  man 
Address,  and  ask  to  rise ;  to  each  his  name  75 

And  patronymic  giving ;  pay  to  each 
All  due  respect ;  nor  bear  thee  haughtily ; 
We  like  the  rest  must  share  the  load  of  toil, 
Which  Jove  assigns  to  all  of  mortal  birth." 

His  brother  thus  with  counsels  wise  dismiss'd,     80 
The  King  to  aged  Nestor  took  his  way : 
Him  by  his  tent  and  dark-ribb'd  ship  he  found 
On  a  soft  couch ;  beside  him  lay  his  arms, 
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His  shield,  two  lances,  and  a  glitt'ring  helm  : 

Tliere  lay  the  rich-wronght  belt  the  old  man  wore,  85 

When  to  the  battle,  arm'd,  he  led  his  troops  ; 

For  nought  to  age's  weakness  would  he  yield. 

Eaising  his  head,  and  on  his  elbow  propp'd, 

He  question'd  thus  Atrides :  "  Who  art  thon, 

That  wand'rest  through  th'  encampment  thus  alone,  90 

In  the  dark  night,  when  other  mortals  sleep  ? 

Seek'st  thou  some  mule  broke  loose,  or  comrade  lost  1 

Speak,  nor  in  silence  come ;  what  wouldst  thou  here  ?" 

To  whom  thus  Agamemnon,  King  of  men  : 
"0  2festor !  son  of  Neleus,  pride  of  Greece,  98 

Know  me  for  Agamemnon,  Atreus'  son, 
On  whom  hath  Jove,  beyond  the  lot  of  men, 
Laid  grief  that  ne'er  shall  end,  while  I  retain 
Breath  in  my  lungs,  and  vigour  in  my  limbs. 
I  wander  thus,  because  these  eyes  of  mine  100 

Sweet  Blnmber  visits  not,  by  cares  of  war 
Oppress'd,  and  harass'd  by  the  woes  of  Greece. 
Much  for  the  Greeks  I  fear ;  nor  keeps  my  mind 
Its  wonted  firmness ;  I  am  ill  at  ease ; 
And  leajw  my  troubled  heart  as  tho'  'twould  burst  105 
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My  bosom's  bounds ;  my  limbs  beneath  me  shake. 

But  if  thou  wilt,  since  thou  too  know'st  not  sleep, 

Together  to  the  outposts  let  us  go, 

And  see  if  there,  by  toil  and  sleep  o'erpowYd, 

The  guard  repose,  neglectftd  of  their  watch.  110 

The  foe  is  close  at  hand ;  nor  are  we  sur^ 

Ho  may  not  hazard  e'en  a  night  attack." 

To  whom  Gerenian  Nestor  thus  replied ; 
"  Most  mighty  Agamemnon,  King  of  men, 
Not  all  the  hopes  that  Hector  entertains  115 

Shall  by  the  Lord  of  counsel  be  fulfiU'd ; 
For  him  are  toil  and  danger  yet  in  store, 
If  but  Achilles  of  his  wrath  repent. 
Gladly  will  I  attend  ihee ;  others  too, 
Tydides,  spearman  bold,  Ulysses  sage,  ISO 

Ajax  the  swift,  and  Phyleus'  noble  son, 
Should  all  be  summon'd ;  and  'twere  well  that  one 
Across  the  camp  should  run,  to  call  in  haste 
The  godlike  Ajax,  and  Idomeneus ; 
Theirs  are  the  farthest 'ships,  nor  near  at  band.      1S5 
But,  dear  to  me  as  Menelfius  is. 
And  highly  honour'd,  I  must  blame,  that  thus 
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(Though  tlioii  shouldst  take  offence,  I  needs  must  say) 
He  sleeps,  and  leaves  the  toil  to  thee  alone. 
With  all  the  chiefe  he  should  be  busied  now,  130 

Imploring  aid,  in  this  our  utmost  need." 

To  whom  thus  Agamemnon,  King  of  men : 
"  For  other  times,  old  man,  reserve  thy  blame ; 
Sometimes,  I  own,  he  lags  behind,  nor  takes 
His  share  of  labour ;  not  from  indolence,  185 

Or  want  of  sense;  hutjitill  regarding  me ; 
Waiting  from  me'^^anTifiipulse  to  receive. 
But  now,  before  me  he  was  up,  and  came 
To  visit  me ;  and  I  have  sent  him  on 
To  call  those  very  men  whom  thou  hast  nam'd.  140 
Come  then  ;  for  near  the  guard,  before  the  gates, 
They  will  be  found ;  'twas  there  we  fix'd  to  meet." 

To  whom  Gerenian  Nestor  thus  replied  ; 
"  Then  none  can  blame  him ;  nor  can  any  Greek 
Justly  refuse  his  summons  to  obey."  1415 

He  said,  and  roxmd  his  body  wrapped  his  vest ; 
Then  on  his  feet  his  sandals  fair  he  bound, 
And  o'er  his  shoulders  clasp'd  a  purple  cloak, 
Doubled,  with  ample  folds,  and  downy  pile ; 
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Then  took  his  spear,  with  point  of  sharpen'd  brass,  150 
And  throngh  the  camp  prepared  to  take  his  way. 
Gterenian  Nestor  from  his  slumbers  first 
Ulysses,  sage  as  Jove  in  council,  rous'd, 
Loud  shouting ;  soon  the  voice  his  senses  reach'd ; 
Forth  from  his  tent  he  fcame,  and  thus  he  spoke :  155 
"  What  cause  so  urgent  leads  you,  through  the  camp, 
In  the  dark  night  to  wander  thus  alone  ?" 

To  whom  Gerenian  Nestor -thgp  replied  : 
"  Ulysses  sage,  Laertes'  goaiike' soh. 
Be  not  offended;   such  the  stress  that  now  160 

Weighs  down  our  army ;  come  thou  then  with  us, 
And  others  let  us  call ;  with  whom  'tis  meet 
That  we  should  counsel  take,  to  fight  or  fly." 

He  said  ;  Ulysses  to  the  tent  return'd  ; 
Then,  his  broad  shield  across  his  shoulders  thrown,  165 
Came  forth  again,  and  with  them  took  his  way. 
To  Diomed,  the  son  of  Tydeus,  next 
They  went ;  and  him  they  found  beside  his  arms, 
Without  his  tent ;  his  comrades  slept  around, 
Their  heads  upon  their  bucklers  laid  ;  their  spears 
Stood  upright,  on  the  butts  ;  the  bnrnish'd  brass  171 
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Like  Heav'n's  own  Ughtning,  flashing  far  around. 
Stretch'd  on  a  wild  bull's  hide  the  chief  repos'd, 
A.  gay-wrought  carpet  roU'd  beneath  his  head. 
Gerenian  Nestor  close  behind  him  stood,  175 

And  touched  him  with  his  foot,  and  thus  in  tone 
iieproachful  spoke  :  "  Arouse  thee,  Ty dens'  son  ! 
Why  sleep'st  thou  thus  all  night  ?  or  know'st  thou  not 
That  on  the  very  margin  of  the  plain, 
And  close  beside  the  ships  the  Trojans  lie,  180 

And  little  space  between  the  camps  is  left  ?" 

Qaick  rous'd  from  sleep,  thus  answer'd  Diomed  : 
''  Beshrew  thy  heart,  old  man  !  no  labour  seems 
For  thee  too  hard ;  are  there  not  younger  men 
To  run  about  the  camp,  and  summon  all  185 

The  sev'ral  chiefs  ?  thou  dost  too  much,  old  man." 

To  whom  Gerenian  Kestor  thus  replied  : 
''  True,  friend,  and  full  of  wisdom  are  thy  words ; 
(^ood  sons  indeed  I  have,  and  followers  brave 
And  many,  who  might  well  my  message  bear ;      190 
But  great  is  now  the  stress  that  Ues  on  Greece ; 
for  on  a  razor's  edge  is  balanced  now, 
To  all  the  Greeks,  the  chance  of  life  or  death. 
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Do  thou  then  go  (for  thou  my  younger  art), 

And  if  thou  pity  me,  thyself  arouse  195 

Ajax  the  swift,  and  Phyleus'  noble  son."  | 

Jle  said ;  the  warrior  round  his  shoulders  threw, 

Down  reaching  to  his  feet,  a  lion's  hide, 

Tawny  and  dark ;  and  took  his  ponderous  spear. 

He  went,  arous'd,  and  with  him  brought  the  chiefe.  200 

When  to  the  guard  they  came,  not  sunk  in  sleep 
Found  they  the  leaders ;  but  on  wakeful  watch 
Intent,  and  all  alert  beside  their  arms. 
As  round  a  sheepfold  keep  their  anxious  watch 
The  dogs,  who  in  the  neighbouring  thicket  hear  205 
Some  beast,  that,  bold  in  search  of  prey,  has  come 
Down  from  the  mountain ;  loud  the  clamours  rise 
Of  men  and  dogs  ;  all  sleep  is  banished  thenod ; 
So  sleepless  were  the  eyes  of  those  who  watoh'd 
Through  that  disastrous  night ;  still  plainward  turning 
At  ev'ry  movement  in  the  Trojan  camp.  211 

The  old  man  saw,  well-pleas'd ;  and  thus  address'd 
"With  cheering  words  the  captains  of  the  guard : 
"  Watch  ever  thus,  good  youths;  nor  be  surprised 
By  slumber,  lest  the  foe  a  triumph  gain."  815 
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This  Baid,  Le  cross'd  the  ditch,  and  with  him  went 

The  Grecian  leaders,  to  the  council  caU'd: 

With  them,  admitted  to  the  conf  rence,  went 

Meriones,  and  Nestor's  noble  son. 

Tlie  deep-dog  ditch  they  cross'd,  and  sat  them  down 

Upon  an  open  space,  from  corpses  clear ;  221 

Where  Hector  from  the  slaughter  of  the  Greeks 

Tum'd  back,  when  Ev'ning  spread  her  veil  around  : 

There  sat  they  down,  and  there  the  conf'rence  held. 

Gerenian  Nestor  first  took  up  the  word  :  225 

"  0  friends  !  is  any  here  with  heart  so  bold 

Who  dares,  self-confident,  the  Trojan  camp 

To  enter  ?  there  some  straggler  he  might  take, 

Or  in  the  camp  itself  some  tidings  gain, 

Wliat  are  their  secret  counsels  ;  if  they  mean       230 

Here  near  the  ships  to  stay,  or  to  the  town 

Betnm,  triumphant  o'er  the  vanquished  Greeks. 

This  could  he  learn,  and  hither  scatheless  bring 

His  tidings,  bigh  as  Heav'n  in  all  men's  mouths 

Wonld  be  bis  praise,  and  ample  his  reward.  236 

For  eVry  captain  of  a  ship  should  give 

k  coal-blaek  ewe,  and  at  her  foot  a  lamb, 

VOL.  t.  * 
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A  prize  beyond  compare ;  and  high  elxould  be 
Eis  place  at  banquets  and  at  solemn  feasts." 

He  said  ;  but  all  the  cliiefs  in  silence  heard ;      240 
Then  rose  the  valiant  Diomed,  and  said  : 
'*  Nestor,  my  spirit  prompts  me  with  brave  heart 
T'  explore  the  hostile  camp,  so  close  at  hand ; 
Yet  were  one  comrade  giv'n  me,  I  should  go 
With  more  of  comfort,  more  of  confidence.  245 

Where  two  combine,  one  before  other  sees 
The  better  course ;  and  ev'n  though  one  alone 
The  readiest  way  discover,  yet  would  be 
His  judgment  slower,  his  decision  less." 

He  said,  and  many  chiefs  to  Diomed  250 

ProflTer'd  companionship ;  stood  forth  at  once, 
With  him  to  penetrate  the  Trojan  camp. 
The  two  Ajaces,  ministers  of  Mars  ; 
Stood  forth  Meriones,  and  eagerly 
Stood  forth  the  son  of  Nestor;  Atreus'  son,  258 

The  royal  Menelaus,  spearman  bold. 
And  stout  Ulysses,  whose  enduring  heart 
For  ev'ry  deed  of  valour  was  prepared. 
Bose  Agamemnon,  King  of  men^  and  said  : 
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"  Tydides,  comrade  dearest  to  my  soul,  260 

Choose  thou  thine  own  companion,  whom  thou  wilt ; 

Of  all  the  many  here  that  proffer  aid 

Him  nrhoni  thou  deem'st  the  best ;  nor  fi'om  respect 

To  persons  leave  the  better  man  behind, 

And  take  the  worse ;  nor  def'rence  show  to  rank,  266 

Not  though  the  purest  royal  blood  were  his." 

In  fear  for  Menelaus  thus  he  spoke  : 
Then  answer'd  valiant  Diomed,  and  said  ; 
**  I£  my  companion  I  may  freely  choose. 
How  can  I  pass  the  sage  Ulysses  by  ?  270 

Of  ready  wit,  and  dauntless  courage,  prov'd 
In  eVry  danger ;  and  to  Pallas  dear. 
I  should  not  fear,  by  him  accompanied, 
To  pass  through  fire,  and  safely  both  return  ; 
So  far  in  prudence  he  surpasses  all."  275 

Whom  answer'd  thus  Ulysses,  stout  of  heart : 
"  Tjdides,  nor  exaggerated  praise 
Bestow  on  me,  nor  censure ;  for  thou  speak'st 
To  those  who  know  me  all  for  what  I  am. 
Bat  go  we ;  night  wanes  fast,  the  mom  is  near :  280 
The  stars  are  far  advanced,  and  of  the  night 
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Two  thirds  are  spent,  one  third  alone  remains." 

He  said ;  and  both  prepared  to  don  their  arms. 
The  youthful  warrior  Thrasymedes  gave 
To  Diomed  a  two-edg'd  sword  (his  own  285 

Had  in  the  ship  been  left)  and  ample  shield ; 
Then  on  his  brows  a  leathern  headpiece  plac'd, 
Without  or  peak  or  plume ;  a  simple  casque. 
Such  as  is  worn  by  youths  to  guard  their  head. 
A  bow,  and  well-fiU'd  quiver,  and  a  sword,  290 

Meriones  to  sage  TJlysses  gave ; 
And  on  his  brows  a  leathern  headpiece  plac'd, 
Well  wrought  within,  with  num'rous  straps  secur'd, 
And  on  th'  outside,  with  wild  boars'  gleaming  tusks 
Profusely  garnish'd,  scatter'd  here  and  there         295 
By  skilful  hand  ;  the  midst  with  felt  was  lin'd ; 
This  from  Amyntor,  son  of  Ormenus, 
Autolycus  from  Eleon  bore  away. 
Spoil  of  his  pillag'd  house ;  Autolycus 
Gave  in  Scandea,  to  Amphidamas,  300 

Chief  of  Cythera's  isle  ;  Amphidamas 
In  turn  to  Molus,  as  their  friendship's  pledge  j 
He  to  his  son,  Merlonis,  from  whom        ^ 
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It  now  eucirded  sage  Ulysses'  brow. 

Thus  with  accoutrements  and  arms  supplied,  805 

They  left  their  brother  chiefs,  and  took  their  way. 

Then  close  beside  their  path,  by  Pallas  sent, 

Hose,  on  the  right,  a  heron  ;  through  the  gloom 

They  saw  it  not  indeed,  but  heard  the  cry. 

The  faVring  sign  with  joy  Ulysses  hail'd,  310 

And  thus  to  Pallas  pray'd :  "  Hear  me,  thou  child 

Of  aegis-bearing  Jove,  who  still  hast  stood 

In  ev'ry  peril  at  my  side,  whose  eye 

My  ev'ry  movement  sees ;  now.  Goddess,  now 

Befriend  me ;  grant  that  safe,  with  triumph  crown'd, 

We  may  return,  some  great  exploit  achiev'd,         -316 

Such  as  the  Trojans  long  may  bear  in  mind." 

Him  following,  thus  the  brave  Tydides  pray'd : 
"  My  voice  too,  child  of  Jove,  undaunted,  hear  ; 
And  be  with  me,  as  with  my  father  erst,  320 

The  godlike  Tydeus,  when  to  Thebes  he  went, 
An  envoy,  in  advance  ;  and  left  behind, 
Upon  Asopus'  banks  the  mail-clad  Greeks. 
Smooth  was  the  message  which  to  Thebes  he  bore  ; 
But  great,  his  mission  ended,  were  the  deeds        325 
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That  with  thine  aid  he  wrought ;  for,  Goddess,  thou 

Wast  with  him,  and  thine  arm  was  his  defence : 

So  be  thou  now  with  me,  and  me  defend. 

Then  on  thine  altar  will  I  sacrifice 

A  yearling  heifer,  broad  of  brow,  untam'd,  330 

Whereon  no  yoke  hath  mortal  ever  laid  : 

Her  will  I  give,  and  tip  her  horns  with  gold." 

Thus  as  they  pray'd,  their  pray'r  the  Goddess  heard ; 
Then,  their  devotions  ended,  on  they  far'd 
Through  the  deep  dead  of  night,  like  lions  twain,  335 
'Mid  slaughter,  corpses,  arms,  and  blacken'd  gore. 

Nor,  in  the  Trojan  camp,  did  Hector  leave 
The  chiefa  to  rest ;  but  all  to  conf 'rence  call'd. 
The  leaders  and  the  councillors  of  Troy ; 
To  whom  his  prudent  speech  he  thus  addressed :  340 
"  Who  is  there  here,  that  for  a  rich  reward 
This  work  will  undertake  ?  his  meed  shall  be 
Befitting  its  achievement ;  for  a  car. 
And  two  strong- coUar'd  horses,  will  I  give, 
The  best  of  all  within  the  Grecian  lines,  345 

To  him,  who,  to  his  endless  praise,  shall  dare 
Approach  the  ships  ;  and  learn  if  still  be  kept, 
As  heretofore,  the  watch,  or,  by  our  arms 
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Subdued  and  vanquished,  they  design  to  fly, 

And,  worn  with  toil,  the  nightly  watch  neglect." 

Thu3  Hector  spoke;  but  all  in  silence  heard.      351 

There  was  one  Dolon  in  the  Trojan  camp, 
The  herald's  son,  Eumedes ;  rich  in  gold 
And  brass ;  not  fair  of  face,  but  swift  of  foot ; 
Amid  five  sisters  he  the  only  son ;  355 

Who  thns  to  Hector  and  the  Trojans  spoke : 

"Hector,  my  spirit  prompts  me  with  brave  heart 
T*  approach  the  ships  and  bring  thee  tidings  sore ; 
But  hold  thou  forth  thy  royal  staff,  and  swear 
To  give  me,  with  their  brass-embellish'd  car,       360 
The  horses  driv'n  by  Peleus'  matchless  ^on  : 
Not  vain  shall  be  mine  errand,  nor  deceive 
Thy  hopes ;  right  through  the  camp  I  mean  to  pass 
Till  Agamemnon's  ship  I  reach,  where  sit 
The  chiefs  consulting,  or  to  fight  or  fly."  365 

He  said;  and  Hector  took  his  royal  staff. 
And  swore  to  him :  "  Be  witness  Jove  himsei , 
The  Lord  of  thunder,  that  no  Trojan  man, 
Thyself  except,  shall  e'er  those  horses  drive ; 
For  fhee  ttey  are  reserved,  a  glorious  prize.** 
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Thus  Hector  swore  ;  though  tmfulfiU'd  the  oath, 
It  stirr'd  with  hopes  excited  Dolon's  mind. 
Forthwitbyhis  bow  across  his  shoulders  slung, 
A  grisly  wolf-skin  o'er  it,  on  his  head 
A  cap  of  marten's  fur,  and  in  his  hand  375 

A  jav'lin,  &om  the  camp  he  took  his  way, 
Straight  to  the  Grecian  ships ;  but  never  thence 
Destin'd  to  bring  th'  expected  tidings  back. 

The  crowd  of  men  and  horses  left  belund, 
Briskly  he  mov'd  along  ;  CTlysses  first  388 

Mark'd  his  approach,  and  to  Tydides  said : 
"  See,  from  the  camp  where  some  one  this  way  comes, 
With  what  intent  I  know  not ;  if  to  play 
The  spy  about  the  ships,  or  rob  the  dead. 
Turn  we  aside,  and  let  him  pass  us  by  385 

A  little  way ;  we  then  with  sudden  rush 
May  seize  him  ;  or  if  he  outstrip  us  both 
By  speed  of  foot,  may  urge  him  tow'rd  the  ships, 
Driving  him  still  before  us  with  our  spears,. 
And  from  the  city  cutting  off  his  flight.''  390 

Thus  saying,  'mid  the  dead,  beside  the  road 
They  croucb'd ;  he,  all  unconscious,  hast^n^d  by. 
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Bnt  wben  such  space  was  interpos'd  as  leave 

Between  the  sluggish  oxen  and  themselves* 

A  team  of  mules  (so  much  the  faster  they  395 

Through  the  stiff  fallow  drag  the  jointed  plough), 

They  rush'd  upon  him  ;  at  the  sound  he  stopp'd, 

Deeming  that  from  the  Trojan  camp  they  came, 

By  Hector  sent,  to  order  his  return. 

Within  a  spear's  length  when  they  came,  or  less,  400 

For  foes  he  knew  them,  and  to  flight  address'd 

His  active  limbs ;  they  rush'd  in  hot  pursuit. 

And  as  two  hounds,  well  practis'd  in  the  chase. 

With  glist'ning  fangs,  nnflagging,  strain  to  catch, 

In  woodland  glade,  some  pricket  deer  or  hare,      405 

That  flies  before  them, screaming;  so  those  two, 

Tydides  and  Ulysses,  stout  of  heart. 

With  fiery  zeal,  unflagging,  strain'd  to  catch 

The  flying  Dolon,  from  the  camp  cut  off ; 

But  just  as,  flying  t'ward  the  ships,  he  came        410 

Ahnost  amid  the  guards,  to  Diomed 


*  Thifl  compariBeii  doee  not  afford  a  yerj  accurate  criterion  of  the 
'*ipace  interposed  ;'*  which  cannot  be  estimated  without  Knowing  the 
total  disEanoe  witHn  which  the  laster  was  to  outstrip  the  slower  team* 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


346  HOMEB'S    ILIAD.        BookX 

Pallas  fresh  strength  imparted,  lest  perchance 

Some  other  might  anticipate  his  blow, 

And  he  himself  but  second  honours  gain. 

Tjdides  then  with  threatening  gesture  cried,        415 

"  Stop,  or  my  spear  shall  reach  thee ;  small  thy  chance, 

If  I  assail  tliee,  of  escape  from  death." 

He  said,  and  threw  his  spear ;  but  by  design 

It  struck  him  not ;  above  his  shoulder  flew 

The  polish'd  lance,  and  quiver'd  in  the  ground.      420 

Sudden  he  stopp'd,  with  panic  paralys'd  : 

His  teeth  all  chatt'ring,  pale  with  fear  he  stood, 

With  falt'ring  accents ;  panting,  they  came  up 

And  seiz'd  him  in  their  grasp  ;  he  thus,  in  tears : 

"  Spare  but  my  life ;  my  life  I  can  redeem  ;         425 

For  ample  stores  I  have  of  gold,  and  brass, 

And  well- wrought  iron  j  and  of  these  my  sire 

Would  pay  a  gen'rous  ransom,  could  he  learn 

That  in  the  Grecian  ships  I  yet  survived." 

To  whom  Ulysses,  deep-designing,  thus :  430 

"  Be  of  good  cheer;  nor  let  the  fear  of  death 
Disturb  thy  mind ;  but  tell  me  truly  this ; 
How  is  't  that  towVd  the  ships  thou  com'st  alone. 
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In  the  dark  night,  when  other  mortals  slee^  ? 
Com'st  thon  perchance  for  plunder  of  the  dead  ?    435 
Or  seek'st  upon  our  ships  to  play  the  spy, 
By  Hector  sent  ?  or  of  thine  own  accord  ?" 

Then  Dolon  thus — ^his  knees  with  terror  shook — 
"  With  much  persuasion,  of  my  better  mind 
Hector  beguil'd  me,  off 'ring  as  my  prize  440 

Achilles'  horses  and  his  brass-bound  car ; 
Through  the  dark  night  he  sent  me  forth  to  learn, 
Ent'ring  your  hostile  camp,  if  still  your  ships, 
As  heretofore,  be  guarded,  or  by  us 
Sabdued  and  vanquish'd,  ye  design  to  fly,  445 

And  worn  with  toil,  your  nightly  watch  neglect." 

To  whom  Ulysses  thus  with  scornful  smile : 
"  High  Boar'd  thy  hopes  indeed,  that  thought  to  win 
The  horses  of  Achilles ;  hard  are  they 
For  mortal  man  to  harness  or  control,  450 

Save  for  Achilles'  self,  tho  Goddes&-bom. 
But  tell  me  truly  this ;  when  here  thotl  cam'st, 
Where  lefl'st  thou  Hector,  guardian  chief  of  Troy  ? 
Where  are  his  warlike  arms  ?  his  horses  where  I 
Where  lie  the  rest }  and  where  are  plac'd  their  guardsl 
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Wliat  are  theit  secret  counsels?  do  they  mean   456 
Here  near  the  ships  to  stay,  or  to  the  town 
Return,  triumphant  o'er  the  vanquish'd  Greeks?" 

Him  Dolon  answer'd  thus^  Eumedes'  son : 
"  Thy  questions  all  true  answers  shall  receive ;     460 
Hector,  with  those  who  share  his  counsels,  sits 
In  conference,  far  apart,  near  Ilus'  tomb ; 
But  for  the  guards  thou  speak'st  of,  noble  chief, 
Not  <me  is  stationed  to  protect  the  camp. 
Around  the  Trojan  fires  indeed,  perforce,  465 

A  watch  is  kept ;  and  they,  among  themselves, 
Due  caution  exercise  :  but,  for  th'  Allies, 
They  sleep,  and  to  the  Trojans  leave  the  watch. 
Since  nor  their  children  nor  their  wives  are  near." 

To  whom  in  answer  sage  Ulysses  thus :  470 

"  Say  now,  where  sleep  they  t  with  the  Trojans  mix'd, 
Or  separate  ?  explain,  that  I  may  know." 

Whom  answer'd  Dolon  thus,  Eumedes'  son  : 
"  To  this  too  will  I  give  ye  answ v  true ; 
Next  to  the  sea  the  Garian  forces  lie ;                    475 
The  Psoon  archers  and  the  Leleges, 
The  Oauoons,and  the  bold  Pelasgians  next; 
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On  Thymbra's  side  the  Lycians'  lot  has  fall'n, 

The  Mysians  brave,  the  Phrygian  cavah-y, 

And  the  Mseonians  with  their  horsehair  plumes,   ^q 

But  why  of  these  enquire  i  if  ye  intend 

An  inroad  on  the  campj  apart  from  all, 

New  come,  the  farthest  off,  the  Thracians  lie : 

Rhesus  their  King,  the  son  of  Eioneus, 

Sleeps  in  the  midst ;  no  steeds  that  e'er  I  saw         ^gr 

For  size  and  beauty  can  with  his  compare : 

Whiter  than  snow,  with  speed  to  match  the  wind. 

With  gold  and  silver  is  his  chariot  wrought, 

His  armour  golden,  of  gigantic  size, 

A  marvel  to  behold !  it  seems  not  meet  490 

For  mortal  man,  but  for  th'  immortal  Gods. 

But  take  me  now  in  safety  to  the  ships ; 

Or  leave  me  here  in  fetters  bound,  that  so, 

Ere  ye  return,  ye  may  approve  my  words, 

And  see  if  I  have  told  you  true,  or  no."  496 

To  whom  thus  Diomed  with  stern  regard : 
'^  Dolon,  though  good  thy  tidings,  hope  not  thou, 
OnoB  in  our  bands^  to  'seape  the  do<mi  of  death ; 
For  if  wftuow  should  .let  liee  go.,  agaiu  .    . 
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In  after  times  thou  mightst  our  ships  approach,     500 

As  secret  spy,  or  open  enemy : 

But  if  beneath  my  liauds  tliou  lose  thy  life, 

No  farther  trouble  shalt  thou  cause  the  Greeks." 

He  said ;  and  as  the  suppliant  sought  in  vain 
To  touch  his  beard,  imploring,  through  his  throat, 
Both  tendons  severing,  drove  his  trenchant  blade :  o06 
Ev'n  while  he  spoke,  his  head  was  roU'd  in  dust- 
The  cap  of  marten  fur  from  off  his  head 
They  took,  the  wolf-skin,  and  the  bow  unstrung, 
And  jav'lin  ;  these  Ulysses  held  aloft,  510 

And  thus  to  Pallas  pray'd,  who  gave  the  spoil : 
"  Accept,    great  Goddess,  these  our  gifts ;  to  thee, 
Of  all  th'  Immortals  on  Olympus'  heiglit, 
Our  off 'rings  first  we  give  ;  conduct  us  now, 
The  Thracian  camp  and  Thracian  steeds  to  gain." 

Thus  as  he  spoke,  amid  the  tainarisk  scrub         516 
Far  off  he  threw  the  trophies ;  then  with  reeds, 
And  twigs  new  broken  from  the  tamarisk  boughs. 
He  set  a  mark,  lest  in  the  gloom  of  night 
lleturning,  they  might  haply  miss  the  spot.  520 

Then  on  they  pass'd  thro'  arms  and  blackenM  gore. 
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And  reach'd  the  confines  of  the  Thracian  camp. 
There  found  they  all  by  sleep  subdued ;  their  arras 
Beside  them  on  the  ground,  in  order  due, 
In  triple  rows ;  and  by  the  side  of  each,  625 

Hamess'd  and  yok'd,  his  horses  ready  stood. 
Smrounded  by  his  warriors,  Ehesus  slept ; 
Beside  him  stood  his  coursera  fleet,  their  reins 
Suspended  from  the  chariot's  topmost  rail : 
Ulysses  mark'd  him  as  he  lay,  and  said,  630 

"  This  is  the  man,  Tydides,  tliese  the  steeds, 
To  us  by  Dolon,  whom  we  slew,  describM. 
Xow  then,  put  forth  thy  might ;  beseems  it  not 
To  stand  thus  idly  with  thine  arms  in  hand : 
Loose  thou  the  horses ;  or  do  thou  the  men  535 

Despatch,  and  to  my  care  the  horses  leave." 
He  said  :  and  Pallas  vigour  new  inspir'd. 
That  right  and  left  he  smote ;  dire  were  the  groans 
Of  slaughter'd  men ;  the  earth  was  red  with  blood ; 
And  as  a  lion  on  tli'  untended  flock  540 

Of  sheep  or  goats  with  savage  onslaught  springs, 
Ev'n  so  Tydides  on  the  Thracians  sprang. 
Tin  twelve  were  slain ;  and  as  Tydides'  sword 
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Gave  each  to  death,  Ulysses  by  the  feet 

Drew  each  aside ;  that  so  the  steeds  might  find   545 

A  ready  passage,  nor  with  terror  start, 

Unus*d  as  yet  to  trample  on  the  slain. 

But  when  Tydides  saw  the  sleeping  King, 

A  thirteenth  victim  to  his  sword  was  giv'n, 

Painfully  breathing ;  for,  by  Pallas'  art,  550 

He  saw  that  night,  as  in  an  evil  dream, 

The  son  of  CEneus  standing  o'er  his  head. 

Meanwhile  Ulysses  sage  the  horses  loos'd ; 

And  coupled  by  the  reins,  and  with  his  bow 

(For  from  the  car  he  had  not  borne  away  555 

The  glitt'ring  whip)  he  drove  them  from  the  crowd ; 

Then  softly  whistling  to  Tydides  gave 

A  signal ;  he,  the  while,  remain'd  behind, 

Musing  what  bolder  deed  he  yet  might  do  ; 

Or  by  the  pole  to  draw,  or  rais'd  on  high,  660 

Bear  off  the  car,  whereon  the  arms  were  laid, 

Or  give  yet  other  Thraciana  to  the  sword. 

But  while  he  mus'd,  beside  him  Pallas  stood, 

And  said,  "  Bethink  thee,  Tydeos'  son,  betimes 

Of  thy  return,  lest,  if  some  other  Gk>d  565 
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Should  wake  the  Trojans,  tliou  shouldst  need  to  fly.'? 

She  said ;  the  hear'nly  voice  he  recogniz'd, 
And  mounted  straight ;  Ulysses  with  his  bow 
The  flying  horses  tonch'd^  and,  urg'd  to  speed, 
They  tow'rd  the  ships  their  rapid  course  pursued.  570 

H'or  idle  watch  Apollo  kept,  who  saw 
Tydides  o'er  the  plain  by  PaUas  led ; 
With  anger  fill'd,  the  Trojan  camp  he  sought ; 
And  Ehesns'  kinsman,  good  Hippocoon, 
The  Thracian  councillor,  from  sleep  arous'd ;  675 

Awaking,  when  the  vacant  space  he  view'd, 
Where  late  had  stood  the  horses ;  and  his  friends 
Gasping  in  death,  and  welt'ring  in  their  blood, 
He  groan'd  as  on  his  comrade's  name  he  call'd : 
Then  loud  the  clamour  rose,  and  wild  uproar,         ggQ 
Unspeakable,  of  Trojans  thronging  round ; 
They  marvell'd  at  the  deeds  ;  but  marvell'd  more 
How  they  who  wrought  them  had  escap'd  unscath'd. 

Meantime  arriv'd  where  Hector's  scout  they  slew, 
Ulysses,  lov'd  of  Heav'n,  a  moment  check'd  585 

His  eager  steeds ;  the  son  of  Tydeus  leap'd 
Down  to  the  ground,  and  in  TJlysses*  hand 
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The  bloody  trophies  plac'd ;  then  mounted  quick, 
And  tow'rd  the  ships,  their  destin'd  goal,  iirg'd  on 
The  fiery  horses ;  nothing  loth,  they  flew.  590 

Nestor  first  heard  the  sound,  and  cried,  "  O  friends, 
The  leaders  and  the  councillors  of  Greece, 
Am  I  deceiv'd,  or  is  it  true  ?  methinks 
The  sound  of  horses,. hurrying,  strikes  mine  ear  ; 
Grant  Heav'n,  Ulysses  and  brave  Diomed  595 

May  bring  those  horses  from  the  Trojan  camp ; 
Yet  much  I  fear  our  bravest  may  have  met 
With  some  disaster  'mid  the  crowd  of  foes." 

He  scarce  had  ended,  when  themselves  appeared, 
And  from  the  steeds  dismounted:  welcomed  back   600 
With  cordial  grasp  of  liands,  and  friendly  words. 
Gerenian  Nestor  first,  enquiring,  said : 
"  Tell  me,  renown'd  Ulysses,  pride  of  Greece, . 
Whence  come  these  horses  ?  from  the  Trojan  camp  I 
Or  hath  some  God,  that  met  you  by  the  way,        605 
Bestow'd  them,  radiant  as  the  beams  of  light  i 
Among  the  Trojans  day  by  day  I  move ; 
'Tis  not  my  wont,  old  warrior  though  I  be, 
To  lag  behind ;  but  horses  such  as  these 
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I  never  saw ;  some  God  hath  giv'n  tliem,  sure  ;      610 
For  Jove,  the  Cloud-compeller,  loves  yon  both, 
And  Pallas,  child  of  legis-bearing  Jove." 

To  Tvhom  again  the  sage  Ulysses  thus : 
"  O  Nestor,  son  of  Neleus,  pride  of  Greece, 
Ilad  they  so  will'd,  the  Gods,  so  great  their  pow'r, 
E'en  better  horses  could  have  giv'n  than  these  ;     616 
But  these,  old  man,  are  Thracians,  newly  come ; 
Whose  Bang  the  valiant  Diomed  hath  slain, 
And  with  him  twelve,  the  best  of  all  his  band. 
A  scout  too  have  we  slain,  by  Hector  sent,  620 

And  bj  the  Trojan  chiefe,  to  spy  our  camp." 

He  said,  and  o'er  the  ditch  the  horses  drove. 
Exulting  in  their  prize ;  and  with  him  went 
The  other  chiefe,  rejoicing,  through  the  camp. 
Arriv'd  at  Diomed's  well-order'd.tent,  ^^5 

First  with  strong  halters  to  the  rack,  where  stood. 
High-fed  with  com,  his  own  swift-footed  steeds, 
The  horses  thqy  secur'd  ;  Ulysses  then 
The  bloody  spoils  of  Dolon  stow'd  away 
In  the  ship's  stem,  till  fitting  sacrifice  g^y 

To  Pallas  might  be  ofter'd ;  to  the  sea 
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Descending  then,  they  wash'd  away  the  sweat, 
Which  on  their  necks,  and  thighs,  and  knees  had  dried ; 
The  sweat  wash'd  oflT,  and  in  the  ocean  waves 
Themselves  refresh'd,  they  sought  the  polish'd  bath  ; 
Then,  by  the  bath  restored,  and  all  their  limbs         ^6 
Anointed  freely  with  the  lissom  oil. 
Sat  down  to  breakfast ;  and  from  flowing  bowls 
In  Pallas'  honour  ponr'd  the  luscious  wine.  (KJ9 
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ARGUMENT. 

TBB  THIBD  BATTLB,  AND  THE  ACTS  OF  AOAMEMKOH. 

Agamemnon,  hAving  armed  liimfielf ,  leads  the  Grecians  to  battle 
Hector  prepares  the  Trojans  to  receive  them ;  while  Jupiter,  Jnno, 
and  Minerva,  give  the  signals  of  war.  Agamemnon  bears  all  be* 
fore  him ;  and  Hector  is  commanded  bj  Jupiter  (who  sends  Iris 
for  that  purpose)  to  decline  the  engagement,  till  the  king  should 
bo  wounded,  and  retire  from  the  field.  He  then  makes  a  great 
Bl&ughier  of  the  enemj ;  Ulysses  and  Diomed  put  a  stop  to  him 
for  a  time ;  but  the  latter,  being  wounded  bj  Paris,  is  obliged  to 
desert  his  companion,  who  is  encompassed  bj  the  Trojans, 
wounded,  and  in  the  utmost  danger,  till  Meneliius  and  Ajax  res- 
cue him.  Hector  conies  against  Ajax,  but  that  hero  alone  opposes 
multitudes  and  rallies  the  Greeks.  In  the  meantime  Machaon, 
in  the  other  wing  of  the  army,  is  pierced  witl^an  arrow  by  Paris, 
and  carried  from  the  fight  in  Nestor*s  chariot  Achilles  (who 
overlooked  the  action  from  his  ship)  sends  Patroclus  to  inquire 
which  of  tlie  Greeks  was  wounded  in  that  manner.  Nestor  enter- 
tains him  in  his  tent  with  an  account  of  the  accidents  of  the 
day,  and  a  long  recital  of  some  former  wars  which  he  had  remem- 
bered, tending  to  put  Patroclus  upon  persuading  Achilles  to  fight 
for  his  countrymen,  or  at  least  to  permit  him  to  do  it  clad  iu 
Achilles*  armour.  Patroclus  in  his  return  meets  Kurypylus  also 
wounded,  and  assists  in  that  distress. 

This  book  opens  with  the  eight-and-twentieth  day  of  the  poem ; 
and  the  same  day,  with  its  various  actions  and  adventures,  is 
extended  through  the  twelfth,  thirteenth,  fourteenth,  fifteenth, 
tixteenth,  seventeenth,  and  part  of  the  eighteenth  books.  The 
scene  lies  in  the  field  near  the  monument  of  Ilus. 
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BOOK     XI. 

"VrOW  rose  Aurora  from  Titlionus'  bed, 

To  mortals  and  Inmiortals  bringing  light ; 
When  to  the  ships  of  Greece  came  Discord  down, 
Despatched  from  Jove,  with  dire  portents  of  war. 
Upon  Ulysses'  lofty  ship  she  stood,  5 

The  midmost,  thence  to  shout  to  either  side, 
Or  to  the  tents  of  Ajax  Telamon, 
Or  of  Achilles,  who  at  each  extreme. 
Confiding  in  their  strength,  had  moor'd  their  ships. 
There  stood  the  Goddess,  and  in  accents  loud  10 

And  dread  she  call'd,  and  fix'd  in  ev'ry  breast 
The  fierce  resolve  to  wage  unwearied  war ; 
And  dearer  to  their  hearts  than  thoughts  of  home 
Or  wish'd  return,  became  the  battle-field. 

Atrides,  loudly  shouting,  call'd  the  Greeks  16 

To  arms :  himself  his  flashing  armour  donn'd. 
First  on  his  legs  the  well-wronght  greaves  he  fix'd, 
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Fasten'd  with  silver  clasps ;  his  ample  chest 

A  breastplate  guarded,  giv'n  by  Cinyras 

In  pledge  of  friendship  ;  for  in  Cj^priis'  isle  20 

He  heard  the  rumour  of  the  glorious  fleet 

About  to  sail  for  Troy ;  then  this  he  gave 

A  grateful  oflf'ring  to  the  mighty  King. 

Ten  bands  were  there  inwrought  of  dusky  bronze, 

Twelve  of  pure  gold,  twice  ten  of  shining  tin :       25 

Of  bronze  six  dragons  upwards  tow'rds  the  neck 

Their  length  extended,  three  on  either  side : 

In  colour  like  the  bow,  which  Saturn's  son 

Plac'd  in  the  clouds,  a  sign  to  mortal  men : 

Then  o'er  his  shoulder  threw  his  sword ;  bright  flash'd 

The  golden  studs ;  the  silver  scabbard  shone,        •  31 

With  golden  baldrick  fitted ;  next  his  shield 

He  took,  fuU-siz'd,  well-wrought,  well-prov'd  in  fight; 

Around  it  ran  ten  circling  rims  of  brass ; 

With  twenty  bosses  round  of  bumish'd  tin,  85 

And,  in  the  centre,  one  of  dusky  bronze. 

A  Gorgon's  head,  with  aspect  terrible, 

Was  wrought,  with  Fear  and  Flight  encirc}o4  round  t 

Dopwding  from  a  silver  belt  it  hung  ; 
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And  on  the  belt  a  dragon,  wrought  in  bronze,      40 
Twin'd  his  lithe  folds,  and  turn'd  on  ev'ry  side, 
Sprang  from  a  single  neck,  his  triple  head. 
Then  on  his  brow  his  lofty  helm  he  plac'd, 
Foar-crested,  donble-peak'd,  with  horsehair  plumes. 
That  nodded,  fearful,  from  the  warrior's  head.        46 
Then  took  two  weighty  Jances,  tipp'd  with  brass. 
Which  fiercely  flashed  against  the  face  of  Heaven : 
Pallas  and  Juno  thundering  from  on  high 
To  honour  rich  Myceuflei's  sav'reign  lord. 

Forthwith  they  order'd,  each  his  charioteer,        50 
To  stay  his  car  beside  the  ditch  ;  themselves, 
On  foot,  in  arms  accouti-od,  sallied  forth. 
And  loud,  ere  early  dawn,  the  clamour  rose. 
Advauc'd  before  the  cars,  they  lin'd  the  ditch ; 
Followed  the  cars,  a  little  space  between :  55 

But  Jove  with  dire  confusion  filled  their  ranks. 
Who  sent  from  Heav'n  a  show'r  of  blood-stain 'd  rain, 
In  sign  of  many  a  warrior's  coming  doom, 
Soon  to  the  viewless  shades  untimely  sent. 
Meanwhile  upcm  the  slope,  beneath  the  plain,         60 
The  Trojan  chi^  were  gsther'd ;  Seotoor's  scQ^ 
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Polydamas,  ^neas,  as  a  God 

In  rev'rence  held ;  Antenor's  three  brave  bobs, 

Agenor's  godlike  presence,  Polybus, 

And,  heav'nly  fair,  the  youthful  Acamas.  C5 

In  front  was  seen  the  broad  circnmference 

Of  Hector's  shield ;  and  as  amid  the  clouds 

Shines  forth  the  fiery  dog-star,  bright  and  clear, 

Anon  beneath  the  cloudy  veil  conceal'd ; 

So  now  in  front  was  Hector  seen,  and  now  70 

Pass'd  to  the  rear,  exhorting ;  all  in  brass, 

His  bumish'd  arms  like  Jove's  own  lightning  flash'd. 

As  in  the  corn-land  of  some  wealthy  Lord 
The  rival  bands  of  reapers  mow  the  swathe, 
Barley  or  wheat ;  and  fast  the  trusses  fall ;  75 

So  Greeks  and  Trojans  mow'd  th'  opposing  ranks ; 
Nor  these  admitted  thought  of  faint  retreat, 
But  still  made  even  head ;  while  those, like  wolves, 
Rush'd  to  the  onset ;  Discord,  Goddess  dire. 
Beheld,  rejoicing ;  of  the  heav'nly  pow'rs  80 

She  only  mingled  with  the  combatants ; 
The  others  all  were  absent ;  they,  serene, 
Repos'd  in  gorgeous  palaces,  for  each 
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Amid  Olympus'  deep  recesses  built. 
Yet  all  the  cloud-girt  son  of  Saturn  blam'd,  85 

Who  will'd  the  vict'ry  to  the  arms  of  Troy. 
He  heeded  not  their  anger  ;  but  withdrawn 
Apart  from  all,  in  pride  of  conscious  strength, 
Survey'd  the  walls  of  Troy,  the  ships  of  Greece, 
The  flash  of  arms,  the  slayers  and  the  slain.  90 

Wbile  yet  'twas  mom,  and  wax'd  the  youthful  day, 
Thick  flew  the  shafts,  and  fast  the  people  fell 
On  eitlier  side  :  but  when  the  hour  was  come 
When  woodmen,  in  the  forest's  deep  recess, 
Prepare  their  food,  and  wearied  with  the  toil  96 

Of  felling  loftiest  trees,  with  aching  arms 
Turn  with  keen  relish  to  their  midday  meal ; 
Then  Grecian  valour  broke  th'  opposing  ranks. 
As  each  along  the  line  encourag'd  each  ; 
First  sprang  the  monarch  Agamemnon  forth,         100 
And  brave  Bienor  slew,  his  people's  guard ; 
And,  with  the  chief,  his  friend  and  charioteer, 
OJlcufi ;  he,  down-leaping  from  the  car, 
Stood  forth  defiant ;  but  between  his  brows 
The  monarch's  spear  was  thrust ;  nor  aught  avail'd  105 
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The  brass-bound  helm  to  stay  the  weapon's  point ; 
Through  hebn  and  bone  it  passed,  and  all  the  brain 
Was  shatter'd ;  forward  as  he  rusli'd,  he  fell. 
Them  left  he  there,  their  bare  breasts  gleaming  white, 
Stripp'd  of  their  arms;  and  hasten'd  in  pursuit      110 
Of  Antiphus  and  Isus,  Priam's  sons, 
A  bastard  one,  and  one  legitimate, 
Both  on  one  car ;  the  bastard  held  the  reins  : 
Beside  him  stood  the  gallant  Antiphus. 
Them,  as  they  fed  their  flocks  on  Ida's  heights,    115 
Achilles  once  had  captive  made,  and  bound 
With  willow  saplings,  till  for  ransom  freed. 
The  mighty  monarch,  Agamemnon,  drove 
Through  Isus'  breast  his  spear ;  his  weighty  sword 
Descended  on  the  head  of  Antiphus  120 

Beside  the  ear,  and  hurl'd  him  from  his  car ; 
These  of  their  armour  he  despoU'd  in  haste, 
Known  to  him  both ;  for  he  had  seen  them  oft 
Beside  the  ships,  when  thither  captive  broi^ht 
From  Ida  by  Achilles,  swift  of  foot-  125 

As  when  a  lion  in  their  lair  hath  seis'd 
The  helpless  offspring  of  a  mountam  doe, 
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And  breaks  tlteir  bones  witliease,  and  mtb  strong  teeth 
Crushes  their  tender  life ;  nor  can  their  dam, 
Though  close  at  hand  she  be,  avail  them  anght ;   1 30 
For  she  before  the  mighty  brute's  assault 
Panting,  and  bathed  in  sweat,  in  deadly  fear 
Through  the  thick  coppice  and  the  forest  flies, 
So  dar'd  no  Trojan  give  those  brethren  aid, 
Themselves  in  ten*or  of  the  warlike  Greeks.  135 

Feisander  next,  and  bold  Hippoloehus, 
Sons  of  Antimachus  ('twas  he  who  chief, 
Seduc'd  by  Paris'  gold  and  splendid  gifts, 
Advis'd  tlie  restitution  to  refuse 
Of  Helen  to  her  Lord),  the  King  assaiPd ;  140 

Both  on  one  car ;  but  from  their  hands  had  dropp'd 
The  broider'd  reins ;  bewildered  there  they  stood  ; 
While,  with  a  lion's  bound,  upon  them  sprang 
The  son  of  Atreus ;  suppliant,  in  the  car. 
They  clasp'd  his  knees ;  "  Give  quarter,  Atreus^  son, 
Redeem  our  lives ;  our  sire  Antimachus  146 

Possesses  goodly  store  of  brass  and  gold, 
And  well-wrought  iron ;  and  of  these  he  fain 
Would  pay  a  noWe  ransom,  could  he  hear 
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That  ill  tho  Grecian  ships  we  yet  surviv'd."  150 

Thus  they,  with  gentle  words,  and  tears,  imploriag; 
lint  all  ungentle  was  the  voice  they  heard 
In  answer ;  "  If  indeed  ye  be  the  sons 
Of  that  Antimachus,  who  counsel  gave, 
When  noble  Menelaus  came  to  Troy  155 

With  sage  Ulysses,  as  ambassador, 
By  murder  foul  to  hinder  his  return, 
Pay  now  the  forfeit  of  your  father's  guilt." 
He  said,  and  with  a  spear-thrust  through  his  breast 
Peisander  dash'd  to  earth  ;  backward  he  fell.         160 
Down  leap'd  Ilippoloclius  ;  but  Atreus'  son  ' 
Severing  his  hands  and  neck,  amid  the  throng 
Sent  whirling  like  a  bowl  the  gory  head. 
These  left  he  there  ;  and  where  the  thickest  throng 
^  Maintain'd  the  tug  of  war,  tliither  he  flew,  165 

And  with  him  eager  hosts  of  well-greav'd  Greeks. 
Soon  on  the  Trojans'  flight  enforc'd  they  hiing, 
Destroying ;  foot  on  foot,  and  horse  on  horse ; 
While  from  the  plain  thick  clouds  of  dust  arose 
Beneath  the  armed  hoofs  of  clatt'ring  steeds ;        170 
And  on  tlie  monarch  Agamemnon  pressM, 
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Still  slaying,  urging  still  the  Greeks  to  arms, 
A3  when  amid  a  densely  timber'd  wood 
Light  the  devonring  flames,  by  eddying  winds 
Hither  and  thither  borne,  fast  falls  the  copse     175 
Prostrate  beneath  the  fire's  iiiipetnous  course ; 
So  thickly  fell  the  flying  Trojans'  heads 
Beneath  the  might  of  Agamemnon's  arm ; 
And  here  and  there,  athwart  tlie  pass  of  war, 
AVas  many  an  empty  car  at  random  whirl'd       18C 
By  strong-neck'd  steeds,  of  guiding  hands  bereft ; 
Stretch'd  on  the  plain  they  lay,  more  welcome  sight 
To  carrion  birds  than  to  their  widow'd  wives. 
But  Hector,  from  the  fray  and  din  of  war, 
And  dust,  and  blood,  and  carnage,  Jove  withdrew. 
Still  on  Atrides  press'd,  the  Greek  pursuit  18(5 

With  eager  shouts  exciting ;  past  the  tomb 
Of  Bus,  ancient  son  of  Dardanus, 
And  tow'rd  the  fig-tree,  midway  o'er  the  plain, 
Straining  to  gain  the  town,  the  Trojans  fled ;  190 

While  loudly  shouting,  his  imconquer'd  hands 
With  carnage  dyed,  Atrides  urg'd  then*  flight. 
But  when  the  Scsean  gates  and  oak  were  reach'd, 
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Tliej  made  a  stand,  and  fac'd  the  foe's  assault 

Some  o'er  the  open  plain  were  yet  dispers'd ;        195 

As  heifers,  by  a  lion  scatter'd  wide, 

At  dead  of  night ;  all  fly  ;  on  one  descends 

TJie  doom  of  death ;  her  with  his  pow'rftd  teeth 

He  seizes,  and,  her  neck  first  broken,  rends, 

And  on  her  entrails  gorging,  laps  her  blood.  SOO 

So  these  the  monarch  Agamemnon  chas'd, 

Slaying  the  hindmost ;  they  in  terror  fled : 

Some  headlong,  backward  some,  Atrides'  hand 

Hurl'd  from  their  chariot  many  a  warrior  bold ; 

So  forward  and  so  fierce  he  bore  bis  spear.  205 

But  as  he  near'd  the  city,  and  stood  beneath 

The  lofty  wall,  the  Sire  of  Gods  and  men 

From  Heav'n  descended ;  on  the  topmost  height 

Of  Ida's  spring-abounding  hill  he  sat : 

And  while  his  hand  the  lightning  grasp'd,  lie  thus  210 

To  golden-wingdd  Iris  gave  command  : 

"  Haste  thee,  swift  Iris,  and  to  Hector  bear 
From  me  this  message  ;  bid  him,  that  as  long 
As  Agamemnon  in  the  ran  appears, 
Baging,  and  dealing  death  among  the  ranks,         915 
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He  from  the  battle  keep  himself  aloof, 

Bat  urge  the  rest  nndaunted  to  maintain 

The  stubborn  fight ;  but  should  Atrides,  struck 

By  spear  or  arrow,  to  his  car  withdraw. 

He  shall  from  me  receive  such  pow'r  to  slay,         220 

As  to  the  ships  shall  bear  him,  ere  the  sun 

Decline,  and  Darkness  spread  her  hallowing  shade." 

Thus  he ;  to  Troy,  obedient  to  his  word. 
From  Ida's  heights  swift-footed  Iris  sped : 
Amid  the  horses  and  the  well-fram'd  cars  225 

The  godlike  Hector,  Priam'^  son,  she  found. 
And  stood  beside  him,  and  address'd  him  thus : 

"  Hector,  thou  son  of  Priam,  sage  as  Jove 
lu  council,  he  the  Universal  Lord 
Sends  thee  by  me  this  message ;  that  as  long       230 
As  Agamemnon  in  the  van  appears. 
Raging,  and  dealing  death  amid  the  ranks, 
Thou  from  the  battle  keep  thyself  aloof. 
Bat  urge  the  rest  undaunted  to  maintain 
The  stubbora  fight ;  but  should  Atrides,  struck     235 
By  spear  or  arrow,  to  his  car  withdraw. 
Thou  shalt  from  him  receive  such  poVr  to  slay^ 
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Ab  to  the  ships  shall  bear  thee,  ere  the  sun 
Decline,  and  Darkness  spread  her  hallowing  shade." 

Swift-footed  Iris  said,  and  disappear'd  ;  240 

But  from  his  chariot  Hector  leap'd  to  earth, 
Hither  and  thither  passing  through  the  ranks, 
With  brandish'd  jav'lins  urging  to  the  fight. 
Loud,  at  his  bidding,  rose  the  battle-cry  ; 
Again  they  rallied,  fac'd  again  the  Greeks  :  9An 

On  th'  other  side  the  Greeks  their  masses  fonn'd, 
In  Hue  of  battle  raug'd ;  opposed  they  stood ; 
And  in  the  front,  to  none  content  to  cede 
The  foremost  place,  was  Agamemnon  seen. 

Say  now,  ye  Nine,  who  on  Olympus  dwell,    250 
Of  all  the  Trojans  and  their  fam'd  Allies, 
Who  first  oppos'd  to  Agamemnon  stood. 
Iphidamas,  Antenor's  gallant  son. 
Stalwart  and  brave  ;  in  fertile  Thrada  bred, 
Mother  of  fiocks ;  him,  in  his  infant  years,  255 

His  grandsire  Cisseus,  fair  Theano^s  sire, 
In  his  own  palace  reared ;  and  when  he  reached 
The  perfect  measure  of  his  glorious  youth, 
Still  in  his  house  i*etainM  him,  and  to  wife 
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Gave  him  his  daughter ;  but. when  tidings  came    260 . 
Of  Grecian  warfare,  from  the  marriage  straight 
Embarking,  witli  twelve  beaked  ships  he  sailed,       * 
That  owned  his  sway ;  these  on  Percote's  shore 
He  left ;  and  came  himself  on  foot  to  Troy ; 
Who  now  confronted  Atreus'  godlike  son.  266 

When  near  they  drew,  Atrides  miss'd  his  aim, 
His  spear  diverging ;  then  Iphidamas 
Beneath  the  breastplate,  striking  on  his  belt. 
Strove  with  strong  hand  to  drive  his  weapon  homo : 
Yet  eonld  not  pierce  the  belt's  close-plaited  work ;  270 
The  point,  enconnter'd  by  the  silver  fold, 
Was  bent,  like  lead ;  then  with  his  pow'rfnl  hand 
The  monarch  Agamemnon  seiz'd  the  spear. 
And  tow'rd  him  drew,  and  with  a  lion's  strength 
Wrench'd  from  his  foeman's  grasp ;  then  on  his  neck 
Let  fall  his  sword,  and  slack'd  his  limbs  in  death.     276 
There,  falling  in  his  coxmtry's  canse,  he  slept 
The  iron  sleep  of  death  ;  unhappy  he, 
Far  from  his  virgin-bride>  yet  tinpossess'd. 
Though  bought  with  costly  presents ;  first  he  gave  280 
Ahuudred  steers;  and  promis'd  thousands  more 
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Of  sheep  and  goats  from  out  his  countless  flocks. 
Him  Agamemnon  of  liis  arms  despoil'd, 
And  to  the  crowd  of  Greeks  the  trophies  bore. 
Him  when  Antenor's  eldest-born  beheld,  285 

Coon,  th'  obsery'd  of  all  men,  bitt'rest  grief 
His  eyes  o'ershadow'd,  for  his  brother's  fate  ; 
And,  unperceiv'd  by  Atreus'  godlike  sou, 
Standing  aside,  he  strnck  him  with  his  spear, 
Through  the  mid  arm,  beneath  the  elbow's  bend ;  290 
And  drove  right  through  the  weapon's  glittering  point. 
Writh'd  with  the  pain  the  mighty  King  of  men  ; 
Yet  from  the  combat  flinch'd  he  not,  nor  quaiFd : 
But  grasping  firm  his  weather-toughen'd  spear 
On  Coon  rush'd,  as  by  the  feet  he  drew  Ma 

His  father's  son,  Iphidamas,  away, 
Invoking  all  the  bravest  to  his  aid ; 
And  as  he  drew  the  body  tow'rd  the  crowd, 
Beneath  the  bossy  shield  the  monarch  thrust 
His  brass-clad  spear,  and  slack'd  his  limbs  in  deatii ; 
Then  near  approaching,  ev'n  upon  th6  corpse       30i 
Of  dead  Iphidamas,  struck  off  his  head : 
So  by  Atrides'  hand,  Autenor's  sons, 
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Their  doom  accomplish'd,  to  the  shades  were  sent. 

Then  through  the  crowded  ranks,  with  spear  and  sword, 

And  massive  stones,  he  held  his  furious  course,     806 

While  the  hot  blood  was  welling  from  his  arm  ; 

But  when  the  wound  was  dry,  and  stanch'd  the  blood, 

Keen  anguish  then  Atrides'  might  subdued. 

As  when  a  woman  in  her  labour-throes  310 

Sharp  pangs  encompass,  by  Lucina  sent, 

Who  rules  o'er  child-birth  travail,  ev'n  so  keen  . 

The  pangs  that  then  Atrides'  might  subdued. 

Momiting  his  car  he  bade  his  charioteer 

Drive  to  the  ships  ;  for  sore  his  spirit  was  pain'd ;  315 

But  loud  and  clear  he  shouted  to  the  Greeks : 

"  0  friends,  the  chiefs  and  councillors  of  Greece, 

Yours  be  it  now  our  sea-borne  ships  to  guard  : 

Since  Jove,  the  Lord  of  counsel,  through  the  day 

Wills  not  that  I  the  battle  should  maintain."         320 

He  said  :  and  swiftly  to  the  ships  were  driv'n 
His  sleek-skinn'd  coursers ;  nothing  loth  they  flew ; 
With  foam  their  chests  were  fleck'd,  with  dust  theii 

flanks, 
As  from  the  field  their  wounded  Lord  they  bore: 
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But  Hector,  as  lie  saw  the  King  retire,  325 

To  Trojans  and  to  Lycians  callM  alond : 

"  Trojans  and  Lycians,  and  ye  Dardans  fam'd 
In  close  encounter,  quit  ye  now  like  men  ; 
Put  forth  your  wonted  valour :  from  the  field 
Their  bravest  has  withdrawn,  and  Jove  on  me       33C 
Great  glory  hath  shed  ;  now  headlong  on  the  Greeks 
Urge  your  swift  steeds,  and  endless  honour  gain." 

His  words  fi'esh  com'age  rous'd  in  ev'ry  breast : 
And  as  a  hunter  cheers  his  sharp-fang'd  hounds 
On  forest  boar  or  lion  ;  on  the  Greeks  335 

So  cheer'd  the  valiant  Trojans  Priam's  son, 
Illustrious  Hector,  stem  as  blood-stain'd  Mars. 
Bent  on  high  deeds,  himself  in  front  advanced, 
Fell  on  the  masses  as  a  whirlwind  falls. 
Lashing  with  furious  sweep  the  dark-blue  sea.        340 

Say  then,  who  first,  who  last,  by  Hector's  hand, 
Whom  Jove  had  will'd  to  crown  with  honour,  died. 
Assseus  first,  and  then  Autonous, 
Opites,  and  Opheltius,  Dolops,  son 
Of  Clytns,  and  ^sunmns,  Agelas  845 

And  Orus,  and  brave  Hipponous ; 
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All  these  the  chiefe  of  Greece ;  th^nameless  crowd 

He  scatter'd  next ;  as  when  the  west  wind  drives 

The  douda,  and  battles  with  the  hurricane. 

Before  the  clearing  blast  of  Notns  driv'n ;  850 

The  big  waves  heave  and  roll,  and  high  aloft, 

The  gale,  careering,  flings  the  ocean  spray ; 

So  thick  and  furious  fell  on  Iiostile  lieads 

The  might  of  Hector.    Now  had  fearful  deeds 

Been  done,  and  Greeks  beside  their  ships  had  fall'n 

In  shameful  rout,  had  not  Ulysses  tlius  350 

To  Diomed,  the  son  of  Tydeus,  call'd : 

"Why,  son  of  Tydeus,  should  we  thus  relax 
Our  warlike  courage  ?  come,  stand  by  me  now, 
True  friend  !  if  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm  360 

Our  ships  should  captm'e,  great  were  our  disgrace." 

Whom  answer'd  thus  the  valiant  Diomed  : 
"  Beside  thee  will  I  stand,  and  still  endure  ; 
But  brief  will  be  the  term  of  our  success, 
Since  Jove,  the  Cloud-compeller,  not  to  us,  365 

But  to  the  Trojans,  wills  the  victory." 

He  said,  and  from  his  car  Thymbrseus  hm'l'd, 
Through  the  left  breast  translix'd :  Ulysses'  hand 
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His  charioteer,  the  brave  Molion,  slew. 
These  left  they  there,  no  more  to  share  the  fight ;  370 
Then  turning,  spread  confusion  'mid  the  crowd : 
As  turn  two  boars  upon  the  hunter's  pack 
With  desp'rate  courage,  turning  so  to  bay. 
Those  two,  the  Trojans  scattering,  gave  the  Greeks, 
From  Hector  flying,  time  again  to  breathe.  375 

A  car  they  seized  which  bore  two  valiant  chiefe, 
Sons  of  Percotian  Merops ;  he^  o'er  all 
In  lore  prophetic  skill'd,  would  fain  at  home 
Have  kept  them  from  the  life-destroying  war : 
But  they,  by  adverse  fate  impell'd  to  seek         380 
Their  doom  of  death,  his  warning  voice  despis'd. 
These  two,  of  strength  and  life  at  once  bereft, 
The  son  of  Tydeus,  valiant  Diomed, 
Stripp'd  of  their  armour ;  wliile  Ulysses  slew 
Hippodamus,and  bold  Hyperoclms.  385 

Thus  Jove,  from  Ida's  height  beholding,  held 
His  even  scale,  each  party  slaught'ring  each. 
Then  with  his  spear  Tydides  through  the  loins 
Agastrophus,  the  son  of  Paeon,  smote ; 
No  oar  had  he  at  hand,  whereto  to  fly :  390 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


BookXL        HOMER'S     ILIAD.  377 

But,  ill-advis'd,  had  in  tb'  attendants'  charge 

His  horses  left  far  off;  while  he  himself 

Kush'd  'mid  the  tlirong  on  foot,  and  met  his  doom. 

Hector's  quick  glance  athwart  tlie  files  beheld, 

And  to  the  rescue,  witli  a  shout,  he  sprang,  395 

The  Trojan  columns  following ;  not  unmov'd 

The  valiant  Diomed  his  coming  saw, 

And  thus  bespoke  Ulysses  at  his  side  : 

"  On  us  this  plague,  this  mighty  Hector,  falls : 

Yet  stand  we  firm,  and  boldly  meet  the  shock."    400 

He  said,  and,  poising,  hurl'd  his  pond'rous  spear. 

And  not  in  vain  ;  on  Hector's  head  it  struck 

His  helmet's  crest,  but,  brass  encount'ring  brass, 

Himself  it  reach'd  not ;  for  the  visor'd  helm, 

Apollo's  gift,  three-plated,  stay'd  its  force.  405 

Yet  backward  Hector  sprang  amid  the  crowd, 

And  on  his  knees  he  dropp'd,  his  stalwart  hand 

Propp'd  on  the  ground ;  while  darkness  veil'd  his  eyes. 

But  ere  Tydides,  following  up  his  spear, 

Attain'd  from  far  the  spot  whereon  he  fell,  410 

Hector  reviv'd,  and  mounting  quick  his  car, 

Drove  'mid  the  crowd,  and  'scapM  the  doom  of  death. 
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Then  thus,  with  threat'ning  spear,  Tydides  cried : 
*'  Yet  once  again,  vile  liound,  hast  thou  cscap'd ; 
Tliy  doom  was  nigh ;  but  thee  thy  God  hath  sav'd,  415 
Phoebus,  to  whom,  amid  the  clash  of  spears, 
Well  mayst  thou  pray  !  We  yet  shall  meet  again ; 
When  I  shall  end  thee,  if  a  guardian  God 
I  too  may  claim  ;  meanwhile  from  thee  I  tarn, 
And  others  seek  on  whom  my  hap  may  light."      430 
He  said,  and  turn'd  liim  of  his  arms  to  strip 
•  The  son  of  Pseon ;  but  beside  the  stone 
That  mark'd  where  men  of  old  had  rais'd  a  mound 
To  Ilus,  Cardan's  son,  the  ancient  chief, 
There  crouching,  Paris,  fair-hair'd  Helen's  Lord,  495 
Against  the  son  of  Tydeus  bent  his  bow. 
He  from  the  breast  of  brave  Agastrophus 
Had  stripp'd  the  corslet ;  from  his  shoulders  broad 
The  buckler,  and  the  helmet  from  his  head. 
When  Paris  bent  his  bow,  and  not  in  vain  430 

Was  laimch'd  his  arrow ;  Tydeus'  son  it  struck 
Through  the  right  foot,  and  pinn'd  it  to  the  ground. 
Joyous  lie  laughed,  and  from  his  hiding  place 
Sprang  forth,  and  thus  in  tones  of  triumph  <iried : 
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"  Thou  hast  it !  not  iu  vain  my  shaft  hath  flown  !  435 
Would  that,  deep  buried  in  thy  flank,  it  touch'd 
Thy  very  life  !  so  should  our  Trojans  lose 
Their  panic  fear,  who  now  on  thee  with  dread, 
As  hleating  goats  upon  a  lion,  look." 

To  whom,  unmov'd,  the  valiant  Diomed  ;  440 

"  Poor  archer,  trusting  to  thy  bow  alone, 
Vile  sland'rer  and  seducer  !  if  indeed 
Thou  durst  in  ai*m8  opposed  to  me  to  stand. 
Nought  would  avail  thy  arrows  and  thy  bow : 
And  now,  because  thy  shaft  hath  graz'd  my  foot,  445 
Thou  mak'st  thine  empty  boast :  I  heed  thee  not. 
More  than  a  woman  or  a  puny  child  : 
A  worthless  coward's  weapon  hath  no  point. 
'Tis  diff 'rent  far  with  me !  though  light  it  fall, 
My  spear  is  sharp,  and  whom  it  strikes,  it  slays.    450 
His  widow's  cheeks  are  mark'd  with  scars  of  grief, 
His  children  orphans ;  rotting  on  the  ground. 
Red  with  his  blood,  he  lies,  his  fun'ral  rites ' 
By  carrion  birds,  and  not  by  women  paid." 

Thus  while  he  spoke,  Ulysses,  spearman  bold,     455 
Drew  near,  and  stood  before  him  ;  he,  behind, 
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Sat  down  protected,  and  from  out  his  foot 
The  arrow  drew ;  whereat  sharp  anguish  shot 
Through  all  his  flesh ;  and  mounting  on  his  car 
He  bade  his  faithful  charioteer  in  haste  460 

Drive  to  the  ships,  for  pain  weigh'd  down  his  soul. 
-AJone  Ulysses  stood  ;  of  all  the  Greeks 
Not  one  beside  him ;  all  were  panic-struck : 
Then  with  his  spirit,  perturb'd,  he  commun'd  thus : 
"  Me  miserable  !  which  way  Bhall  I  choose  ?  465 

'Twere  ill  indeed  that  I  should  turn  to  flight 
By  hostile  numbers  daunted ;  yet  'twere  worse 
JBLere  to  be  caught  alone ;  and  Saturn's  son 
With  panic  fear  the  other  Greeks  hath  fill'd. 
Yet  why,  my  soul,  admit  such  thoughts  as  these  ?  470 
I  know  that  cowards  from  the  battle*  fly ; 
But  he  who  boasts  a  warrior's  name,  must  learn, 
Wounded  or  wounding,  firmly  stiU  to  stand." 
While  in  his  mind  and  spirit  thus  lie  mus'd, 
Onward  the  buckler'd  ranks  of  Trojans  came,        475 
Ajid,  to  their  harm,  encircled  him  around. 
As  when  a  boar,  by  dogs  and  stalwart  youths 
Attack'd,  the  shelt'ring  thicket  leaves,  and  whets 
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The  tnsks  that  gleam  between  his  curved  jaw8  ; 

They  crowd  around,  though  ring  liis  clatt'ring  tusks, 

And,  fearful  though  it  be,  await  his  rush  :  481 

So  crowded  round  Ulysses,  dear  to  Jove, 

The  Trojans ;  he,  with  brandish'd  spear  aloft, 

Sprang  forth,  and  through  the  shoulder,  from  above, 

Deiopites  wounded :  Tboon  next  486 

He  dew,  and  Ennomus ;  then  with  his  spear 

Chersidamas,  in  act  to  quit  his  car, 

Thrust  through  the  loins  below  his  bossy  shield  : 

Prone  in  the  dust,  lie  clutch'd  the  blood-stain'd  soil. 

Prom  these  he  tum'd ;  and  wounded  with  bis  spear 

Charops,  the  high-born  Socus'  brother,  son  491 

OfHippasus;  then  forward  sprang,  to  aid 

His  brother,  godlike  Socus  ;  close  he  stood 

Before  XJlvsses,  and  addressed  him  thus  : 

*'  Far-fam'd  Ulysses,  as  in  wiles,  in  arms  496 

Unwearied,  thou  this  day  o'er  both  the  sons 

Of  Hippasus,  two  mighty  warriors  slain, 

And  of  their  armour  spoiPd,  shalt  make  thy  boast, 

Or  by  my  spear  thyself  shalt  lose  thy  Ufe." 

He  said,  and  on  the  shield's  broad  circle  struck  :   500 
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Throngli  the  bright  shield  the  sturdy  weapon  drove, 

And  through  the  rich- wrought  baldriek,  from  the  riba 

Teai'ing  the  flesh  away ;  but  Pallas  seized, 

And  tum'd  it  from  the  vital  parts  aside. 

The  wound,  Ulysses  knew,  was  not  to  death,         605 

And  back  he  drew,  and  thus  to  Socus  cried : 

"  Ill-fated  thou  !  thy  doom  hath  found  thee  now ; 
Me  hast  thou  hinder'd  from  the  war  awhile ; 
But  thee  to  swift  destruction  and  dark  death, 
This  day  I  doom  :  great  glory,  of  thee  subdued,     510 
Shall  I  obtain,  and  Hades  take  thy  soul." 

Thus  he :  and  Socus,  turning,  sought  to  fly ; 
But  as  he  tum'd  him  round,  Ulysses'  spear 
Behind  his  neck,  between  the  shoulder  blades 
Was  driv'n,  and  through  his  chest ;  thund'ring  he  fell, 
And  o'er  his  fall  Ulysses,  vaimting  thus :  516 

"  Socus,  thou  son  of  warlike  ITippasus, 
Here  hast  thou  found,  nor  couldst  escape,  thy  doom. 
Bl-fated  thou  1  nor  sire's  nor  mother's  hand 
Shall  close  thine  eyes  in  death ;  but  carrion  birds  520 
O'er  thee  shall  flap  their  baleful  wings,  and  tear 
Thy  mangled  flesh  ;  for  me,  whene'er  I  die 
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The  sons  of  Greece  will  build  my  fun'ral  pile." 

From  out  his  flesh,  and  from  his  bossy  shield, 

The  spear  of  Socus,  as  lie  spoke,  he  drew ;  525 

And  as  he  drew  it  forth,  out  gush'd  his  blood. 

With  anguish  keen.     The  Trojans,  when  they  saw 

Dlyases'  blood,  with  clam'rous  shouts  advanc'd 

Promiscuous ;  he,  retiring,  shouted  loud 

To  call  his  comrades ;  loud  as  mortal  voice  530 

Could  compass,  thrice  he  shouted ;  thrice  his  shout 

The  warlike  Menelaus  heard,  and  thus 

To  Ajai^  standing  by  his  side,  he  spoke  : 

"  Ajax,  thou  Heav'n-bom  son  of  Telamon, 
Great  chief  of  men,  methinks  I  hear  the  voice        585 
Of  stout  Ulysses,  as  though  left  alone, 
And  in  the  stubborn  fight  cut  off  fi-om  aid, 
By  Trojans  overmaster'd.    Haste  we  then. 
For  so  'twere  best,  to  give  him  present  aid. 
Brave  though  he  be,  yet  left  alone,  I  fear  540 

Great  cause  w^  Greeks  may  have  to  mourn  his  loss." 

He  spoke,  and  led  the  way ;  the  godlike  chief 
FolloVd  his  steps  :  Ulysses,  dear  to  Jove, 
Surrounded  by  the  Trojan  host  they  found. 
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As  hungry  jackals  on  the  momxtaiii  side  545 

Around  a  stag,  that  &om  an  archer's  hand 

Hath  taken  hurt,  yet  while  his  blood  was  warm 

And  Umbs  yet  serv'd,  has  baffled  his  pursuit ; 

Bot  when  the  fatal  shaft  has  draiu'd  his  strength, 

Tliirsting  for  blood,  beneath  the  forest  shade,        550 

The  jackals  seize  their  victim  ;  then  if  cbonee 

A  hungry  lion  pass,  the  jackals  shrink 

In  teiTor  back,  while  he  devours  the  prey ; 

So  round  Ulysses,  sage  in  council,  press'd 

The  Trojans,  many  and  brave,  yet  nobly  he  655 

Averted,  spear  in  hand,  the  fatal  hour ; 

Till,  witli  his  tow'r-like  shield  before  him  borne, 

Appeared  great  Ajax,  and  beside  him  stood. 

Hither  and  thither  then  the  Trojans  fled ; 

While  with  supporting  arm  from  out  the  crowd    560  ^ 

The  warlike  Menelaus  led  him  forth, 

Till  his  attendant  with  his  car  drew  near. 

Then  Ajax,  on  the  Trojans  spritjging,  slew 

Doryclus,  royal  Priam's  bastard  son  ; 

Next  Pyrasus  he  smote,  and  Pandocus,  it 

Lysander,  and  Pylartes ;  as  a  stream, 
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SwoU'n  by  the  rains  of  Heav'n,  that  from  the  hills 
Pours  dovra  its  i?riiitry  torrent  on  the  plain  ; 
And  many  a  blighted  oak,  and  many  a  pine 
It  bears,  ^witli  piles  of  drift-wood,  to  the  sea :  570 

So  swept  illustrious  Ajax  o'er  the  plain, 
O'erthrcw^ing  men  and  horses ;  though  unknown 
To  Hector  ;   be,  upon  Scamander's  banks 
Was  'warring  on  the  field's  extremest  left. 
Where  roxmd  great  Nestor  and  the  warlike  king  575 
Idomeneus,  while  men  were  falling  fast, 
Rose,  irrepressible,  the  battle  cry. 
Hector,  'mid  these,  was  working  wondrous  deeds, 
With  spear  and  car,  routing  th'  opposed  youth  ; 
Yet  had  tbe  Greeks  ev'n  so  their  ground  maintain'd, 
But  godlike  Paris,  fair-hair'd  Helen's  Lord,  581 

Throngb  tbe  right  shoulder,  witli  a  three-barb'd  shaft. 
As  in  tbe  front  he  fought,  Machaon  quell'd  : 
For  him  the  warrior  Greeks  were  sore  afraid 
Lest  be,  as  back  the  line  of  battle  roU'd,  585 

Might  to  the  foe  be  left ;  to  Xestor  then 
Idomenens  address'd  his  speed i,  and  said  : 
^  O  Nestor,  son  of  N'eleus,  pride  of  Greece, 

vol..  I.  «A 
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Haste  thee  to  mount  thy  car,  and  with  thee  tate 
Machaon ;  tow'rd  the  vessels  urge  with  speed        590 
The  flying  steeds  ;  worth  many  a  lifi?  is  his, 
The  skilful  leech,  who  knows,  with  practised  hand, 
T'  extract  the  shaft,  and  healing  drugs  apply." 

He  said  :  Gerenian  Nestor  at  the  word 
Mounted  his  car,  Machaon  at  his  side,  595 

The  skilful  leech,  sage  JEsculapius'  son  : 
He  touch'd  his  horses ;  tow'rd  the  Grecian  ships, 
As  was  his  purpose,  nothing  loth,  they  flew. 

To  Hector  then  Cebriones,  who  saw 
Confus'd  the  Trojans'  right,  drew  near,  and  said :  600 

"  Hector,  we  here,  on  th'  outskirts  of  the  field, 
O'erpow'r  the  Greeks ;  on  th'  other  side,  our  friends 
In  strange  confusion  mingled,  horee  and  man, 
Are  driv'n  ;  among  them  Ajax  spreads  dismay, 
The  son  of  Telamon  ;  I  know  him  well,  605 

And  the  broad  shield  that  o'er  his  -shoulders  hangs ; 
Thither  direct  we  then  our  car,  where  most 
In  mutual  slaughter  horse  and  foot  engage, 
And  loudest  swells,  undieck'd,  the  battle  cry." 

He  said,  and  with  the  pliant  lash  he  touch'd     610 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


Book  30.  HOMEE'S    ILIAD.  367 

The  sleek-fikinn'd  hor&es ;  springing  at  the  sound, 

Between  the  Greeks  and  Trojans,  light  they  bore 

The  flying  car,  o'er  bodies  of  the  slain 

And  broken  bucklers  trampling ;  all  beneath 

Was  plash'd  with  blood  the  axle,  and  the  rails       615 

Around  the  car,  as  from  the  horses'  feet, 

And  from  the  felloes  of  the  wheels,  were  thrown 

The  bloody  gouts ;  yet  on  he  sped,  to  join 

The  strife  of  men,  and  break  th'  opposing  ranks. 

His  coming  spread  confusion  'mid  the  Greeks,       620 

His  spear  awhile  withheld ;  then  through  the  rest. 

With  sword,  and  spear,  and  pond'rous  stones  he  rnsh'd, 

But  shunn'd  the  might  of  Ajax  Telamon. 

But  Jove,  high  thron'd,  the  soul  of  Ajax  ffl'd 
With  fear ;  aghast  he  stood ;  his  seVnfold  shield    625 
He  threw  behind  his  back,  and,  trembling,  gaz'd 
Upon  the  crowd ;  then,  like  some  beast  of  prey. 
Foot  slowly  following  foot,  relnctant  tum'd. 
As  when  the  rustic  youths  and  dogs  have  driv'n 
A  tawny  lion  from  the  cattle  fold,  630 

Watching  all  night,  and  baulk'd  him  of  his  prey ; 
Bay'ning  for  flesh,  he  still  th'  attempt  renews, 
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But  Btill  in  vain :  for  many  a  jav'lin,  hurrd 

By  vig'ronfl  arms,  confronts  him  to  his  face, 

And  blazing  faggots,  that  his  courage  dannt ;       635 

Till,  with  the  dawn,  reluctant  he  retreat : 

So  from  before  the  Trojans  Ajax  tum'd, 

Reluctant,  fearing  for  the  ships  of  Greece* 

As  near  a  field  of  corn,  a  stubborn  ass, 

Upon  whose  sides  had  many  a  club  been  broke,    640 

O'erpow'rs  his  boyish  guides,  and  entering  in, 

On  the  rich  forage  grazes ;  while  the  boys 

Their  cudgels  ply,  but  vain  their  puny  strength, 

Tet  drive  him  out,  when  fully  fed,  with  ease : 

Ev'n  so  great  Ajax,  son  of  Telamon,  645 

The  valiant  Trojans  and  their  fam'd  Allies, 

StiU  thrusting  at  his  shield,  before  them  drove : 

Yet  would  he  sometimes,  rallying,  hold  in  check 

The  Trojan  host ;  then  turn  again  to  fight. 

Yet  barring  stiU  the  passage  to  the  ships.  650 

Midway  between  the  Trojans  and  the  Greeks 

He  stood  defiant ;  many  jav'lins,  hurl'd 

By  vigorous  arms,  were  in  their  flight  received 

On  his  broad  shield  ;  and  many,  ere  they  reach'd 
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Their  living  mark,  fell  midway  on  the  plain,  665 

Fix'd  in  the  ground,  in  vain  athirst  for  blood. 

Him,  thus  hard  pressed  by  thick-thrown  spears,  beheld 

Eurypylus,  Enffimon's  noble  son. 

He  hastened  np,  and  aim'd  his  glitt'nng  spear ; 

And  Apisaon,  Phansias'  noble  son,  660 

Below  the  midriff  through  the  liver  struck, 

And  straight  relax'd  in  sudden  death  his  limbs. 

Forth  sprang  Eurypylus  to  seize  the  spoils : 

But  godlike  Paris  saw,  and  as  he  stoop'd 

From  Apisaon's  corpse  to  strip  his  arms,  665 

Against  Eurypylus  he  bent  his  bow, 

And  his  right  thigh  transfix'd ;  the  injur'd  limb 

Disabling,  in  the  wound  the  arrow  broke. 

He  'mid  his  jfeiends,  escaping  death,  withdrew. 

And  to  the  Greeks  with  piercing  shout  he  call'd :  670 

"  0  firiendfl,  the  chiefe  and  counciUors  of  Greece, 
Turn  yet  again,  and  from  the  doom  of  death 
Great  Ajax  save,  hard  pressed  by  hostile  spears : 
Scarce  can  I  hope  he  may  escape  with  life 
Tlie  desp'rate  fight ;  yet  bravely  stand,  and  aid    675 
The  mighty  Ajax,  son  of  Telamon." 
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Thus  spoke  the  wounded  hero :  round  him  they 
"With  sloping  shields  and  spears  uplifted  stood : 
Ajax  to  meet  them  came ;  and  when  he  i*eachM 
The  friendly  ranks,  again  he  turn'd  to  bay.  680 

80  rag'd,  like  blazing  fire,  the  ftirious  fight. 

Meanwhile  the  mares  of  Neleus,  drench'd  with  sweat, 
Bore  iN'estor  and  Machaon  from  the  field ; 
Achilles  saw,  and  mark'd  them  where  he  stood 
Upon  his  lofty  vessel's  prow,  and  watch'd  685 

The  grievous  toil,  the  lamentable  rout. 
Then  on  his  friend  Patroclus  from  the  ship 
He  call'd  aloud ;  he  heard  his  voice,  and  forth. 
As  Mars  majestic,  from  the  tent  he  came: 
(That  day  commenc'd  his  evil  destiny)  690 

And  thus  Menoetius'  noble  son  began : 

"Why  call'stthoume?  whatwouldst  thou,  Peleus'son?" 
To  whom  Achilles,  swift  of  foot,  replied : 
"  Son  of  Menoetius,  dearest  to  my  soul. 
Soon  must  the  suppliant  Greeks  before  me  kneel,  695 
So  insupportable  is  now  their  need. 
But  haste  thee  now,  Patroclus,  dear  to  Jove : 
Enquire  of  Nestor,  from  the  battle  field 
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VVliom  brings  he  wounded  ;  looking  from  behind 
Most  like  he  seem'd  to  JSseoIapius'  son, 
Machaon ;  but  his  face  I  could  not  see, 
So  swiftly  past  the  eager  horses  flew." 

He  said :  obedient  to  his  friend's  command, 
Qnick  to  the  tepts  and  ships  Patroclus  ran. 

They,  when  they  reached  the  tent  of  Neleus'  son,  706 
Descended  to  the  ground ;  Eurymedon 
The  old  man's  mares  unhamess'd  from  the  car. 
While  on  the  beach  they  fac'd  the  cooling  breeze, 
Which  from  their  garments  dried  the  sweat ;  then 

tum'd, 
And  in  the  tent  on  easy  seats  repos'd.  710 

Por  them  the  fair-hair'd  Hecamede  mix'd 
A  cordial  potion  ;  her  from  Tenedos, 
When  by  AchiHes  ta'en,  the  old  man  brought ; 
Daughter  of  great  Arsinous,  whom  the  Greeks 
On  him,  their  sagest  councillor,  bestow'd.  715 

Before  them  first  a  table  fair  she  spread, 
Well  polish'd,  and  with  feet  of  solid  bronze ; 
On  this  a  brazen  canister  she  plac'd, 
And  onions,  as  a  relish  to  the  wine, 
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And  pale  clear  lioney,  and  pure  barley  meal  :        720 

By  these  a  splendid  goblet,  which  from  home 

Th'  old  man  had  brought,  with  golden  studs  adoni'd : 

Four  were  its  handles,  and  round  each  two  doves 

Appeai^'d  to  feed  ;  at  either  end,  a  cup. 

Scarce  might  another  move  it  from  the  board,       725 

When  full ;  but  aged  Nestor  rais'd  with  ease. 

In  this,  their  goddess-like  attendant  first 

A  gen'rous  measure  mix'd  of  Pramnian  wine : 

Then  with  a  brazen  grater  shredded  o'er 

The  goatsmilk  cheese,  and  whitest  barley  meal,     730 

And  of  the  draught  compounded  bade  them  drink. 

They  drank,  and  then,  reliev'd  the  parching  thirst, 

With  mutual  converse  entertain'd  the  hour. 

Before  the  gate  divine  Patroclus  stood  : 

The  old  man  saw,  and  from  his  seat  arose,  735 

And  took  him  by  the  hand,and  led  him  in, 

And  bade  him  sit ;  but  he,  refusing,  said  : 

"  No  seat  for  me,  thou  venerable  sire  ! 
I  must  not  stay  ;  for  he  both  awe  and  fear 
Commands,  who  hither  sent  me  to  enquire  740 

What  wounded  man  thou  hast ;  I  need  not  ask. 
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I  know  Macliaon  well,  his  people's  guard. 

My  errand  done,  I  mnst  my  message  bear 

Back  to  Acliilles ;  and  thou  know'st  thyself, 

Tliou  venerable  sire,  how  stern  his  mood  :  745 

Ifay  sometimes  blames  he,  where  no  blame  is  due." 

To  whom  Gerenian  Nestor  thus  replied : 
"  Whence  comes  Achilles'  pity  for  the  Greeks 
By  Trojan  weapons  wounded  ?  knows  he  not 
What  depth  of  suff'ring  through  the  camp  prevails  ? 
How  in  the  ships,  by  arrow  or  by  spear  751 

Sore  wounded,  all  our  best  and  bravest  lie  ? 
The  valiant  son  of  Tydeus,  Diomed, 
Pierc'd  by  a  shaft ;  Ulysses  by  a  spear. 
And  Agamemnon's  self;  Eurypylus  756 

By  a  sharp  arrow  through  the  thigh  transfix'd  j 
And  here  another,  whom  but  now  I  bring, 
Shot  by  a  bow,  from  off  the  battle  field : 
Achilles,  valiant  as  he  is,  the  while 
For  Grecian  woes  nor  care  nor  pity  feels.  760 

Waits  he,  until  our  ships  beside  the  sea, 
In  our  despite,  are  burnt  by  hostile  fires, 
And  we  be  singly  slain  ?  not  mine  is  now 
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The  strength  I  boasted  once  of  active  limbs. 

Oh  that  such  youth  and  vigour  yet  were  mine,  765 

As  when  about  a  cattle-lifting  raid 

We  fought  th'  Eleans ;  there  Itymoneus 

I  slew,  the  son  of  brave  Hyperochus, 

Who  dwelt  in  Elis ;  and  my  booty  drove. 

He  sought  to  guard  the  herd  ;  but  from  my  hand  770 

A  jav'lin  struck  him  in  the  foremost  ranks  : 

He  feU,  and  terror  seiz'd  the  rustic  crowd. 

Abundant  store  of  plunder  from  the  plain 

We  drove  :  of  homed  cattle  fifty  herds ; 

As  many  flocks  of  sheep,  as  many  droves  775 

Of  swine,  as  many  wide-spread  herds  of  goats. 

And  thrice  so  many  golden-chesnut  mares, 

The  foals  of  many  running  with  their  dams. 

To  Pylos,  Neleus'  city,  these  we  drove 

By  night ;  and  much  it  gladden'd  Neleus'  heart,  780 

That  I,  though  new  to  war,  such  prize  had  won. 

When  mom  appear'd,  the  clear-voic'd  heralds  call'd 

For  all  to  whom  from  Elis  debts  M^ere  due ; 

Collected  thus,  the  Pylians'  leading  men 

Division  made :  for  Elis  ow'd  us  much  ;  785 
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Such  wrongs  we  few  in  Pylos  had  Bustain'd. 

The  might  of  Hercules  in  former  years 

Had  Btorm'd  onr  town,  and  all  our  brarest  slain. 

Twelve  gallant  sons  had  Neleus  ;  I  of  these 

Alone  was  left ;  the  others  all  were  gone.  790 

Whence  over-proud,  th'  Epeians  treated  us 

With  insult,  and  high-handed  violence. 

A  herd  of  oxen  now,  and  num'rous  flock 

Of  aheep,  th'  old  man  selected  for  himself, 

Three  hundred,  with  their  shepherds ;  for  to  him  795 

Large  compensation  was  from  Elis  due. 

Train'd  to  the  course,  four  horses,  with  their  cars. 

He  for  the  Tripod  at  th'  Elean  games 

Had  sent  to  run ;  these  Augeas,  "King  of  men, 

Detam'd,  and  bade  the  drivers  home  return,  800 

Bootless,  and  grieving  for  their  horses'  loss. 

Th'  old  man  his  words  resenting,  and  his  acts, 

Large  spoils  retain'd ;  the  rest  among  the  crowd 

He  ahar'd,  that  none  might  lose  his  portion  due. 

These  we  disposed  of  soon,  and  to  the  Gods  805 

Due  offerings  made ;  but  when  the  third  day  rose, 

Back  in  all  haste,  in  numbers,  horse  and  foot, 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


HOMER'S     ILIAD.  Book  XL 

Our  foes  retum'd ;  with  them  the  Molion  twiiia, 

Yet  boys,  imtutor'd  in  the  arts  of  war. 

Far  off,  by  Alpheus'  banks,  th'  extremest  verge    810 

Of  sandy  Pylos,  is  a  lofty  mound, 

The  city  of  Thryum ;  which  around,  intent 

To  raze  its  walls,  their  army  was  encamp'd. 

The  plain  already  they  had  overspread ; 

When  Pallas  from  Olympus'  heights  came  do\vn   815 

In  haste,  and  bade  us  all  prepare  for  war. 

On  no  unwilling  ears  her  message  fell, 

But  eager  all  for  light ;  but  me,  to  arm 

Neleus  forbade,  and  e'en  my  horses  hid. 

Deeming  me  yet  unripe  for  deeds  of  war.  820 

Yet  so,  albeit  on  foot,  by  Pallas'  grace 

A  name  I  gain'd  above  our  noblest  horse. 

There  is  a  river,  Minyis  by  name, 

Hard  by  Arene^  flowing  to  the  sea, 

Where  we,  the  Pylian  horse,  expecting  morn,        825 

Encamp'd,  by  troops  of  footmen  quickly  join'd. 

Thence  in  all  haste  advancing,  all  in  arms, 

We  reach'd,  by  midday,  Alpheus'  sacred  stream. 

There,  to  o'erruling  Jove  our  off 'rings  made, 
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To  Alpheus  and  to  Neptune  each  a  bull,  880 

To  Pallas,  blne-ey'd  Maid,  a  heifer  fair, 

In  order'd  ranks  we  took  onr  ev'ning  meal, 

And  each  in  arms  upon  the  river's  brink 

Lay  down  to  rest ;  for  close  beside  us  lay 

Th'  Epeians,  on  the  town's  destruction  bent.  835 

Then  saw  they  mighty  deeds  of  war  display'd ; 

For  we,  as  sunlight  overspread  the  earth, 

To  Jove  and  PaUas  praying,  battle  gave. 

But  when  the  Pylians  and  th'  Epeians  met, 

I  first  a  warrior  slew,  and  seiz'd  his  car,  840 

Bold  spearman,  Mulius ;  Augeas'  son-in-law, 

His  eldest  daughter's  husband,  Agamede, 

The  yeUow-hair'd,  who  aU  the  virtues  knew 

Of  each  medicinal  herb  the  wide  world  grows. 

Him,  with  my  brass-tipp'd  spear,  as  on  he  came,    845 

I  slew ;  he  fell ;  I,  rushing  to  his  car. 

Stood  'mid  the  foremost  ranks  ;  th'  Epeians  brave 

Fled  diverse,  when  they  saw  their  champion  faU, 

Chief  of  their  horsemen,  foremost  in  the  fight. 

Vitli  the  dark  whirlwind's  force,I  onward  rush'd,  850 

And  fifty  cars  I  took ;  two  men  in  each 
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Fell  to  my  spear,  and  bit  the  bloody  dust. 
Then  Actor's  sons,  the  Molions,  had  I  slain, 
Had  not  th'  Earth-shaking  God,  their  mighty  sire, 
Veil'd  in  thick  clond,  withdrawn  them  from  the  field ; 
Then  Jove  great  glory  to  the  Pylians  gave,  856 

For  o'er  the  wide-spread  plain  we  held  pursuit, 
Slaying,  and  gath'ring  up  the  scattered  arms, 
N"or  till  corn-clad  Buprasium,and  the  rock 
Olenian,  and  Alesium,  term'd  the  Mound,  860 

Stay'd  we  our  steeds  ;  there  Pallas  bade  us  turn. 
There  the  last  man  I  slew,  and  left ;  the  Greeks 
Back  from  Buprasium  drove  iheir  flying  cars 
To  Pylos,  magnifying  all  the  name, 
'Mid  men,  of  Nestor,  as  'mid  Gods,  of  Jove.  865 

Such  once  was  I  'mid  men,  while  yet  I  was  ; 
Now  to  himself  alone  Achilles  keeps 
His  valour ;  yet  hereafter,  when  the  Greeks 
Have  perish'd  all,  remorse  shall  touch  his  soul. 
Dear  friend,  remember  now  th'  injunctions  giv'n  870 
By  old  Menoetius,  when  from  Phthian  land 
He  sent  thee  forth  to  Agamemnon's  aid : 
I,  and  Laertes'  godlike  son,  within, 
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Seard  all  his  counsel;  to  the  well-built  house 

Of  Peleufi  we  on  embassy  had  come,  875 

Throughout  Achaia's  fertile  lands  to  raise 

The  means  of  war ;  MenoBtius  there  we  found, 

AcfaiUes,  and  thyself  within  the  house ; 

VViiile  in  the  court-yard  aged  Peleus  slew, 

And  to  the  Lord  of  thunder  offered  up  880 

A  fatten'd  steer ;  and  from  a  golden  bowl 

0*er  the  bumt-off 'ring  pom''d  the  ruddy  wine. 

We  two,  while  ye  were  busied  with  the  flesh, 

Stood  at  the  gate ;  surpris'd,  Achilles  rose^ 

And  took  us  by  the  hand,  and  bade  us  sit,  885 

Dispensing  all  the  hospitable  rites. 

With  food  and  wine  recruited,  I  began 

My  speech,  and  urg'd  ye  both  to  join  the  war : 

Nor  were  ye  loth  to  go ;  much  sage  advice 

Tour  elders  gave  ;  old  Peleua  bade  his  son  890 

To  aim  at  highest  honours,  and  surpass 

His  comrades  all ;  Menoetius,  Actor's  son, 

To  thee  this  counsel  gave  :  *  My  son,'  he  said, 

*  Achilles  is  by  birth  above  thee  far ; 

Thou  art  in  years  the  elder ;  he  in  strength  895 
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Surpasses  thee ;  do  thou  with  prudent  words 
And  timely  speech  address  him,  and  advise 
And  guide  him ;  he  will,  to  his  good,  obey.' 

'  Such  were  the  old  man's  words  ; 'but  thou  hast  let 
His  counsel  slip  thy  mem'ry ;  yet  ev'n  now  900 

Speak  to  Achilles  thus,  and  stir  his  soul, 
If  haply  he  will  hear  thee  ;  and  who  knows 
But  by  the  grace  of  Heav'n  thou  mayst  prevail? 
For  great  is  oft  a  firiend's  persuasive  pow'r. 
But  if  the  fear  of  evil  prophesied,  905 

Or  message  by  his  Goddess-mother  brought 
From  Jove,  restrain  him,  let  him  send  thee  forth 
With  all  his  force  of  warlike  Myrmidons, 
That  thou  mayst  be  the  saving  light  of  Greece. 
Then  let  him  bid  thee  to  the  battle  bear  910 

His  glitt'ring  arms ;  if  so  the  men  of  Troy, 
Scar'd  by  his  likeness,  m^j  forsake  the  field, 
And  breathing-time  afford  the  sons  of  Greece, 
Toil-worn  ;  for  little  pause  has  yet  been  theirs. 
Fresh  and  unwearied,  ye  with  ease  may  drive       915 
To  their  own  city,  from  our  ships  and  tents, 
The  Trojans,  worn  and  battle-wearied  men." 
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Thus  lie ;  Patroclus'  spirit  within  him  bum'd, 
And  tow'rd  AchilleB'  tent  in  haste  he  sped. 
But,  running,  as  Ulysses'  ship  he  pass'd,  920 

Where  was  the  Council  and  the  Justice-seat, 
And  where  were  built  the  altars  of  the  Gods,       ^ 
There  met  him,  halting  jfrom  the  battle-field, 
Shot  through  the  thigh,  Euaemon's  Heav'n-born  son, 
Eurypylus ;  his  head  and  shoulders  dank  925 

With  clammy  sweat,  while  from  his  grievous  wound 
Stream'd  the  dark  blood ;  yet  firm  was  still  his  soul. 
Menoetius'  noble  son  with  pity  saw, 
Andjdeeply  sorrowing,  thus  address'd  the  chief: 

"  Woe  for  the  chiefs  and  councillors  of  Greece  1  930 
And  must  ye,  far  jfrom  friends  and  native  home. 
Glut  with  your  fiesh  the  rav'ning  do^  of  Troy  ? 
Yet  tell  me  this,  Heav'n-born  Eurypylus  : 
Stin  do  the  Greeks  'gainst  Hector's  giant  force 
Make  head  ?  or  fall  they,  vanquish'd  by  his  spear  ?" 

To  whom  with  prudent  speech,  Eurypylus  :        936 

"  X o  source,  Heav'n-born  Patroclus,  have  the  Greeks, 

Of  aid,  but  all  must  perish  by  their  ships  : 

For  in  the  ships  lie  all  our  bravest  late, 

VOL.  I.  as 
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By  Bpear  or  arrow  struck,  by  Trojan  hands ;  940 

And  fiercer,  hour  by  hour,  their  onset  grows. 

But  save  me  now,  and  lead  me  to  the  ships; 

There  cut  the  arrow  out,  and  from  the  wound 

WMh  tepid  water  cleanse  the  clotted  blood : 

Then  soothing  herbs  apply,  of  healing  pow'r,         946 

Which  from  Achilles,  thou,  His  said,  hast  l«am'd. 

From  Ohiron,  justest  of  the  Centaurs,  he. 

For  Podalirius  and  Machaon  both, 

Our  leeches,  one  lies  wounded  in  the  tents, 

Himself  requiring  sore  the  leech's  aid ;  950 

The  other  on  th6  plain  still  dares  the  %ht." 

To  whom  again  Menoetius'  noble  son : 
"  How  may  this  be  ?  say,  brave  Eurypylus, 
What  must  I  do !  a  messenger  am  I, 
Sent  by  Gerenian  Nestor,  prop  of  Greece,  956 

With  tidings  to  Achilles ;  yet  ev'n  so 
I  wiU  not  leave  thee  in  this  weary  plight.'^ 

He  said,  and  passing  his  supporting  hand 
Beneath  his  breast,  the  wounded  warrior  led 
Within  the  tent ;  th'  attendant  saw,  and  spread     960 
The  ox-hide  couch ;  then  as  he  lay  reclin'd, 
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Fatroclus^  with  his  dagger,  from  the  thigh 

Cnt  ont  the  biting  shaft ;  and  &om  the  wound 

With  tepid  water  cleans'd  the  clotted  blood ; 

Then,  ponnded  in  his  hands,  a  root  applied  965 

Astringent,  anodyne,  which  aU  his  pain 

Allaj'd ;  the  wound  was  dried,  and  stanch'd  the  blood. 
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ARGUMENT 

THB  BATTLE  AT  THE  GRECIAN  WALL. 

Gtreeks  iisviDg  retired  into  their  entrcncliments,  Hector  attempts 

to  force  them ;  but  it  proving  impossible  to  pass  the  ditch,  Polj- 

jjat-wiaa  adyises  to  quit  their  chariots,  and  manage  the  attack  on 

foot.    The  Trojans  follow  his  counsel,  and  haying  divided  their 

ariiLj  into  five  bodies  of  foot,  begin  the  assault.    But  upon  the 

ngnal  of  an  eagle  with  a  serpent  in  his  talons,  which  appeared  on 

the  left  hand  of  the  Trojans,  Polydamas  endeavours  to  withdraw 

them  again.    This  Hector  opposes,  and  continues  the  attack ; 

in  which,  after  many  actions,  Sarpedon  makes  the  first  breach 

in  the  wall :  Hector  also,  casting  a  stone  of  a  vast  size,  forces 

open  one  of  the  gates,  and  enters  at  the  head  of  his  troops,  who 

TMorionsly  pursue  the  Oredans  even  to  their  ships. 
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BOOK     XII. 

rilHTTS  o'er  the  wounded  chief  Eurypylus 

"Watch'd  in  his  tent  Menoatius'  noble  son ; 
Sat  liand  to  hand  the  Greeks  and  Trojans  fought ; 
15  or  longer  might  the  ditch  th'  assault  repel, 
U'or  the  "broad  wall  above,  which  Greeks  had  built,  5 
To  guard  their  ships,  and  round  it  dug  the  ditch  ; 
But  to  the  Gods  no  hecatombs  had  paid. 
That  they  the  ships  and  all  the  stores  within 
Might  safely  keep  ;  against  the  will  of  Heav'n 
The  work  was  done,  and  thence  not  long  endur'd.  10 
"WTiile  Hector  liv'd,  and  Peleus'  son  his  wrath 
Itetain'd,  and  Priam's  city  untaken  stood; 
So  long  the  Grecian  wall  remain'd  entire : 
But  of  the  Trojans  when  the  best  had  fall'n. 
Of  Greeks,  when  some  were  slain,  some  yet  survived ; 
When  the  tenth  year  had  seen  the  fall  of  Troy,        16 
And  Greeks,  embark'djhad  ta'en  their  homeward  way. 
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Then  Neptune  and  Apollo  counsel  took 

To  sap  the  wall  by  aid  of  all  the  streams 

That  seaward  from  the  heights  of  Ida  flow ;  20 

Rhesus,  Caresus,  and  Heptaporus, 

Granicus,  and  JEsepus,  Rhodius, 

Scamander's  stream  divine,  and  Simoi's, 

Where  helms  and  shields  lay  buried  in  the  sand^ 

And  a  whole  race  of  warrior  demigods :  25 

These  all  ApoUo  to  one  channel  turn'd ; 

Nine  days  against  the  wall  the  torrent  beat ; 

And  Jove  sent  rain  continuous,  that  the  wall 

Might  sooner  be  submerg'd ;  while  Neptune's  self. 

His  trident  in  his  hand,  led  on  the  stream,  30 

Washing  away  the  deep  foundations,  laid, 

Laborious,  by  the  Greeks,  with  logs  and  stones, 

Now  by  fast-flowing  Hellespont  dispersed. 

The  wall  destroy'd,  o'er  all  the  shore  he  spread 

A  sandy  drift  ;  and  bade  the  streams  return  35 

To  where  Of  old  their  silver  waters  flow'd. 

Such  were,  in  future  days,  to  be  the  works 

Of  Neptune  and  Apollo ;  but  meanwhile 

Fierce  rag'd  the  battle  round  the  firm-built  wall, 
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And  frequent  clatterM  on  the  turrets^  beams  40 

The  hostile  missiles :  by  the  scourge  of  Jovo 

Subdued,  the  Greeks  beside  their  sliips  were  hemm'd. 

By  Hector  scar'd,  fell  minister  of  Dread, 

"Who  \rith  the  whirlwind's  force,  as  ever,  fought. 

As  when,  by  dogs  and  hunters  circled  round,  46 

A  boar,  or  lion,  in  his  pride  of  strength. 

Turns  on  his  foes,  while  they  in  close  array 

Stand  opposite,  and  frequent  shoot  their  darts  ; 

Xor  yet  his  spii-it  quails,  but  firm  he  stands 

With  suicidal  courage ;  swift  he  turns,  50 

Where  best  to  break  the  circling  ranks ;  where'er 

He  makes  his  rush,  the  circling  ranks  give  way : 

So  Hector,  here  and  there,  amid  the  crowd, 

Urg'd  his  companions  on  to  cross  the  ditch : 

The  fiery  steeds  shrank  back,  and,  snorting,  stood  65 

irj)on  the  topmost  brink ;  for  the  wide  ditch 

Withheld  them,  easy  nor  to  leap  nor  cross : 

For  steep  arose  on  either  side  the  banks. 

And  at  the  top  with  sharpen'd  stakes  were  crown'd. 

Thick-set  and  strong,  which  there  the  sons  of  Greece 

Had  planted,  to  repel  th'  invading  foes.  61 
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Scarce  might  a  horse,  with  well-wheel'd  car  attach'd. 
Essay  the  passage ;  but  on  foot  they  bum'd 
To  make  th'  attempt ;  and  thus  Polydamas, 
Approaching  near,  to  valiant  Hector  spoke :  G5 

"  Hector,  and  all  ye  other  chiefs  of  Troy, 
And  brave  Allies,  in  vain  we  seek  to  drive 
Our  horses  o'er  the  ditch ;  'tis  hard  to  cross ; 
'Tis  crown'd  with  pointed  stakes,  and  them  behind 
Is  built  the  Grecian  wall ;  there  to  descend  70 

And  from  our  care  in  narrow  space  to  fight 
Were  certain  ruin.     If  it  be  indeed 
The  will  of  Jove,  high-thund'ring,  to  confound 
The  Greeks  in  utter  rout,  and  us  to  aid, 
I  should  rejoice  that  ev'ry  Greek  forthwith  75 

Far  from  his  home  should  fill  a  nameless  grave  ; 
But  should  they  turn,  and  we  again  be  driv'n 
Back  from  the  ships,  and  hurried  down  the  ditch, 
Such  were  our  loss,  that  scarce  a  messenger 
Would  live  to  bear  the  tidings  to  the  town  80 

Of  our  destruction  by  the  rallied  Greeks. 
Hear  tlien  my  counsel ;  let  us  all  agree 
With  our  attendants  here  upon  the  bank 
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To  leave  our  horses  ;  and  ourselves  on  foot, 

AH  arm'd,  press  on  where  Hector  leads ;  the  Greeks, 

If  that  their  doom  be  nigh,  will  make  no  stand."     86 

Thus  spoke  Polydamas ;  his  counsel  pleasM ; 
And  Hector  sprang,  in  arms,  from  off  his  car  ; 
Kor  long,  the  noble  Hector  when  they  saw, 
Delayed  the  other  chiefe ;  then  gave  command        90 
Each  to  his  own  attendant,  by  the  ditch 
To  keep  the  chariots  all  in  dae  array ; 
Then  pai  ting,  form'd  in  order  of  attack. 
In  five  divisions,  with  their  sev'ral  chiefe. 
Roimd  Hector  throng'd,  and  bold  Polydamas,         95 
The  best  and  bravest ;  they  who  long'd  the  most 
To  storm  the  wall,  and  fight  beside  the  ships. 
With  them  Cebriones ;  for  Hector  left, 
To  guard  the  horses,  one  of  lesser  note. 
The  next  division  was  by  Paris  led,  100 

Agenor,  and  Alcathous ;  the  third 
By  Helenns,  and  brave  Deiphobus, 
Two  sons  of  Priam;  Asius  was  the  third, 
Afiiua,  the  son  of  Hyrtacus ;  who  brought 
His  towering  fiery  steeds  from  Selles'  stream^         105 
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Hard  by  Arisba ;  stout  -^neas  led 

The  fourth,  Anchises'  son,  Archilochus 

With  hun,  and  Acamas,  Antenor's  sons ; 

13oth  skill'd  alike  in  ev'ry  point  of  war. 

Of  the  far-fam'd  Allies,  Sarpedon  held  110 

The  chief  command  ;  and  for  his  comrades  c^oae 

Asteropseus,  and  the  warlike  might 

Of  Glaucus ;  these  o'er  all  the  rest  he  held 

Pre-eminent  in  valour,  save  himself, 

Who  o'er  them  all  superior  stood  confessM.  115 

These,  interlac'd  tlieir  shields  of  tough  buUVhide, 

With  eager  step  advanc'd,  and  deem'd  the  Greeks 

Would,  unresisting,  fall  before  their  ships. 

The  other  Trojans  and  renown'd  Allies 

The  words  of  wise  Polydamas  obey'd  :  120 

But  Asius,  son  of  Hyrtacus,  reftis'd 

Uis  horses  and  his  charioteer  to  leave. 

With  them  advancing  to  assail  the  ships. 

Blind  fool,  unconscious !  from  before  those  ships, 

Escap'd  from  death,  with  horses  and  with  car         125 

Triumphant  to  the  breezy  heights  of  Troy 

He  never  shall  return ;  ill-omen'd  fate 
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O'ershad  owing,  dooms  him  by  the  spear  to  fall 

Of  brave  Idomeneus,  Deucjalion's  son. 

He  tow'rd  the  left  inclin'd,  what  way  the  Greeks  130 

With  horse  and  chariot  from  the  plain  returned. 

That  way  he  drove  his  horses ;  and  the  gates 

Unguarded  found  by  bolt  or  massive  bar. 

Their  warders  held  them  open'd  wide,  to  save 

Perchancje  some  comrade,  flying  from  the  plain.     135 

Thither  he  bent  his  coui-se ;  with  clamonrs  loud 

Follow'd  his  troops  ;  nor  deem'd  they  that  the  Greeks 

Would  hold  their  ground,  but  fall  amid  their  ships. 

little  they  knew ;  before  the  gates  they  found 

Two  men,  two  warriors  of  the  prime,  two  sons       140 

Illustrious  of  the  spear-skill'd  Lapithas : 

Stout  Polypoetes  one,  Pirithous'  soti, 

With  whom  Leonteus,  bold  as  blood-stain'd  Mars : 

So  stood  these  two  before  the  lofty  gates, 

As  on  the  mountain  side  two  tow'ring  oaks,  145 

Which  many  a  day  have  borne  the  wind  and  storm, 

Finn  rifted  by  their  strong  continuous  roots  : 

So  in  their  arms  and  vigour  confident 

Those  two  great  Asius'  charge,  undaunted,  met. 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


114 


nOMEE'S     ILIAD.       BookXIL 


On  th'  other  side,  with  shouts  and  wild  uproai*,     150 
Their  bull's-hide  shields  uplifted  high,  advanc'd 
Against  the  well-built  wall,  Asius  the  King, 
lamenus,  Orestes,  Acamas, 
The  son  of  Asius,  and  CEnom&us, 
And  Thoon ;  those  within  to  save  the  ships  155 

Calling  meanwhile  on  all  the  well-greav'd  Greeks ; 
But  when  they  saw  the  wall  by  Trojans  scal'd, 
And  heard  the  cry  of  Greeks  in  panic  fear, 
Sprang  forth  those  two,  before  the  gates  to  fight. 
As  when  two  boars,  upon  the  mountain  side,         160 
Await  th'  approaching  din  of  men  and  dogs. 
Then  sideways  rushing,  snap  the  wood  around, 
Ripp'd  from  the  roots ;  loud  clash  tlieirclatt'ring  tusks, 
Till  to  the  huntsman's  spear  they  yield  their  lives ; 
So  clatter'd  on  those  champions'  brass-clad  breasts  165 
The  hostile  weapons ;  stubbornly  they  fought, 
Relying  on  their  strength,  and  ii'iends  above  : 
For  from  the  well-built  tow'rs  huge  stones  wereLuiTJ 
By  those  who  for  themselves,  their  tents  and  ships, 
Maintain'd  defensive-warfare  ;  thick  they  fell,      170 
As  wintry  snow-flakes,  which  the  boist'rous  wind, 
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Driving  the  shadowy  clouds,  spreads  fast  and  clogo 

O'er  all  the  surface  of  the  fertile  earth : 

So  thick,  from  Grecian  and  from  Trojan  hands, 

Tlie  weapons  flew ;  on  helm  and  bossy  shield         175 

With  grating  sound  the  pond'rous  masses  rang. 

Then  deeply  groaning,  as  he  smote  his  thigh, 

TIius  spoke  dismay'd  the  son  of  Hyrtacus  : 

"  0  Father  Jove,  how  hast  thou  lov'd  our  hopes 

To  fidsify,  who  deem'd  not  that  the  Gh^eks  180 

Would  stand  our  onset,  and  resistless  arms ! 

But  they,  as  yellow-banded  wasps,  or  bees, 

That  by  some  rocky  pass  have  built  their  nests. 

Abandon  not  their  cavem'd  home,  but  wait 

Th'  attack,  and  boldly  for  their  offspring  fight ;      185 

9 

So  from  the  gates  these  two,  though  two  alone, 
Eetire  not,  firm  to  stay  or  to  be  slain." 

He  said  :  but  Jove  regarded  not  his  words  ; 
So  much  on  Hector's  triumph  he  was  bent. 
Like  battle  rag'd  round  th'  other  gates ;  but  hard  190 
It  were  for  me,  witli  godlike  pow'r,to  paint 
Each  sev'ral  combat ;  for  around  the  wall 
A  more  than  human  storm  of  stone  was  pour'd 
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On  ov'ry  side ;  the  Greeks,  hard  pressM,  perforce 

Fought  for  tlieir  ships,  while  all  the  Gods  look'd  on 

Indignant,  who  the  Grecian  cause  upheld.  196 

Fiercely  the  Lapithse  sustained  the  war : 

Stout  Polypoetes  first,  Pirithous'  son, 

Smote,  through  the  brass-cheek'd  helmet,  Damasus ; 

Nor  stay'd  the  brazen  helm  the  spear,  whose  point 

Went  crashing  through  the  bone,  that  all  the  brain 

Was  shatter'd  ;  onward  as  he  rush'd,  he  fell.         209 

Then  Pylon  next,  and  Ormenus  he  slew : 

Meantime  Leon  tens,  scion  true  of  Mars, 

Struck  with  unerring  spear  Hippomachus,  205 

Son  of  Antimachus,  below  the  waist ; 

Then,  drawing  from  the  sheath  his  trenchant  sword, 

.Dash'd  through  the  crowd,  and  hand  to  hand  he  smote 

Antiphates ;  he,  backward,  fell  to  earth. 

Menon,  lamenus,  Orestes  next,  .      210 

In  quick  succession  to  the  ground  he  brought. 

From  these  while  they  their  glitt'ring  armour  stripped, 

Round  Hector  throng'd,  and  bold  Polydamas, 

The  bravest  and  the  best,  who  long'd  the  most 

To  storm  the  ^^rall,  and  bum  with  fire  the  ships.    215 
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Yet  on  tlie  margin  of  the  ditch  they  pans'd ; 

For,  as  they  sought  to  cross,  a  sign  from  Heav'n 

ippear'd,  to  leftward  of  th'  astonish'd  ci*owd  ; 

A  soaring  eagle  in  his  talons  bore 

A  dragon,  huge  of  size,  of  blood-red  hue,  220 

Alive,  and  breathing  still,  nor  yet  subdued ; 

For  twisting  backward  through  the  breast  he  pierc'd 

His  bearer,  near  the  neck ;  he,  stung  with  pain. 

Let  faU  his  prey,  which  dropp'd  amid  the  crowd ; 

Then  screaming,  on  the  blast  was  borne  away.       225 

The  Trojans,  shudd'ring,  in  their  midst  beheld 

The  spotted  serpent,  dire  portent  of  Jove  : 

Then  to  bold  Hector  thus  Polydamas  : 

"  Hector,  in  council  thou  reproVst  me  oft 

For  good  advice  ;  it  is  not  meet,  thou  say'st,  230 

That  private  men  should  talk  beside  the  mark. 

In  council  or  in  war,  but  study  still 

Thine  honour  to  exalt ;  yet  must  I  now 

Declare  what  seems  to  me  the  wisest  course  : 

Let  us  not  fight  the  Greeks  beside  their  ships  ;      235 

For  thus  I  read  the  future,  if  indeed 

To  us,  about  to  cross,  this  sign  from  Hear'n 

VOL.  I.  «c 
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Was  sent,  to  leftward  of  tV  astonisli'd  crowd  : 
A  soaring  eagle,  bearing  in  his  claws 
A  dragon,  liuge  of  size,  of  blood-red  hue,  240 

Alive  ;  yet  dropp'd  him  ere  he  reach'd  his  homo, 
Nor  to  his  nestlings  bore  th'  intended  prey  : 
So  we,  e'en  though  our  mighty  strength  should  break 
The  gates  and  wall,  and  put  the  Greeks  to  rout^ 
By  the  same  road  not  scatheless  should  return,      245 
But  many  a  Trojan  on  the  field  should  leave. 
Slain  by  the  Greeks,  while  they  their  ships  defend. 
So  would  a  seer,  well  vers'd  in  augury, 
Wortliy  of  public  credit,  read  this  sign." 

To  whom  thus  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm       250 
Replied,  with  stern  regard :  "  Polydamas,  . 
This  speech  of  thine  is  alien  to.my  soul : 
Tliy  better  judgment  better  counsel  knows. 
But  if  in  earnest  such  is  thine  ad\T[ce, 
Thee  of  thy  senses  have  the  Gods  bereft,  255 

Who  fain  wouldst  have  us  disregard  the  word 
And  promise  by  the  nod  of  Jove  confirm'd, 
And  put  our  faith  in  birds'  expanded  winga ; 
Little  of  these  I  reck,  nor  care  to  look, 
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If  to  the  right,  and  tow'rd  the  morning  sun,  260 

Or  to  the  left,  and  shades  of  night,  they  fly. 

Put  we  our  trust  in  Jove's  eternal  will. 

Of  mortals  and  Immortals  King  supreme. 

The  best  of  omens  is  our  country's  cause. 

WTiy  shouldst  thou  tremble  at  the  battle  strife  ?    265 

Though  ev'ry  Trojan  else  were  doom'd  to  die 

Beside  the  ships,  no  fear  lest  thou  shouldst  fall : 

dn warlike  is  thy  soul,  nor  firm  of  mood  : 

But  if  thou  shrink,  or  by  thy  craven  words 

Turn  back  another  Trojan  fi'om  the  fight,  270 

My  spear  shall  take  the  forfeit  of  thy  life." 

This  said,  he  led  the  way ;  with  joyous  shouts 
They  follow'd  all ;  then  Jove,  the  lightning's  Lord, 
From  Ida's  heights  a  storm  of  wind  sent  down. 
Driving  the  dust  against  the  Grecian  ships ;  275 

Which  quell'd  tbeir  courage,  and  to  Hector  gave, 
And  to  the  Trojans,  fresh  incitement ;  they, 
On  their  own  strength,  and  heav'nly  signs  relying. 
Their  force  address'd  to  storm  the  Grecian  wall. 
They  raz'd  the  counterscarp,  the  battlements        280 
Destroy'd ;  and  the  projecting  buttresses, 
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Whicli,  to  BUBtain  the  tow're,  the  Greeks  had  fix'd 
Dbep  in  the  soil,  with  levers  undermin'd. 
These  once  withdrawn,  they  hop'd  to  storm  the  wall; 
Nor  from  the  passage  yet  the  Greeks  withdrew,    285 
But  closely  fencing  with  their  buirs-hide  sliields 
The  broken  battlements,  they  thence  hurl'd  down 
A  storm  of  weapons  on  the  foe  beneath. 
Commanding  from  the  tow'r  in  ev'ry  place 
"Were  seen  th'  Ajaces,  urging  to  the  %ht,  290 

Imploring  these,  and  those  in  sterner  tones 
Rebuking,  who  tlieir  warlike  toil  relax'd. 

"  Friends,  Gi'ecians  all,  ye  who  excel  in  war, 
And  ye  of  mod'rate  or  inferior  strength, 
Though  all  are  not  with  equal  pow'rs  endued,        293 
Yet  here  is  work  for  all !  bear  this  in  mind. 
Nor  tow'rd  the  ships  let  any  tmn  his  faoe, 
By  threats  dismay'd ;  but  forward  press,  and  each 
Encourage  each,  if  so  the  lightning's  Lord, 
Olympian  Jove,  may  grant  us  to  repel,  300 

And  backward  to  his  city  chase  the  foe." 

Thus  they,  with  cheering  words,  sustain'd  the  war : 
Thick  as  the  snow-flakes  on  a  wintry  day, 
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When  Jove,  the  Lord  of  counsel,  down  on  men 

His  snow-storm  sends,  and  manifests  his  pow'r :     305 

Hush'd  are  the  winds ;  the  flakes  continuous  fall, 

That  the  high  mountain  tops,  and  jutting  crags, 

And  lotus-cover'd  meads  are  buried  deep. 

And  man's  productive  labours  of  the  field ; 

On  hoary  Ocean's  beach  and  bays  they  lie,  810 

Th'  approaching  waves  their  bound ;  o'er  all  beside 

Is  spread  by  Jove  the  heavy  veil  of  snow. 

So  thickly  flew  the  stones  from  either  side. 

By  Greeks  on  Trojans  hurl'd,  by  these  on  Greeks ; 

And  clatter'd  loud  through  all  its  length  the  wall. 

Xor  yet  the  Trojans,  though  by  Hector  led,  316 

The  gates  had  broken,  and  the  massive  bar, 

But  Jove  against  the  Greeks  sent  forth  his  son 

Sarpedon,  as  a  lion  on  a  herd : 

His  shield's  broad  orb  before  his  breast  he  bore,     820 

"Well-wrought,  of  beaten  brass,  which  th'  arm'rer'shand 

Had  beaten  out,  and  Hn'd  with  stout  bull's-hide ; 

With  golden  rods,  continuous^  all  around ; 

He  thus  equipp'd,  Wo  jav'lins  brandishing, 

Strode  onward,  as  a  lion,  n^ountain-bred, 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


HOMER'S    ILIAD.      Book  m 


Whom,  fasting  long,  his  dauntless  conrage  leads 
To  assail  the  flock,  though  in  well-guarded  fold ; 
And  though  the  shepherds  there  he  find,  prepared 
With  dogs  and  lances  to  protect  the  sheep, 
Not  unatteinpted  will  he  leave  the  fold  ;  380 

But,  springing  to  the  midst,  he  bears  his  prey 
tn  triumph  thence ;  or  in  the  onset  falls. 
Wounded  by  jav'lins  hurl'd  by  stalwart  hands : 
So,  prompted  by  his  godlike  courage,  bum'd 
Sarpedon  to  assail  the  lofty  wall,  3^ 

And  storm  the  ramparts ;  and  to  Glaucus  thus, 
Son  of  Hippolochus,  his  speech  addressed : 

"  Whence  is  it,  Glaucus,  that  in  Lyqian  land 
We  two  at  feasts  the  foremost  seats  may  claim. 
The  largest  portions,  and  the  fullest  cups  ?  340 

Why  held  as  Gods  in  honour  ?  why  endow'd 
With  ample  heritage,  by  Xanthus'  banks. 
Of  vineyard,  and  of  wheat-producing  land? 
Then  by  the  Lycians  should  we  not  be  seen 
The  foremost  to  affront  the  raging  fight  ?  345 

So  may  our  well-arm'd  Lycians  make  their  boast ; 
*  To  no  inglorious  Kings  we  Lycians  owe 
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Allegiance ;  they  on  richest  viands  feed  ; 
Of  luscious  flavour  drink  the  choicest  wine  ; 
But  still  their  valour  brightest  shows ;  and  they,   850 
Where  Lycians  war,  are  foremost  in  the  fight !' 
O  friend  !  if  we,  survivors  of  this  war. 
Could  live,  from  age  and  death  for  ever  free. 
Thou  shouldst  not  see  me  foremost  in  the  fight, 
Nor  would  I  urge  thee  to  the  glorious  field :  355 

But  since  on  man  ten  thousand  forms  of  death 
Attend,  which  none  may  'scape,  then  on,  that  we 
May  glory  on  others  gain,  or  they  on  us  ! " 

Thus  he  ;  nor  Glaucus  from  his  bidding  shrank  ; 
And  forward  straight  they  led  the  Lycian  pow'rs.  360 
Menestheus,  son  of  Peteus,  with  dismay 
Observ'd  their  movement ;  for  on  his  command, 
Inspiring  terror,  their  attack  was  made. 
He  look'd  around  him  to  the  Grecian  tow'rs. 
If  any  chief  might  there  be  found,  to  save  865 

His  comrades  from  destruction ;  there  he  saw. 
Of  war  insatiable,  th'  Ajaces  twain ; 
And  Teucer,  from  the  tent  but  newly  come. 
Hard  by;  nor  yet  could  reacli  them  with  his  voice ; 
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Such  was  the  din,  such  tumult  rose  to  Heav'n,     3T0 
From  clatt'ring  shields,  and  horsehair-crested  helms, 
And  batter'd  gates,  now  all  at  once  assail'd : 
Bftfore  them  fiercely  strove  th'  assaulting  bands    * 
To  break  their  way :  he  then  Thootes  sent, 
His  herald,  to  th'  Ajaces,  craving  aid.  375 

"  Haste  thee,  Thootes,  on  th'  Ajaces  call, 
Both,   if  it  may  be  ;  so  wo  best  may  hope 
To  'scape  the  death  which  else  is  near  at  hand ; 
So  fierce  the  pressure  of  the  Lycian  chiefe, 
Undaunted  now,  as  ever,  in  the  fight.  380 

But  if  they  too  are  hardly  press'd,  at  least 
Let  Ajax,  son  of  Telamon,  be  spar'd, 
And  with  him  Teucer,  skilled  to  draw  the  bow." 
He  said  ;  the  herald  heard,  and  straight  obey'd ; 
Along  the  wall,where  stood  the  brass-clad  Greeks,  385 
He  ran,  and  standing  near  th' Ajaces,  said : 

"  Ajaces,  leaders  of  the  brass-clad  Greeks, 
The  son  of  Heav'n-born  Petous  craves  your  aid, 
To  share  awhile  the  labours  of  his  guard  ; 
Both,  if  it  may  be ;  so  he  best  may  hope  390 

To  'scape  the  death  which  else  is  near  at  hand : 
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So  fierce  the  pressure  of  the  Lycian  chiefe, 

Undaunted  now,  as  ever,  in  the  fight. 

But  if  ye  too  are  hardly  press'd,  at  least 

Let  Ajax,  son  of  Telamon,  be  sparM,  395 

And  with  him  Teucer,  skill'd  to  draw  the  bojr." 

He  said  :  the  mighty  son  of  Telamon 
Consenting,  thus  address'd   Oileus'  son  : 
"  Ajax,  do  thou  and  valiant  Lycomede 
Exhort  the  Greeks  the  struggle  to  mauitain ;  400 

"While  I  go  yonder,  to  affront  the  war, 
To  aid  their  need,  and  back  return  in  haste." 

Thus  saying,  Ajax  Telamon  set  forth. 
And  with  him  Teucer  went,  his  father's  son, 
Wliile  by  Pandion  Teucer's  bow  was  borne.  406 

At  brave  Menestheus'  tow'r,  within  the  wall, 
Arriv'd,  sore  press'd  they  found  the  garrison ; 
For  Uke  a  whirlwind  on  the  ramparts  pour'd 
Tlie  Lycians*  valiant  councillors  and  chiefe. 
They  quickly  join'd  the  fray,  and  loud  arose  410 

The  battle-cry ;  first  Ajax  Telamon 
Sarpedon's  comrade,  brave  Epicles,  slow, 
Struck  by  a  nigged  stone,  within  the  wall 
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Which  lay,  the  topmost  of  the  parapet, 
Of  size  prodigious ;  which  with  both  his  hands      415 
A  man  in  youth's  full  vigour  scarce  could  raise, 
As  men  are  now ;  he  lifted  it  on  high, 
And  doymward  hurl'd;  the  four-peak'd  helm  it  broke, 
Crushing  the  bone,  and  shatt'ring  all  the  skull ; 
He,  like  a  diver,  from  the  lofty  tow'r  420 

Fell  headlong  down,  and  life  forsook  his  bones. 
Teucer,  meanwhile,  from  off  the  lofty  wall 
The  valiant  Glaucus,  pressing  to  the  fight, 
Struck  with  an  arrow,  where  he  saw  his  arm 
Unguarded ;  he  no  longer  brook'd  the  fray  ;  425 

Back  from  the  wall  he  sprang,  in  liopes  to  hide 
From  Grecian  eyes  his  wound,  that  none  might  see, 
And  triumph  o'er  him  with  instdting  words. 
With  grief  Sarpedon  saw  his  friend  withdraw. 
Yet  not  relax'd  his  efforts  ;  Thestor's  son,  43C 

Alcmaon,  with  his  spear  he  stabb'd,  and  back 
The  weapon  drew ;  he,  following,  prostrate  fell, 
And  loudly  rang  his  arms  of  polish'd  brass. 
Then  at  the  parapet,  with  stalwart  hand, 
Sarpedon  tugg'd  ;  and  yielding  to  his  force  435 
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Down  fell  the  block  entire ;  the  wall  laid  bare, 
To  many  at  once  the  breach  gave  open  way. 
Ajax  and  Tencer  him  at  once  aseaiPd  ; 
This  with  an  arrow  struck  the  glitt'ring  belt 
Around  his  breast,  whence  hung  his  pond'roua  shield ; 
But  Jove,  who  will'd  not  that  his  son  should  fall   441 
Before  the  ships,  the  weapon  turn'd  aside. 
Then  forward  Ajax  sprang,  and  with  his  spear 
Thrust  at  the  shield ;  the  weapon  pass'd  not  through. 
Yet  check'd  his  bold  advance ;  a  little  space  445 

Back  he  recoil'd,  but  not  the  more  withdrew. 
His  soul  on  glory  intent ;  and  rallying  quick. 
Thus  to  the  warlike  Lycians  shouted  loud : 

"  Why,  Lycians,  thus  your  wonted  might  relax  ? 
'Tis  hard  for  one  alone,  how  brave  soe'er,  460 

E'en  though  he  break  the  rampart  down,  to  force 
A  passage  to  the  ships ;  but  on  with  me  ! 
For  work  is  here  for  many  hands  to  do." 

He  said ;  and  by  the  King's  rebuke  abash'd, 
With  fiercer  zeal  the  Lycianfi  press'd  around         455 
Their  Xing  and  councillor ;  on  th'  other  side 
Within  the  wall  the  Greeks  their  squadrons  mass'd ; 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


428  HOMER'S     ILIAD.       Book  XIL 

Then  were  gi*eat  deeds  achieved ;  nor  thro'  the  breach 
Could  the  brave  troops  of  Lycia  to  the  ships 
Their  passage  force ;  nor  could  the  warrior  Greeks  460 
Repel  the  Lycians  from  the  ground,  where  they. 
Before  the  wall,  had  made  their  footing  good. 
As  when  two  neighbours,  in  a  common  field, 
Each  line  in  hand,  within  a  narrow  space, 
About  the  limits  of  their  land  contend ;  465 

Between  them  thus  the  rampart  drew  the  line ; 
O'er  which  the  full-orb'd  shields  of  tough  buU's-hide, 
And  lighter  bucklers  on  the  warriors'  breasts 
On  either  side  they  clove ;  and  many  a  wound 
The  pitiless  weapons  dealt,  on  some  who,  tum'd,  470 
Their  neck  and  back  laid  bare ;  on  many  more. 
Who  full  in  front)  and  through  their  shields  were  struck. 
On  ev'ry  side  the  parapet  and  tow'rs 
With  Greek  and  Trojan  blood  wei-e  spatter'd  o'er. 
Nor  yet,  e'en  so,  the  Greeks  to  flight  were  driv'n ;  475 
But  as  a  woman  that  for  wages  spins. 
Honest  and  true,  with  wool  and  weights  in  hand, 
In  even  balance  holds  the  scales,  to  mete 
Her  humble  hire,  her  childreiv's  maintenance  ; 
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So  even  hung  the  balance  of  tlie  war,  480 

Till  Jove  with  highest  honour  Hector  crown'd, 
The  son  of  Priam  ;  he,  the  foremost,  Bcal'd 
The  wall,  and  loudly  on  the  Trojans  call'd  : 

"  On,  valiant  Trojans,  on  !  the  Grecian  wall 
Break  down,  and  wrap  their  ships  in  blazing  fires.'* 

Thus  he,  exhorting,  spoke ;  they  heard  him  all,  4:86 
And  to  the  wall  msh'd  numberless,  and  swarm'd 
Upon  the  ramparts,  bristling  thick  with  spears. 
Then  Hector,  stooping,  seiz'd  a  pond'rous  stone 
That  lay  before  the  gates;  'twas  broad  below,        490 
But  sharp  above ;  and  scarce  two  laVring  men. 
The  strongest,  from  the  ground  could  raise  it  up, 
And  load  upon  a  wain  ;  as  men  are  now  ; 
But  he  unaided  lifted  it  with  ease. 
So  hght  it  seem'd,  by  grace  of  Saturn's  son.  495 

As  in  one  hand  a  shepherd  bears  with  ease 
A  full^iz'd  fleece,  and  scarcely  feels  the  weight ; 
So  Hector  tow'rd  the  portals  bore  the  stone, 
Which  clos'd  the  lofty  double-folding  gates, 
Within  defended  by  two  massive  bars  500 

Laid  crosswise,  and  with  one  cross  bolt  secur'd. 
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Close  to  the  gate  he  stood  ;  and  planting  finn 
Ilis  foot,  to  give  his  arm  its  utmost  pow'r, 
Full  on  the  middle  dash'd  the  mighty  mass. 
The  hinges  both'  gave  way ;  the  pond'rous  stone 
Fell  inwards ;  widely  gap'd  the  op'ning  gates ; 
Nor  might  the  bars  within  the  blow  sustain  : 
This  way  and  that  the  sever'd  portals  flew 
Before  the  crashing  missile  ;  dark  as  night 
His  low'ring  brow,  great  Hector  sprang  within  ; 
Bright  flash'd  the  brazen  armour  on  his  breast. 
As  through  the  gates,  two  jav'lins  in  his  hand. 
He  sprang ;  the  Gods  except,  no  pow'r  might  m^ 
That  onset ;  blaz'd  his  eyes  with  lurid  fire. 
Then  to  the  Trojans,  turning  to  the  throng, 
He  call'd  aloud  to  scale  the  lofky  wall ; 
They  heard,  and  straight  obey'd ;  some  scal'd  the  ^ 
Some  through  the  strong-built  gates  continuous  po 
While  in  confusion  irretrievable 
Pled  to  their  ships  the  panic-stricken  Greeks. 

END  OF  VOL.    !• 
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ARGUMENT. 

rOUBTH  BATTLE    CONTINUED,    IN    WHICH    NEFTUNE    ASSISTB 
THE  6BEEE8.     THK  ACTS  OP  ID0MENEU8. 

uae,  concerned  for  the  loss  of  the  Grecians,  qjxou  seeiog  tbu 
rtification  forced  bj  Hector  (who  had  entered  the  gate  i^^ar 
8  station  of  the  Ajaces),  assumes  the  shape  of  Calchas,  and  in- 
ires  those  heroes  to  opx>08e  him ;  then,  In  the  form  of  one  o/ 
e  generals,  enconrages  the  other  Greeks  who  had  retired  to 
eir  yessels.  The  Ajaces  form  their  troops  into  a  close  phalanx, 
d  pnt  a  stop  to  Hector  and  the  Trojans.  Several  deeds  of 
lour  are  performed;  Meriones,  losing  his  spear  in  the  en- 
onter,  repairs  to  seek  another  at  the  tent  of  Idomenens ;  this 
casions  a  conyersation  between  these  two  jrarriors,  who  return 
sether  to  the  battle.  Idomeueus  signalizes  his  courage 
oye  the  rest;  he  kills  Othryoneus,  Asius,  and  Alca- 
ous ;  Deiphobus  and  iBneas  march  against  him,  and  at  length 
omeneos  retires.  Menelaus  wounds  Helenus  and  kills  Pei- 
Bder.  The  Trojans  are  repulsed  in  the  left  wing.  Hector  still 
»pe  his  ground  against  the  AjaceSi  till,  being  galled  by  the  Lo- 
ian  slingers  and  archers,  Pol  jdamas  advises  to  call  a  council  of 
nr:  Hector  approves  his  advice,  but  goes  first  to  rally  the  Tro- 
Qs ;  upbraids  Paris,  rejoins  Polydamas,  meets  Ajax  again,  and 
news  the  attack. 

3ight*and-twentieth  day  still  continues.  The  scene  la  between 
le  Grecian  wall  and  the  sea-shore. 
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JEN  Jove  had  Hector  and  the  Trojans  brought 
Close  to  the  ships,  he  left  them  there  to  toil 
strife  continuous ;  turning  his  keen  glance 
ew  far  off  th'  equestrian  tribes  of  Thrace, 
warlike  Mysians,  and  the  men  wh^  feed  5 

ilk  of  mares,  thence  Hippemolgi  term'd ; 
icefnl  race,  the  justest  of  mankind, 
roy  he  tum'd  not  once  his  piercing  glance ; 
leem'd  he  any  God  would  dare  to  give 
-ojans  or  to  Greeks  his  active  aid.  10 

careless  watch  the  monarch  Neptune  kept : 
I'ring,  he  view'd  the  battle,  where  he  sat 
on  wooded  Samos'  topmost  peak, 
B  of  Thrace ;  whence  Ida's  heights  he  saw, 
Priam's  city,  and  the  ships  of  Greece.  15 
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Tliither  ascending  firom  the  sea,  he  sat ; 
And  thence  the  Greeks,  by  Trojans  overborne, 
Pitying  be  saw,  and  deeply  wroth  with  Jove. 
Then  down  the  mountain's  craggy  side  he  pass'd 
With  rapid  step  ;  and  as  he  mov'd  along,  20 

Beneath  th'  immortal  feet  of  Ocean's  Lord 
Quak'd  the  huge  mountain  and  the  shadowy  wood. 
Three  strides  he  took  ;  the  fourth,  he  reached  his  goal, 
jEgflB ;  where  on  the  margin  of  the  bay 
His  temple  stood,  all  glitt'ring,  all  of  gold,  25 

Imperishable  ;  there  arriv'd,  he  yok'd 
Beneath  his  car  th^  brazen-footed  steeds. 
Of  swiftest  flight,  with  manes  of  flowing  gold. 
All  clad  in  gold,  the  golden  lash  he  grasp'd 
Of  curious  work,  and  mounting  on  his  car,  30 

Skimm'd  o'er  the  waves ;  from  all  the  depths  below 
GamboU'd  around  the  monsters  of  the  deep, 
Acknowledging  their  King ;  the  joyous  sea 
Parted  her  waves;  swift  flew  the  bounding  steeds, 
Nor  was  the  brazen  axle  wet  with  spray,  35 

When  to  the  ships  of  Greece  their  Lord  they  bore. 
Down  in  the  deep  recesses  of  the  sea 
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acions  cave  there  is,  wliich  lies  midway 
xt  Tenedos  and  Imbros'  rocky  isle  : 
Earth-shaking  Neptune  there  his  coursers  stay'd, 
'd  from  the  chariot,  and  before  them  plac'd      4 1 
rosial  provender ;  and  round  their  feet 
Ides  of  gold,  which  none  might^break  nor  loose, 
there  they  might  await  their  Lord's  return  ; 
.  to  the  Grecian  army  took  his  way.  45 

jantime,  by  Hector,  son  of  Priam,  led, 
fire,  or  whirlwind,  press'd  the  Trojans  on, 
furious  zeal,  and  shouts  and  clamour  hoarse, 
)pes  to  take  the  shipS|-and  all  the  Oreeks 
Biy  beside  them ;  but  firom  th'  Ocean's  depths    50 
se  th'  Earth-shaker,  Circler  of  the  Earth, 
alchas'  likeness  and  deep  voice  conform'd, 
rous'd  the  fainting  Greeks  ;  th'  Ajaces  first, 
Qselves  with  ardour  fill'd,  he  thus  address'd  :      * 
3  yours,  Ajaces,  fill'd  with  courage  high,  55 

urding  chilly  fear,  to  save  the  Greeks : 
iV'here  I  dread  not  much  the  Trojan  force  ; 
igh  they  in  crowds  have  scal'd  the  lofty  wall, 
well-greav'd  Greeks  their  onset  may  defy. 
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Yet  greatly  fear  I  lest  we  suffer  loss,  6C 

Where  that  fierce,  fiery  madman.  Hector,  leads, 
Who  boasts  himself  the  son  of  Jove  most  high. 
But  may  some  God  your  hearts  inspire,  yourselves 
Firmly  to  stand,  and  cheer  your  comrades  on  ; 
So  from  your  swi§;ly-sailing  ships  ye  yet  65 

May  drive  the  foe,  how  bold  soe'er  he  be. 
Though  by  Olympian  Jove  himself  upheld."  - 

So  spake  th'  Earth-shaker,  Circler  of  the  Earth, 
And  with  his  sceptre  touching  both  the  chiefe, 
Fill'd  them  with  strength  and  courage,  and  their  limbs, 
Their  feet  and  hands,  wit|^ active  vigour  strung;    71 
Then  like  a  swift-wing'd  falcon  sprang  to  flight, 
Which  down  the  sheer  face  of  some  lofty  rock 
Swoops  on  the  plain  to  seize  his  feather'd  pi*ey  : 
So  swiftly  Neptune  left  the  chiefs ;  him  first  75 

Departing,  knew  Oileus'  active  son. 
And  thus  the  son  of  Telamon  addressed : 
"  Ajax,  since  some  one  of  th'  Olympian  Gods, 
In  likeness  of  a  seer,  hath  hither  cpme 
To  urge  us  to.  the  war  (no  Calchas  he,  80 

Our  augur  Heav'n-inspir'd ;  for  well  I  markM 
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vements,  as  he  went ;  and  of  a  God 
y  to  discern  the  outward  signs), 
•esh  spirit  kindled  in  my  breast, 
iw-bom  vigour  in  my  feet  and  "hands."  85 

m  answer'd  thus  the  son  of  Telamon  : 
ands  too  grasp  with  firmer  hold  the  spear 
dt  like  thine  is  stirr'd ;  I  feel  my  feet 
b  with  fiery  life  ;  nor  should  I  fear 
[ector,  son  of  Priam,  in  his  might  90 

to  meet,  and  grapple  to  the  death." 
was  their  mutual  converse,  as  they  joy'd 
fierce  transport  by  the  God  inspir'd. 
le,  meanwhile,  the  other  Greeks  arousM, 
0  the  ships  withdrawn,  their  wasted  strength 
:ed ;  for  their  limbs  were  faint  with  toil,       96 
ief  was  in  their  hearts,  as  they  beheld 
ojan  hosts  that  scal'd  the  lofty  wall ; 
aw,  and  from  their  eyes  the  teardrops  fell, 
ty  desp'rato ;  but  th'  Earth-shaking  God    100 
heir  ranks  appearing,  soon  restored 
irm  array ;  to  Teucer  first  he  came, 
bus,  and  valiant  Peneleus. 
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Thoas,  Deipyms,  Meriones, 

And  young  Antilochns,  brave  warriors  all,  105 

And  to  the  cliiefB  his  winged  words  addressed : 

"  Shame  on  ye,  Grecian  youths !  to  you  I  look'd 
As  to  our  ships'  defenders  ;  but  if  ye 
Shrink  from  the  perilous  battle,  then  indeed 
Our  day  is  come,  to  be  by  Troy  subdu'd.  110 

O  Heav'n !  a  sad  and  wondrous  sight  is  this, 
A  sight  I  never  deem'd  my  eyes  should  see, 
Our  ships  assail'd  by  Trojan  troops ;  by  those 
Who  heretofore  have  been  as  tim'rous  hinds 
Amid  the  forest  depths,  tlie  helpless  prey  115 

Of  jackals,  pards,  and  wolves ;  they  here  and  there. 
Uncertain,  heartless,  unresisting,  fly  : 
Such  were  the  Trojans  once  ;  nor  dar'd  abide, 
No,  not  an  hour,  the  strength  and  arms  of  Greece ; 
And  these  are  they,  who  now  beside  our  ships,      ISO 
Far  from  their  city  walls,  maintain  the  fight, 
Emboldened  by  our  great  commander's  fault, 
And  slackness  of  the  people,  who,  with  him 
Offended,  scarce  are  brought  to  guard  our  ships. 
And,  feebly  fighting,  are  beside  them  slain.  125 
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though  the  mighty  monarch,  Atreus'  son, 
B-mling  Agamemnon,  be  in  tmth 
fly  to  blame  in  this,  that  he  hath  wrong'd 
son  of  Pclens,  yet  'tis  not  for  us 
courage  to  relax.    Arouse  ye  then  I  130 

ave  man's  spirit  its  vigour  soon  regains, 
ye,  the  best  and  bravest  of  the  host, 
Id  stand  aloof  thus  idly,  'tis  not  well; 
3aner  men  should  from  the  battle  shrink, 
;ht  not  blame  them ;  but  that  such  as  ye         135 
Id  falter,  indignjition  fills  my  soul, 
friends,  from  this  remissness  must  accrue 
greater  evils  ;  but  with  gen'rous  shame 
keen  remorse  let  each  man's  breast  be  fiU'd  ; 
56  is  the  struggle  ;  in  his  pride  of  strength       140 
or  has  forc'd  the  gates  and  massive  bars, 
raging,  'mid  the  ships  maintains  the  war." 
lus  Neptune  on  the  Greeks,  reproving,  call'd : 
L  round  th'  Ajaces  twain  were  cluster'd  thick 
serried  files,  whose  firm  array  nor  Mars,         145 
spirit-stirring  Pallas  might  reprove : 
here,  the  bravest  all,  in  order  due, 
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Waited  the  Trojan  charge  by  Hector  led : 
Spear  close  by  spear,  and  shield  by  shield  o'erlaid, 
Buckler  to  buckler  press'd,  and  helm  to  helm,       150 
And  man  to  man ;  the  horsehair  plumes  above, 
That  nodded  on  the  warriors'  glitt'ring  crests, 
Each  other  touch'd ;  so  closely  massed  they  stood. 
Backward,  by  many  a  stalwart  hand,  were  drawn 
The  spears,  in  act  to  hurl ;  their  eyes  and  minds   155 
Tum'd  to  the  front,  and  eager  for  the  fray. 
On  pour'd  the  Trojan  masses ;  in  the  van 
Hector  straight  forward  nrg'd  his  ftirious  course. 
As  some  huge  boulder,  from  its  rocky  bed 
Detach'd,  and  by  the  wintry  torrent's  force  160 

Hurl'd  down  the  cliflPs  steep  face,  when  constant  rains 
The  massive  rock's  firm  hold  have  undermin'd ; 
With  giant  bounds  it  flies ;  the  crashing  wood 
Resounds  beneath  it ;  still  it  hurries  on, 
Until,  arriving  at  the  level  plain,  163 

Its  headlong  impulse  check'd,  it  rolls  no  more ; 
So  Hector,  threat'ning  now  through  ships  and  tents, 
E'en  to  tlie  sea,  to  force  his  murd'rous  way, 
Anon,  confronted  by  that  phalanx  firm, 
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i  close  before  it ;  while  the  sons  of  Greece,  170. 
thrust  of  sword  and  double-pointed  spears, 
I  off  his  onset ;  he  a  little  space 
drew,  and  loudly  on  the  Trojans  call'd  : 
[?rojans,  and  Lycians,  and  ye  Dardans  famM 
y&e  encounter,  stand  ye  firm  1  not  long  175 

xreeks,  though  densely  mass'd,  shall  bar  my  way, 
K)on,  methinks,  before  my  spear  shall  quail, 
m  the  chief  of  Gods  my  mission  be, 
L  Jove  the  Thund'rer,  royal  Juno's  Lord." 
3  words  fresh  courage  rais'd  in  ev'ry  breast ;  180 
)ftiest  deeds  intent,  Deiphobus, 
Jon  of  Priam,  from  the  foremost  ranks, 
hield's  broad  orb  before  him  borne,  advanced 
L  airy  step,  protected  by  the  shield : 
im  Meriones  with  glitt'ring  spear  185 

aim,  nor  miss'd  his  mark  ;  the  shield's  broad  orb 
►ugh  bull's-hide  it  struck  ;  but  pass'd  not  through, 
lear  the  head  the  sturdy  shaft  was  snapp'd. 
from  before  his  breast  Deiphobus 
.  at  arm's  length  his  shield ;  for  much  he  fear'd 
weapon  of  Meriones  ;  but  he  191 
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Back  to  his  comradeB'  Bhelt'ring  ranks  withdrew, 
Griev'd  at  his  baffled  hopes  and  broken  spear. 
Then  tow'rd  the  ships  he  bent  his  steps,  to  seek 
Another  spear,  which  in  his  tent  remain'd.  195 

The  rest  fought  on,  and  loud  the  tumult  rose. 

There  Teucer  first,  the  son  of  Telamon, 
A  warrior  slew,  the  son  of  Mentor,  Lord 
Of  num'rousTborses,  Imbrius,  spearman  skill'd. 
In  former  days,  ere  came  the  sons  of  Greece,         200 
He  in  Pedseus  dwelt,  and  had  to  wife 
Medesicaste,  Priam's  bastard  child ; 
But  when  the  well-trimm'd  ships  of  Greece  appear'd, 
Retum'd  to  Troy;  and  there,  rever'd  by  all, 
With  Priam  dwelt,  who  lov'd  him  as  a  son.  205 

Him  Teucer  with  his  lance  below  the  ear 
StabVd,  and  drew  back  the  weapon ;  down  he  fell, 
As  on  some  mountfidn  summit,  seen  from  far, 
Falls  a  proud  ash  beneath  the  woodman's  axe, 
Scatt'ring  its  tender  foliage  on  the  ground ;  210 

He  fell ;  and  loud  his  bumish'd  armour  rang. 
Forth  Teucer  sprang  to  seize  the  spoil ;  at  whom, 
Advancing,  Hector  aim'd  his  glitt'ring  spear ; 
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saw,  and,  stooping,  shunn'd  the  brazen  death 
ttle  space  ;  but  through  the  breast  it  struck    215 
phimachus,  the  son  of  Cteatus, 
son  of  Actor,  hastening  to  the  fight : 
nd'ring  he  feU,  and  loud  his  armour  rang. 
Q  forward  Hector  sprang,  in  hopes  to  seize 
brazen  hehn,  that  fitted  well  the  brow  220 

brave  Amphimachus ;  but  Ajax  met 
advance  of  Hector  with  his  glitt'ring  spear ; 
Lself  he  reach'd  not,  all  in  dazzling  brass 
las'd ;  but  pressing  on  his  bossy  shield 
>vo  by  main  force  beyond  where  lay  the  dead  :  225 
jm  both  the  Greeks  withdrew ;  th'  Athenian  chiefe 
jhius  and  brave  Menestheus,  bore  away 
id  the  ranks  of  Greece  Amphimachus  ; 
ile,  as  two  h'ons  high  above  the  ground 
r  through  the  brushwood  in  their  jaws  a  goat,  230 
tch'd  from  the  sharp-faug'd  dogs'  protecting  care  : 
fill'd  with  warlike  rage,  th'  Ajaces  twain 
ed  on  high,  and  of  its  armour  stripp'd 
corpse  of  Imbrius  ;  and  Oileus'  son, 
Bv'd  at  Amphimadius,  his  comrade's  death,      235 
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Cut  from  the  tender  neck,  and  like  a  ball 

Sent  whirling  throngh  the  crowd  the  sover'd  head : 

And  in  the  dust  at  Hector's  feet  it  fell. 

Then,  for  his  grandson  slain,  fierce  anger  fiU'd 

The  breast  of  Keptune ;  through  the  tents  of  Greece 

And  ships  he  pass'd,  the  Greeks  encouraging,       241 

And  ills  preparing  for  the  sons  of  Troy. 

Him  met  Idomeneus,  the  warrior  King, 

Leaving  a  comrade,  from  the  battle  field, 

Wounded  behind  the  knee,  but  newly  brought ;    245 

Borne  by  his  comrades,  to  the  leech's  care 

He  left  him,  eager  to  rejoin  the  fray ; 

Whom  by  his  tent  th'  Earth-shaking  God  address'd, 

The  voice  assuming  of  Andraemon's  son, 

Who  o'er  th'  ^tolians,  as  a  God  rever'd,  260 

In  Plcm'on  reign'd,  and  lofty  Calydon : 

"  Where  now,  Idomeneus,  sage  Cretan  chief^ 
Are  all  the  vaunting  threats,  so  freely  pour'd 
Against  the  Trojans  by  th^  sons  of  Greece  ? " 

To  whom  the  Cretan  King,  Idomeneus :  255 

"  Thoas,  on  none,  so  far  as  I  may  judge, 
May  blame  be  cast ;  we  all  our  duties  know ; 
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)r  see  I  one  by  heartless  fear  restrain'd, 

>r  hanging  back,  and  flinching  from  the  war  : 

it  by  th'  o'erruling  will  of  Saturn's  son  2G0 

seems  decreed  that  here  the  Greeks  should  faU, 

id  far  from  Argos  lie  in  nameless  graves. 

it,  Thoas,  as  thyself  art  ever  staunch, 

)r  slow  the  laggards  to  reprove,  thy  work 

imit  not  now ;  but  rouse  each  sev'ral  man."        265 

Fo  whom  Earth-shakiug  Neptune  thus  replied : 

'domeneus,  may  he  from  Troy  return 

)  more,  but  here  remain  to  glut  the  dogs, 

Buch  there  be,  from  this  day's  fight  who  shrinks. 

it  haste  thee,  don  thine  arms ;  great  need  is  now 

I  hasten,  if  in  aught  we  two  may  serve  :  271 

3n  meaner  men,  united,  courage  gain ; 

it  we  the  bravest  need  not  fear  to  meet." 

He  said,  and  to  the  strife  of  men  retum'd. 

ithin  his  well-constructed  tent  arriv'd,  275 

raight  donn'd  Idomeneus  his  armour  bright : 

sro  spears  he  took ;  and,  like  the  lightning's  flash, 

liich,  as  ^  sign  to  men,  the  hand  of  Jove 

arls  downwards  from  Olympus'  glitt'ring  heights ; 
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Whose  dazzling  radiance  far  aronnd  is  thrown ;     280 
Flashed,  as  the  warrior  ran,  his  armour  bright 
Him  met  Meriones,  his  follower  brave, 
Close  to  the  tent ;  to  seek  a  spear  he  came ; 
To  whom  Idomenens :  "  Meriones, 
Swiflrfooted  son  of  Molus,  comrade  dear,  285 

Why  com'st  thou  here,  and  leav'st  the  battle  field? 
Hast  thou  some  wound  receiv'd,  whereof  the  pain 
Subdues  thy  spirit  ?  or  com'st  thou,  to  the  field 
To  summon  me  1  unsummon'd,  well  thou  know'st 
I  better  love  the  battle  than  the  tent."  290 

Whom  answer'd  thus  the  sage  Meriones : 
"  Idomeneus,  the  brass-clad  Cretans'  King, 
I  come  to  seek  a  spear,  if  haply  such 
Within  thy  tent  be  found  ;  for,  in  the  fight. 
That  which  I  lately  bore,  e'en  now  I  broke  295 

Against  the  shield  of  brave  Deiphobus." 

To  whom  Idomeneus,  the  Cretan  King  : 
"  Of  spears,  or  one,  or  twenty,  if  thou  list. 
Thou  there  mayst  find  against  the  polish'd  wall, 
The  spoil  of  Trojans  slain  ;  for  with  my  foes  300 

'Tis  not  my  wont  to  wage  a  distant  war. 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


«XIIL     HOMEK'S    ILIAD. 


15 


ence  have  I  store  of  spears,  and  bossy  shields, 

id  crested  hehns,  and  breastplates  polish'd  bright." 

Whom  answered  thus  the  sage  Meriones : 

for  are  my  tent  and  dark-ribb'd  ship  devoid      305 

Trojan  spoils  ;  but  they  are  far  to  seek ; 

)r  deem  I  that  my  hand  is  slack  in  fight ; 

r  'mid  the  foremost  in  the  glorious  strife 

itand,  whene'er  is  heard  the  battle  cry. 

f  deeds  by  others  of  the  brass-clad  Greeks  310 

ly  not  be  noted ;  but  thou  know'st  them  well." 

To  whom  Idomeneus,  the  Cretan  King  : 

iVhat  need  of  this  ?  thy  prowess  well  ITmow ; 

►r  should  we  choose  our  bravest  through  the  fleet 

>  man  the  secret  ambush,  surest  test  315 

r  warriors'  courage,  where  is  manifest 

16  diff 'rence  'twixt  the  coward  and  the  brave  ; 

he  coward's  fcolour. changes,  nor  his  soul 

ithin  his  breast  its  even  balance  keeps, 

it  changing  still,  from  foot  to  foot  he  shifts,    320 

Qd  in  his  bosom  loudly  beats  his  heart, 

q>ectuig  death ;  and  chatter  all  his  teeth  : 

ie  brave  man's  colour  changes  not ;  no  fear 
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He  knows,  the  ambusli  ent'ring ;  all  his  pray  V 
Is  that  the  hour  of  battle  soon  may  come)  S25 

E'en  there,  thy  courage  none  might  call  in  doubt. 
Shouldst  thou  from  spear  or  sword  receive  a  wound, 
Not  on  thy  neck  behind,  nor  on  thy  back 
Would  fall  the  blow,  but  on  thy  breast,  in  front, 
Still  pressing  onward  'mid  the  foremost  ranks.      330 
But  come,  prolong  we  not  this  idle  talk. 
Like  babblers  vain,  who  scorn  might  justly  move : 
Haste  to  my  tent,  and  there  select  thy  spear." 

He  said  :  and  from  the  tent  Meriones, 
Yaliant  as  Mars,  his  spear  selected  straight,  335 

And,  eager  for  the  fray,  rejoin'd  his  chief. 
As  Mars,  the  bane  of  men,  goes  forth  to  war, 
Attended  by  his  strong,  unfearing  son. 
Terror,  who  shakes  the  bravest  warrior's  soul; 
They  two,  from  Thrace,  against  the  Ephyri,  340 

Or  haughty  Phlegyans  arm  ;  nor  hear  alike 
The  pray'rs  of  both  the  combatants,  one  side 
With  vict'ry  crowning";  so  to  battle  went 
Those  leaders  twain,  in  dazzling  arms  array'd : 
Then  thus  Meriones  his  chief  addross'd  :  845 
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Son  of  Deucalion,  say  if  on  the  right, 

)n  the  centre  of  the  general  host,^ 

onset  should  be  made,  or  on  the  left ; 

there,  methinks,  most  succour  need  the  Greeks.'' 

0  whom  Idomeneus,  the  Cretan  chief:  850 

thers  there  are  the  centre  to  defend, 

Ajaces  both,  and  Teucer,  of  the  Greeks 

fc  archer,  good  too  in  the  standing  fight ; 

se  may  for  Hector  full  employment  find, 

ve  as  he  is,  and  eager  for  the  fray :  355 

tt  for  his  courage  'twere  a  task  too  hard, 

lir  might  to  conquer,  and  resistless  hands, 

i  bum  the  ships,  if  Saturn's  son  himself  f 

3  not,  and  'mid  the  shipping  throw  the  torch. 

■ii 
lat  Ajax  Telamon  to  none  would  yield,  360 

mortal  birth,  by  earthly  food  sustain'd, 

spear  or  pond'rous  stone  assailable ;  I 

[ore  Achilles'  self  he  would  not  fiinch 

hand  to  hand  encounter,  though  with  him 

speed  of  foot  he  might  not  hope  to  vie.  366  | 

in  on  the  left  let  ns  our  onset  make ;  j 

d  quickly  leafn  if  we  on  others' heads  •    1^ 
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Are  doom'd  to  win  renown,  or  they  on  ours.'' 

He  said:  and,  brave  as  Mars,  Meriones, 
Thither  where  he  directed,  led  the  way.  370 

Now  when  attended  thus,  Idomeneus, 
Like  blsczing  fire,  in  dazzling  arms  appeared, 
Around  him  throng'd,  with  rallying  cries,  the  Greeks, 
And  rag'd  beside  the  ships  the  balanced  fight. 
As,  when  the  dust  lies  deepest  on  the  roads,     375 
Before  the  boist'rous  winds  the  storm  driyes  &8t, 
And  high  at  once  the  whirling  clouds  are  toss'd; 
So  was  the  fight  confus'd;  and  in  the  throng 
Each  man  with  keen  desire  of  slaughter  bum'd. 
Bristled  the  deadly  strife  with  pond'rous  spears,  380 
Wielded  with  dire  intent;  the  brazen  gleam 
Dazzled  the  sight,  by  flashing  helmets  cast, 
And  breastplates  polish'd  bright,  and  glitt'ring  shields 
Commingling ;  stem  of  heart  indeed  were  he. 
Who  on  that  sight  with  joy,  not  pain,  could  gaze. 
Dire  evil  then  on  mortal  warriors  brought     386 
The  diverse  minds  of  Saturn's  mighty  sons : 
To  Hector  and  the  Trojans  Jove  design'd. 
In  honour  of  Achilles,  swift  of  foot, 
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}  give  the  victory ;  yet  not  utterly 

3  wiU'd  to  slay  before  the  walls  of  Troy 

e  Grecian  host ;  but  glory  to  confer 

I  Thetis  and  her  noble-minded  son. 

jptnne,  on  th'  other  side,  the  Greeks  inspir'd, 

mdestine  rising  from  the  hoary  sea ;  395 

r  them  before  the  Trojan  host  o'erborne 

J  saw  with  grief,  and  deeply  wroth  with  Jove. 

oal  the  rank  of  both,  their  birth  the  same, 

it  Jove  in  wisdom,  as  in  years,  the  first. 

)r  ventured  Neptune  openly  to  aid  40C 

e  cause  of  Greece  ;  but  cloth'd  in  mortal  form, 

secret  still  the  army's  courage  rous'd. 

IS  way  and  that  they  tugg'd  of  furious  war 

id  balanc'd  strife,  where  many  a  warrior  fell,     404 

e  straining  rope,  which  none  might  break  or  loose. 

en  cheering  on  the  Greeks,  Idomeneus, 

though  his  hair  was  grizzled  o'er  with  age, 

rang  forth  amid  the  Trojans,  in  their  ranks 

spiring  terror ;  for  Othryoneus 

3  slew,  who  from  Cabesus  but  of  late  410 

I  tidings  of  the  war  to  Troy  had  come  ; 
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And  Priam's  fairest  daughter,  portionless, 

Cassandra  sought  in  marriage  ;  mighty  deeds 

He  promis'd,  from  before  the  walls  of  Troy 

In  their  despite  to  drive  the  sons  of  Greece.  4' 

The  aged  Priam  listen'd  to  his  suit  ; 

And  he,  his  promise  trusting,  fought  for  Troy. 

Him,  marching  with  proud  step,  Idomeneus 

Struck  with  his  glitt'ring  spear,  nor  aught  avaU'd 

His  brazen  breastplate  ;  through  the  middle  thrust, 

Thund'ring  he  fell :  the  victor  vaunting  cried :      431 

**  Othryoneus,  above  aU  mortal  men 
I  hold  thee  in  respect,  if  thou  indeed 
Wilt  make  thy  words  to  aged  Priam  good, 
Who  promis'd  thee  his  daughter  in  return  :  426 

We  too  would  offer  thee  a  like  reward  ; 
And  give  thee  here  to  wed,  from  Argos  brought, 
Atrides'  fairest  daughter,  if  with  us 
Thou  wilt  o'erthrow  the  well-built  waUs  of  Troy. 
Come  then,  on  board  our  ocean-going  ships  430 

Discuss  the  marriage  contract ;  nor  shall  we 
Be  found  illib'ral  of  our  bridal  gifts." 

He  said,  and  seizing  by  the  foot  the  slain^ 
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d  from  the  press ;  but  to  the  rescue  came 

himself  on  foot  before  his  car  :  435 

e  his  charioteer  the  horses  held, 

ireath'd  upon  his  shoulders ;  eagerly 

ght  to  reach  Idomeneus ;  but  he, 

iting,  through  his  gullet  drove  the  spear, 

;h  his  chin ;  right  through  the  weapon  pass'd  ; 

I ;  as  falls  an  oak,  or  poplar  tall,  441 

J  pine,  which  on  the  mountain  top, 

me  proud  ship,  the  woodman's  axe  hath  hewn  : 

before  the  car  and  horses  stretch'd, 

ath-cry  utt'ring,  clutch'd  the  blood-stain'd  soil ; 

ler'd,  helpless,  stood  his  charioteer ; 

^r'd,  escaping  from  the  foemen's  hands, 

•n  his  horses  :  him,  Antilochus 

th  the  waistband  struck ;  nor  aught  avaiPd 

•azen  breastplate ;  through  the  middle  thrust, 

cm  the  well-wrought  chariot,  gasping,  fell,  451 

Kshus,  the  noble  Nestor's  son, 

orses  seiz'd,  and  from  the  Trojan  ranks 

I  to  the  Grecian  camp.    For  Asius'  deatli 

griov'd,  Deiphobus,  approaching,  hurl'd      455 
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Against  Idomenexifl  his  glitt'ring  spear  : 
The  coming  weapon  he  beheld,  and  shimn'd : 
Beneath  the  ample  orbit  of  his  shield, 
With  hides  and  brazen  plates  encircled  round, 
And  by  two  rods  sustained,  conccaPd  he  stood :      460 
Beneath  he  crouch'd,  and  o'er  him  flew  the  spear  : 
Yet  harsh  it  grated,  glancing  from  the  shield ; 
Nor  bootless  from  that  stalwart  hand  it  flew, 
But  through  the  midriff,  close  below  the  heart, 
It  struck  Hypsenor,  son  of  Hippasus,  465 

And  straight  relax'd  his  limbs  ;  then  shouting  loud, 
In  boastful  tone,  Deiphobus  exclaim'd  : 

"  Not  unaveng'd  lies  Asius ;  he,  methinks, 
As  I  have  found  him  fellowship,  with  joy 
Thro'  Hades'  strongly-guarded  gates  may  pass."  470 
He  said ;  the  Greeks,  indignant,  heard  his  boast ; 
Chief,  of  Antilochus  the  manly  soul 
Was  stirr'd  within  him ;  yet  amid  his  grief 
His  comrade  not  forgetting,  up  he  ran. 
And  o'er  him  spread  the  cover  of  his  shield.         474 
Meanwhile,  two  trusty,  friends,  Mecistheus,  son 
Of  Echius,  and  Alfutor,  rais'd  the  slain, .      ' 
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eeply  groaning  bore  liira  to  the  shipa. 

id  Idomenens  his  noble  rage 

I  etill  burning  o'er  some  Trojan  soid  480 

iw  tbe  gloomy  veil  of  night  and  death; 

i^'iog  sav'd  the  Greeks,  himself  to  fall, 

high-bom  Jllsuetes'  son  he  slew, 

adus ;  be,  AncBfses'  son-in-law, 

[dest  of  his  daughters  had  to  wife,  485 

)damia  ;  by  her  parents  both, 

lU,  belov'd ;  in  beauty,  skill,  and  mind, 

^r  compeers  surpassing ;  wife  of  one, 

loblest  man  throngh  all  the  breadth  of  Troy; 

Neptune  by  Idomenens  subdued  \  490 

1  Ills  quick  eyes,  his  active  limbs  restrainM, 

ont  tbe  powV  to  fly,  or  shun  the  spear ; 

.  aa  a  pillar,  or  a  lofty  tree, 

k>odj  while  through  liis  breast  Idomeneua 

reapon  drove  ;  the  brazen  mail  it  broke,  495 

sh  oft  had  tnm'd  aside  the  stroke  of  death; 

lily  it  gi^atedj  sevcr'd  by  the  spear  :* 

ell ;  the  spear-point  qtuvVing  in  Lis  heart, 

:li  witli  convulsive  throbbing^  shook  the  ghaft. 
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There  Mars  its  course  arrested.     Then  with  shouts 
Of  triumph,  vaunting,  thus  Idomeneus :  501 

"  How  now,  Deiphobus  ?  are  three  for  one 
All  equal  balance  ?  where  are  now  thy  boasts } 
Come  forth,  my  friend,  thyself  to  me  oppoa'd ;» 
And  learn,  if  here,  unworthy  my  descent  505 

From  Jove,  my  great  progenitor,  I  stand. 
He  Minos,  guardian  chief  of  Crete,  begot ; 
Noble  Deucalion  was  to  Minos  bom, 
I  to  Deucalion ;  far  extends  my  nile 
In  wide-spread  Crete;  whom  now  our  shipshavebrouglit, 
A  bane  to  thee,  thy  sire,  and  Trojans  all."  511 

He  said  ;  and  doubtful  stood  Deiphobus, 
Or  to  retreat,  and  summon  to  his  aid 
Some  comrade,  or  alone  the  venture  try. 
Thus  as  he  mus'd,  the  wiser  course  appeared  515 

To  seek  ^ueas ;  him  lie  found  apart. 
Behind  the  crowd ;  for  he  was  still  at  foud 
With  godlike  Priam,  who,  he  thought,  withhold 
The  public  honour  to  his  valour  due. 
To  whom  Deiphobus,  approaching,  thud :  52® 

"  ^neas,  sagest  cjouncillor  of  Troy, 
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es  thee  now,  if  rey'renee  for  the  dead 

LOYe  thy  sonl^  thy  sister's  hushand  aid  : 

we  to  save  Alcathous ;  who  of  old, 

thoa  wast  litfclej  in  tliy  father's  hou&Oj  525 

1  thee  with  tender  care;  for  him,  but  now, 

)car-renown'd  Idomeneoa  hath  slain." 

said  ;  Eneas'  spirit  was  rou&'d,  and  fiU'd 

martial  rage  he  sought  Idomeneus. 

sowardlikej  did  he  th'  encounter  shun  ;  530 

rmly  stood,  as  stands  a  moimtain-boar 

mfidcntj  that  in  some  lonely  spot 

:s  the  elam'rons  chase  j  bristles  his  back ; 

f^  with  fire  are  flashing ;  and  his  tusks 

bets,  on  meji  and  dogs  prepared  to  msh  ;        535 

»od  the  spear-renown'd  Idomenens, 

inset  of  ^neas,  swift  in  fight, 

ting  ;  and  the  friends  he  saw  around 

iramoii'd  to  his  aid  ;  Ascalaphus, 

Tus,  and  brave  MerioneSj  540 

idms  and  Aphare^s  ;  to  these, 

warriors  all,  he  thus  addressed  his  speech : 

Jd  me,  my  friends  !  alone  I  stand,  and  dread 
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The  onset  of -^neas,  swift  of  foot. 

Mighty  to  slay  in  battle ;  and  the  bloom  545 

Of  youth  is  his,  the  crown  of  human  strength : 

If,  as  our  spirit,  our  years  were  but  the  same, 

Great  glory  now  should  he,  or  I,  obtain." 

He  said ;  and,  one  in  heart,  their  bucklers  slop'd 

Upon  their  shoulders,  all  beside  him  stood.  550 

On  th'  other  side,  -Jineas  to  his  aid 
Smnmon'd  his  brother  chiefs,  Deiphobus, 
And  Paris,  and  Agenor ;  following  whom 
Came  on  the  gen'ral  crowd ;  as  flocks  of  sheep 
From  pasture  follow  to  their  drinking-place  555 

The  lordly  ram ;  well  pleas'd  the  shepherd  sees ; 
So  pleas'd,  -^neas  saw  the  gath'ring  crowd. 
Then  o'er  Alcathous  hand  to  hand  was  wag'd 
The  war  of  spears ;  dire  was  the  clash  of  brass 
Upon  the  heroes'  breasts,  as  'mid  the  press  56C 

Each  aim'd  at  other ;  proudly  eminent 
Stood  forth  two  mighty  warriors,  terrible 
As  Mars,  -^neas  and  Idomeneus, 
Their  sharp  spears  wielding  each  at  other's  life. 
First  at  Idomeneus  ^neas  threw  585 
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ipear ;  he  saw,  and  shunii'd  the  brazen  p(Hnt ; 
vainly  from  his  stalwart  Jiand  dismiss'd, 
as'  spear  stood  qniv'ring  in  the  ground.  • 

leneus  in  front,  below  the  waist,  • 

mans  struck ;  the  weighty  spear  broke  through 
liollow  breastplate,  and  th'  intestines  tore ;     571 
e  in  the  dust  he  fell,  and  clutch'd  the  ground, 
iiwith  Idomeneus  fr'om  out  the  corpse, 
pond'rous  spear  withdrew ;  yet  could  not  strip 
irmour  off;  so  thick  the  javelins  flew.  5T6 

did  his  feet  retain  their  youthful  force, 
veapon  to  regain,  or  back  to  spring, 
d  in  the  standing  fight  his  life  to  guard, 
ick'd  the  active  pow'r  of  swift  retreat, 
im,  retiring  slow,  Deiphobus,  580 

fill'd  with  anger,  threw  his  glitt'ring  spear : 
dm  he  miss'd ;  but  through  the  shoulder  pierc'd 
laphus,  a  valiant  son  of  Mars  ; 
e  in  the  dust  he  fell,  and  clutch'd  the  ground. 
Imew  the  loud-voic'd,  mighty  God  of  War      585 
in  the  stubborn  fight  his  son  liad  fall'n  ; 
dgh  OlympuB,  girt  with  golden  clouds, 
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Ho  Bat,  amid  th'  Immortak  all,  restraint, 

By  Jove's  commands,  from  mingling  in  the  war. 

Now  band  to  hand  aronnd  Ascalaphus  590 

Rag'd  the  fierce  conflict :  first  Deiphobns 

From  off  his  head  the  glitt'ring  helmet  tore ; 

But,  terrible  as  Mars,  Meriones 

Sprang  forth,  and  pierc'd  his  arm ;  and  from  his  hand 

With  hollow  Bonnd  the  crested  helmet  fell,  595 

On,  like  a  vulture,  sprang  Meriones, 

And  from  his  arm  the  sturdy  spear  withdrew ; 

Then  backward  leap'd  amid  his  comxadea'  ranks; 

While  round  his  brother's  waist  PoUtes  threw 

His  arms,  and  led  him  from  the  battle-field  600 

To  where,  with  charioteer  and  rich-wrought  car, 

Beyond  the  fight,  his  flying  coursers  stood. 

Him,  rack'd  with  pain,  and  groaning,  while  tlie  blood 

Stream'd  down  his  wounded  arm,  to  Troy  they  bore. 

The  rest  fought  on,  and  loud  the  tumult  rose,        605 

-^neas  through  the  throat  of  Aphareus, 
Oaletor's  son,  turn'd  sideways  tow'rds  him,  drove 
His  glitt'ring  spear ;  and  down  on  th'  other  side, 
His  shield  and  helmet  following,  sank  his  head ; 
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>'er  his  eyes  were  cast  the  shades  of  death.     610 
loon  tum'd,  Antilochus,  who  watch'd 
jcasion,  forward  sprang,  and  with  his  spear 
i  all  the  flesh  that  lay  along  the  spine 
the  neck ;  he  backward  fell,  with  hands 
;ed  calling  for  his  comrades'  aid  :  616 

)rward  sprang  Antilochns,  and  tore 
rmonr  from  his  breast,  while  round  he  cast 
atchftd  glances  ;  for  on  ev'ry  side 
8  broad  shield  the  Trojans  show'r'd  their  blows, 
^nch'd  him  not ;  for  Neptune,  'mid  the  throng 
capons,  threw  his  guard  o'er  Nestor's  son.       621 
ot  aloof  he  stood,  but  in  their  midst, 
lingled  ;  nor  held  motionless  his  spehr ; 
iver  threat'ning,  tum'd  from  side  to  wde, 
ir'd  to  hurl,  or  hand  to  hand  engage.  625 

Adamas,  the  son  of  Asius,  marked, 
sr  the  crowd  he  glanc'd  ;  and  springing  forth, 
k  with  his  spear  the  centre  of  the  shield ; 
lark-hair'd  Neptune  grudg'd  the  hero's  life, 
Btay'd  the  brazen  point ;  half  in  the  shield,    030 
a  fire-hardened  stake,  remained  infix'd, 
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The  other  half  lay  broken  on  the  ground. 

Back  to  his  comrades'  shelt'ring  ranks  he  sprang, 

In  hope  of  safety ;  but  Meriones, 

Quick-following,  plung'd  his  weapon  through  his  groin, 

Where  sharpest  agony  to  wretched  men  636 

Attends  on  death ;  there  planted  ho  his  spear : 

Around  the  shaft  he  writh'd,  and  gasping  groan'd, 

Like  to  a  mountain  bull,  which,  bound  with  cords, 

The  herdsmen  drag  along,  with  struggles  vain, '   640 

Resisting ;  so  the  wounded  warrior  groan'd  : 

But  not  for  long :  for  fierce  Meriones, 

Approaching,  from  his  body  tore  the  spear, 

And  the  dark  shades  of  death  his  eyes  overspread. 

Then  Helenus,  a  weighty  Thracian  sword  645 

Wielding  aloft,  across  the  temples  smote 

Deipyrus,  and  all  his  helmet  crash'd ; 

Which,  as  it  roll'd  beneath  their  feet,  some  Greek 

Seiz'd  'mid  the  press ;  his  eyes  were  clos'd  in  death. 

Deep  was  the  grief  of  Atreus'  yaliant  son  ;         650 

Forward  he  sprang  with  threat'ning  mien  to  meet 

The  royal  Helenus,  and  pois'd  on  high  . 

His  glitt'ring  spear,  while  he  the  bowstiing  cbcew. 
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Bimultaneous  flew  from  either  side 
jleaming  spear,  and  arrow  from  the  string.     65«5 
ihaft  of  Priam's  son  below  the  breast  • 
loUow  cuirass  struck,  and  bounded  off; 
)and  the  dark-skinn'd  beans,  or  clatt'ring  peas, 

the  broad  fan  upon  the  threshing-floor, 
le  brisk  breeze  impell'd,  and  winnower's  force ; 

noble  MenelSus'  cuirass  so  661 

tinging  arrow  bounding,  glanc'd  afar, 
raliant  Menelaus,  Atreus'  son, 
sfix'd  the  hand  that  held  the  polish'd  bow : 
)razen  point  pass'd  through,  and  to  the  bo\%  665 
land  was  pinn'd ;  back  to  his  comrades'  ranks 
)rang,  in  hope  of  safety,  hanging  down 
wounded  limb,  that  trail'd  the  ashen  spear 
or  from  the  wound  the  spear  withdrew, 
with  a  twisted  sling  of  woollen  cloth,  670 

1  attendant  brought,  bound  up. the  hand, 
^ble  Menelaus  stood  oppos'd 
nder,  to  the  confines  dark  of  death 
)y  his  evil  fate,  by  thee  to  fall, 
L  son  of  Airens,  in  the  deadly  Btrifc.  675 
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Wheu  near  they  drew,  Atrides  miss'd  his  aim, 

With  erring  spear  divergent ;  next  his  shield 

Peisander  struck,  but  drove  not  through  the  spear ; 

For  the  broad  shield  resisted,  and  the  shaft 

Was  snapp'd  in  sunder  :  Menelaus  saw  680 

Rejoicing,  and  with  hope  of  triumph  flush'd ; 

Unsheathing  then  his  silver-studded  sword 

Bush'd  on  Peisander  ;  he  beneath  his  shield 

Drew  forth  a  pond'rous  brazen  battle-axe, 

With  handle  long,  of  polish'd  olive-wood :  686 

And  both  at  once  in  deadly  combat  join'd. 

Then,  just  below  the  plume,  Peisander  struck 

The  crested  helmet's  peak ;  but  Atreus'  son 

Met  him  advancing,  and  across  the  brow 

Smote  him,  above  the  nose ;  loud  craah'd  the  bone,  690 

And  in  the  dust  the  gory  eyeballs  dropp'd 

Before  him ;  doubled  with  the  pain,  he  fell : 

The  victor,  planting  on  his  chest  his  foot, 

Stripp'd  off  his  arms,  and  thus  exulting  cried : 

<<  Thus  shall  ye  all,  insatiate  of  the  fight^  69S 

Proud  Trojans,  from  beff^-e  our  shijw  depart ; 

Ni^r  lack  your  share  of  insult  and  of  wrangi 
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IS  on  me,  vile  hounds,  ye  cast  erewhile, 

jar'd  th'  avenger  of  the  slighted  laws 

jpitality,  high-thund'ring  Jove,  700 

soon  your  lofty  city  shall  overthrow. 

y  received,  my  virgin-wedded  wife, 

store  of  goods,  ye  basely  bore  away ; 

low  ye  rage,  infuriate,  to  destroy 

fire  our  ocean-going  ships,  and  slay  706 

rrecian  heroes ;  but  the  time  shall  come 

I  ye  too  fain  would  from  the  war  escape. 

her  Jove,  'tis  said  that  thou  excell'st, 

idom,  men  and  Gods ;  all  human  things 

thee  proceed ;  and  can  it  be,  that  thou  710 

favour  seest  these  men  of  violence, 

i  Trojans,  with  presumptuous  courage  fill'd, 

c  rage  for  battle  knows  nor  stint  nor  bound  ? 

ure  with  all  things  sated ;  sleep,  and  love ; 

t  sounds  of  music,  and  the  joyous  dance.         715 

ese  may  some  more  gladly  take  their  fill ; 

Crojans  still  for  war,  insatiate,  thirst." 

OS  Menelaus ;  and  the  blood-stained  arms 


VOL.  n. 
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Stripp'd  from  the  corj^se,  and  to  his  comrades  gave ; 

Then  join'd  again  the  foremost  in  the  fray.  720 

There  to  th'  encounter  forth  Hai*palion  sprang, 

Son  of  the  King  Pylaemenes,  who  came, 

His  father  following,  to  the  war  of  Troy, 

But  back  return'd  not  to  his  native  land. 

He  standing  near,  full  in  the  centre  strnck  725 

Atrides'  shield,  but  drove  not  through  the  spear ; 

Back  to  his  comrades'  shelt'ring  ranks  he  sprang 

In  hopes  of  safety,  glancing  all  around, 

His  body  to  defend ;  but  as  he  turn'd. 

In  his  right  flank  a  brazen-pointed  shaft,  730 

Shot  by  Meriones,  was  buried  deep  : 

Beneath  the  bone  it  pass'd,  and  pierc'd  liim  through. 

At  once  ho  fell ;  and  gasping  out  his  life, 

Amid  his  comrades,  writhing  on  the  gromid 

Like  a  crush'd  worm  he  lay  ;  and  from  the  wound  735 

The  dark  blood  pouring,  drench'd  the  thirsty  soil. 

The  valiant  troops  of  Paphlagonia  clos'd 
Around  him  ;  on  his  car  they  placM  the  slaiiu 
And  deeply  sorrowing,  to  the  city  bore: 
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Gather,  weeping,  walk'd  beside  tlie  cai',*  740 

vengeance  for  his  slaughtered  son  obtain'd, 
J  with  grief  and  anger  saw  him  fall : 
lie  in  former  days  his  guest  had  been 
aphlagonia ;  then,  with  anger  fill'd, 
ass-tipp'd  arrow  from  his  bow  he  sent.  745 

certain  man  there  was,  Euchenor  nam'dj 
dwelt  in  Corinth  ;  rich,  of  blameless  life, 
son  of  Polyeidus,  skilful  seer : 
ate  well  knowing,  he  embarked ;  for  oft 
good  old  man  had  told  him  that  his  doom       T50 
or  at  home  by  sharp  disease  to  die, 
ith  the  Greeks  by  Trojan  hands  to  fall. 
Etrking,  he  escap'd  alike  the  fine 
rreeks  impos'd,  and  pangs  of  sharp  disease, 
Paris  smote  between  the  ear  and  jaw  ;  755 

;  fled  his  spirit,  and  darkness  clos'd  his  eyes. 
rag'd,  like  blazing  fire,  the  furious  fight, 
it  nought  as  yet  had  Hector  heard,  nor  knew 


his  passage  would  seem  to  be  the  result  of  8n  oyersight  on  tbd 
'  the  Poet ;  who,  apparently,  had  forgotten  that  Fyl^mones. 
aphlogonian  Chief,"  had  himself  been.  klUed  hj  Mcnoldiis, 
ime  before  the  death  of  his  son.    See  Book  Y.,  1. 65^. 
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How  sorely,  leftward  of  the  ships,  were  pressed  * 
The  Trojans  by  the  Greeks ;  and  now  appear'd     760 
Their  triumph  sure ;  such  succour  Neptune  gave, 
Theu'  courage  rousing,  and  imparting  strength. 
But  there  he  kept,  where  first  the  serried  ranks 
Of  Greeks  he  broke,  and  storm'd  the  wall  and  gates ; 
There  beach'd  beside  tlie  hoary  sea,  the  ships         765 
Of  Ajax  and  Protesilaiis  lay ; 
There  had  the  wall  been  lowest  built ;  and  there 
Were  gather'd  in  defence  the  chiefest  all, 
Horses  and  men  :  the  stout  Bosotians  there, 
Join'd  to  th'  lonians  with  their  flowing  robes,      770 
Locrians,  and  Phthians,  and  Epeians  proud, 
Could  scarce  protect  their  ships ;  nor  could  repel 
Th'  impetuous  fire  of  godlike  Hector's  charge. 
There  too  the  choicest  troops  of  Athens  fought ; 
Their  chief,  Menestheus,  Peteus'  son ;  with  whom  775 
Were  Pheidas,  Stichius,  Bias  in  command ; 
Th'  Epeians  Meges,  Phyleus'  son,  obey'd. 
And  Dracius  and  Amphion ;  Medon  next, 
With  brave  Podarces  led  the  Phthian  host : 
Medon,  the  great  Oltleus'  bastaxd.  son,  780 
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ler  of  Ajax  ;  he  in  Phylace, 

rom  Lis  native  land,  was  driv'n  to  dwell, 

I  one  to  Eriopis  near  akin, 

ire  Oileus'  wife,  his  hand  had  slain. 

rcea  from  Iphiclus  claim'd  his  birth,  79$ 

ion  of  Phylacus ;  these  two  in  arras 

?^aliant  Phthians  leading  to  the  fight, 

i  the  Boeotian  troops  to  guard  the  ship? 

rom  the  side  of  Ajax  Telamon 

d  not  a  wliit  Ofleus'  active  son ;  790 

IS  on  fallow-land  with  one  accord, 

dark-red  oxen  drag  the  well-wrought  plough^ 

ming  with  sweat  that  gathers  round  their  ho^ns  ; 

by  the  polish'd  yoke  together  held, 

tiff  soil  cleaving,  down  the  furrow  strain  ;      7^5 

)8ely,  side  by  side,  those  two  advanc'd. 

omrades,  many  and  brave,  on  Telamon 

ided,  who,  whene'er  with  toil  and  sweat 

imbs  grew  faint,  upheld  his  weighty  shield ; 

3  in  the  fray,  Oileus'  noble  son  800 

ocrians  follow'd ;  theirs  were  not  the  hearts 

ook  th'  endurance  of  the  standing  fight ; 
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Nor  had  they  brass-bound  helms,  with  horsehair  plume, 
Nor  ample  shields  they  bore,  nor  ashen  spear ; 
Bnt  came  to  Troy,  in  bows  and  twisted  slings       805 
Of  wooUen  cloth  ponfiding ;  and  from  these 
Their  bolts  qnick-show'ring,  broke  the  Trojan  ranks. 
While  those,  in  front,  in  glittering  aims  opposM 
The  men  of  Troy,  by  noble  Hector  led  : 
These,  in  the  rear,  unseen,  their  arrows  shot.      810 
Nor  stood  the  Trojans  ;  for  amid  their  ranks 
The  galling  arrows  dire  confusion  spread. 
Then  had  the  Trojans  from  the  ships  and  tents 
Back  to  the  breezy  heights  of  Troy  been  driv'n 
In  flight  disastrous  ;  but  Polydamas  815 

Drew  near  to  Hector,  and  address'd  him  thus : 
"  Hector,  I  know  thee,  how  unapt  thou  art 
To  hearken  to  advice  ;  because  the  Gods 
Have  giv'n  thee  to  excel  in  warlike  might, 
Thou  deemest  thyself,  in  counsel  too,  supreme ;     820 
Yet  every  gift  thou  canst  not  so  combine  : 
To  one  the  Gods  have  granted  warlike  might, 
To  one  the  dance,  to  one  the  lyre  and  song ; 
While  in  another's  breast  all-seeing  Jove 
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plac'd  tlie  spirit  of  wisdonij  and  a  mind         825 

•ningj  for  the  common  good  of  all : 

n  are  states  preserved  ;  and  he  himself 

LHOWS  the  value  of  the  precious  gift. 

hear  what  seems  to  me  the  wisest  course. 

'ry  side  the  circling  ring  of  war  830 

zing  all  around  thee ;  and,  thou  seest, 

aliant  Trojans,  since  the  wall  they  scal'd, 

md  aloof,  or  scattered  'mid  the:  ships 

miber'd,  with  superior  forces  strive. 

thou,  retiring,  liither  call  the  chiefs  ;  835 

take  we  counsel  fully,  if  to  fall 

their  well-mann'd ships,8hould Heaven  vouchsafe 

leedful  strength,  or,  scatheless  yet,  witlidraw  ; 

3uch  I  fear  they  soon  will  pay  us  back 

'  debt  of  yesterday  ;  since  in  their  ranks         840 

jret  remains  insatiate  of  the  fight, 

he,  methinks,  not  long  will  stand  aloof." 

us  he  :  the  prudent  counsel  Hector  pleas'd  ; 

1  from  his  chariot  with  his  arms  he  leap'd, 

to  Polydamas  his  speec}<  <uldress'd  :  845 
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•*  Polydamas,  detain  thou  here  the  chiefs ; 
Tliither  will  I,  and  meet  the  front  of  war, 
And;  giv'n  my  orders,  quickly  here  return.** 

He  said ;  and,  like  a  snow-clad  mountain  high, 
Uprose ;  and  loudly  shouting,  in  hot  haste  850 

Flew  through  the  Trojan  and  Confed'rate  host. 
At  sound  of  Hector's  voice,  round  Panthous'  son, 
Polydamas,  were  gather'd  all  the  chicfe. 
But  'mid  the  foremc^t  combatants  he  sought 
If  haply  he  might  find  Deiphobus,  855 

And  royal  Helenus,  and  Adamas, 
And  gallant  Asius,  son  of  Hyrtacus. 
These  found  he  not  unscath'd  by  wounds  or  death ; 
For  some  beside  the  ships  of  Greece  had  paid, 
By  Grecian  hands,  the  forfeit  of  their  lives,  860 

While  others  wounded  lay  within  the  wall. 
But,  to  the  leftward  of  the  bloody  fray, 
The  godlike  Paris,  fair-hair'd  Helen's  Lord, 
Clieering  his  comrades  to  the  fight,  he  found. 
And  with  reproachful  words  address'd  him  thus :  865 

"  Thou  wretched  Paris,  fair  in  outward  form, 
Thou  slave  of  woman,  manhood's  counterfeit, 
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ere  is  Deipliobus,  and  wlierc  the  might 

royal  Helenas  ?  where  Adamas, 

5  son  of  Asius  ?  where  too  Asius,  son  870 

Hyrtaeus  ?  and  where  Othryoneus  i 

w  from  its  summit  totters  to  the  fall 

r  lofty  Hion ;   now  thy  doom  is  sure." 

'o  whom  the  godlike  Paris  thus  replied : 

[ector,  since  blameless  I  incur  thy  blame,  876 

^er  have  I  less  withdrawn  me  from  the  fight, 

d  me  not  wholly  vile  my  mother  bore ; 

r  since  thou  gav'st  command  to  attack  the  ships, 

5  here  against  the  Greeks  unflinching  war 

ve  wag'd;  our  comi'ades,  whom  thou  seek'st,  are  slain: 

ly  Deiphobus  hath  left  the  field,  881 

id  Helenus ;  both  wounded  by  the  spear, 

th  through  the  hand ;  but  Jove  their  life  hath  spar'd. 

it  thou,  where'er  thy  courage  bids,  lead  on  : 

e  shall  be  prompt  to  follow ;  to  our  pow'r  8SS 

on  shalt  in  us  no  lack  of  valour  find ; 

yond  his  pow'r  the  bravest  cannot  fight." 

Wrought  on  his  brother's  mind  the  hero's  woi^ds : 

getlier  both  they  bent  their  steps,  where  rag'd 
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The  fiercest  conflict ;  there  Cebriones,  890 

PhalceSj  Ortliseus,  brave  Polydamas, 
Palmys,  and  godlike  Polyphetes'  might, 
And  Morys,  and  Ascanius  fought ;  these  two 
Hippotion's  sons ;  from  rich  Ascania's  plains 
They,  as  reliefs,  but  yestermom  had  come  ;  895 

Impell'd  by  Jove,  they  sought  the  battle  field. 
Onward  they  dash'd,  impetuous  as  the  rush 
Of  the  fierce  whirlwind,  which  with  lightning  charg'd, 
From  Father  Jove  sweeps  downwai'd  o'er  the  plain: 
As  with  loud  roar  it  mingles  with  the  sea,  900 

The  many-dashing  ocean's  billows  boil. 
Upheaving,  foam  -white-crested,  wave  on  wave ; 
So,  rank  on  rank,  the  Trojans,  closely  mass'd, 
In  arms  all  glitt'ring,  with  their  chiefs  advanc'd ; 
Hector,  the  son  of  Priam,  led  them  on,  905 

In  combat  terrible  as  blood-stain'd  Mars : 
Before  his  breast  his  shield V  broad  orb  he  bore, 
Of  hides  close  join'd,  with  brazen  plates  <x'erlaid ; 
The  gleaming  helmet  nodded  o'er  his  brow.    - 
He,  with  proud  step,  protected  by  his  shield,         010 
On  ev'ry  side  the  hostile  ranks  survey'd, 
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18  of  yielding  he  might  trace  ;  but  they 
ken  Btood ;  and  with  like  haughty  mien, 
Eit  Hector  thus  defiance  hurPd  : 
raw  nearer,  mighty  chief ;  why  seek  to  scare 
aliant  Greeks  ?  we  boast  ourselves  of  war     916 
•holly  unskill'd,  though  now  the  hand  of  Jove 
eavy  on  us  with  the  scourge  of  Heav'n. 
hop'st,  forsooth,  our  vessels  to  destroy  ; 
talwart  arms  for  their  defence  we  boast.        920 
ere  that  day  shall  your  proud  city  fall, 
and  destroyed  by  our  victorious  liands. 
ir  the  hour,  when  thou  thyself  in  flight 
we  and  all  the  Gods  shalt  make  thy  pray'r, 
swifter  than  the  falcon's  wing  thy  steeds       925 
iear  thee  o'er  the  dusty  plain  to  Troy." 
us  as  he  spoke,  upon  his  right  appear'd 
agle,  soaring  high ;  the  crowd  of  Greeks 
'av'ring  omen  saw,  and  shouted  loud  : 
noble  Hector  thus :  "  What  words  are  these,  930 
,  thou  babbling  braggart,  vain  of  speech ! 
srould  to  Heav'n  I  were  as  weU  assured 
-e  the  son  of  eegis-bearing  Jove, 
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Born  of  imperial  Juno,  and  myself 

In  equal  honour  with  Apollo  held  935 

Or  blue-oy'd  Pallas,  as  I  am  assur'd 

This  day  is  fraught  with  ill  to  all  the  Greeks: 

Thou  'mid  the  rest  shalt  perish,  if  thou  dare 

My  spear  encounter,  which  thy  dainty  skin 

Shall  rend ;  and  slain  beside  the  ships,  thy  flesh    940 

Shall  glut  the  dogs  and  carrion  birds  of  Troy." 

He  said,  and  led  them  on ;  with  eager  cheers 
They  followed;  shouted  loud  the  hindmost  throng. 
On  tV  other  side  the  Greeks  retum'd  the  shout : 
Of  all  the  Trojans'  bravest  they,  unmov'd,  945 

The  onset  bore ;  their  mingled  clamours  rose 
To  Heav'n,  and  reach'd  the  glorious  light  of  Jove.  947 
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UNO  DECEIVES  JTJTITER  BY  THE  GIRDLE  OP  TENTTBr 

sitting  at  the  table  with  Machaon,  in  alai-med  with  the 
casing  clamour  of  the  war,  and  hastens  to  Agamemnon :  on 
iraj  he  meets  that  prince  with  Diomed  and  Ulysses,  whom 
aforms  of  the  extremity  of  the  danger.  Agamemnon  pro- 
B  to  make  their  escape  by  night,  which  Ulysses  withstands ; 
hich  Diomed  adds  his  advice,  that,  wounded  as  they  were, 
should  go  forth  and  encourage  the  army  with  their  presence ; 
ih  advice  la  pursued.  Juno,  seeing  the  partiality  of  Jupiter 
le  Trojans,  forms  a  design  to  overreach  him ;  she  sets  off  her 
ms  with  the  utmost  care,  and  (the  more  surely  to  enchant 
I  obtains  the  magic  girdle  of  Venus.  She  then  applies  lier- 
to  the  god  of  Sleep,  and  with  some  difficulty  persuades  him 
sal  the  eyes  of  Jupiter ;  this  done,  she  goes  to  Mount  Ida, 
re  the  god  at  first  sight,  is  ravished  with  her  beauty,  sinks 
er  embraces,  and  is  laid  asleep.  Neptune  takes  advantage  of 
slumber,  and  succours  the  Greeks ;  Hector  is  struck  to  the 
md  with  a  prodigious  stone  by  A jax,  and  carried  off  from  the 
le ;  several  actions  succeed  ;  till  the  Trojans,  much  distressed, 
obliged  to  give  way ;  the  lesser  Ajax  signalizes  himself  in  a 
ticular  manner. 
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BOOK    XIV- 

H  did  the  battle-din  not  reach  the  ears 
Of  Nestor,  o'er  the  wine-cup ;  and  his  speech 
ins  address'd  to  -^sculapius'  son : 
ay,  good  Machaon,  what  these  sounds  may  mean ; 
ouder  swells  the  tumult  round  the  ships.  5 

it  thou  here,  and  drink  the  ruddy  wine, 
air-hair'd  Hecamede  shall  prepare 
jentle  bath,  and  wash  thy  gory  wounds ; 
B  I  go  forth,  and  all  around  survey." 
said,  and  from  the  wall  a  buckler  took,  10 

•wrought,  with  brass  resplendent,  which  his  son, 
a  Thrasymedes,  in  the  tent  had  left, 
B  with  his  father's  shield  himself  was  girt ; 
irdy  spear  too,  tipp'd  with  brass,  he  took : 
out  the  tent  he  stood  ;  and  there  his  eyes        15 
ful  sight  beheld ;  the  Greeks  in  flight, 
laughty  Trojans  pressing  on  their  rout 
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Confus'd  ;  the  Greeks'  protecting  wall  overthrown. 

As  heaves  the  darkling  sea  with  silent  swell, 

Expectant  of  the  boist'rous  gale's  approach ;  20 

Nor  onward  either  way  is  pour'd  its  flood, 

Until  it  feel  th'  impelling  blast  from  Heav'n ; 

So  stood  th'  old  man,  his  mind  perplex'd  with  doubt, 

To  mingle  in  the  throng,  or  counsel  seek 

Of  mighty  Agamemnon,  Atreus'  son.  35 

Thus  as  he  mused,  the  better  course  appear'd, 

To  seek  Atrides ;  fiercely  fought  the  rest 

With  mutual  slaughter ;  loud  their  armour  rang 

With  thrust  of  swords  and  double-pointed  spears. 

There  Nestor  mot,  advancing  from  the  ships,         80 

The  Ileav'n-born  Kings,  Ulysses,  Diomcd, 

And  Agamemnon,  son  of  Atreus,  all 

By  wounds  disabled ;  for  the  sliips  were  beadiM 

Upon  the  shore,  beside  the  hoary  sea, 

Far  from  the  battle ;  higher,  tow'rd  the  plain         35 

The  foremost  had  been  drawn,  and  with  a  wall 

Their  stems  surrounded ;  for  the  spacious  beadi 

Could  not  contain  them,  and  in  narrow  bounds 

Were  pent  their  multitudes ;  so  high  on  land 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


XIV.      HOMEE'S     ILIAD, 


49 


drew,  and  rang'd  them  side  by  side,  and  fill'd, 
in  tlie  headlands,  all  the  wide-mouth'd  bay.     H 
thcj,  their  steps  supporting  on  their  spears, 
ther  came,  spectators  of  the  fight ; 
>  sorrow  fill'd  their  breasts  ;  them  Nestor  met, 
fear  increasing,  which  their  souls  possessed.      45 
horn  the  monarch  Agamemnon  thus  : 
)  Nestor,  son  of  Neleus,  pride  of  Greece, 
com'st  thou  here,  and  leav'st  the  battle-field  I 
tly  I  fear  that  noble  Hector  now 
aenace  will  fulfil,  who  made  his  boast  50 

•e  th'  assembled  Trojans,  that  to  Troy 
ever  would  return,  until  our  ships 
lames  had  master'd,  and  ourselves  the  swotd. 
was  liis  threat,  and  now  he  makes  it  good, 
'n  I  can  it  be  that  I  of  other  Greeks,  55 

^  Acliilles,  have  incurred  the  wrath, 
thence  refuse  to  battle  for  the  ships  ?" 
whom  Gerenian  Nestor  tlius  replied : 
ih  are  indeed  our  prospects ;  Jove  on  high 
i  to  our  fortunes  give  no  different  turn.  60 

^aH  is  razM,  wherein  our  trust  we  plac'd 
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To  gaard,  impregnable,  oorselves  and  ships; 

And  now  around  the  ships  their  war  they  wage. 

Unceasing,  unabated  ;  none  might  tell 

By  closest  scrutiny,  which  way  are  driv'n  65 

The  routed  Greeks,  so  intermix'd  they  fall 

Promiscuous ;  and  the  cry  ascends  to  Heaven. 

But  come,  discuss  we  what  may  best  be  done. 

If  judgment  aught  may  profit  us ;  ourselves 

To  mingle  in  the  jfray  I  counsel  not ;  TO 

It  were  not  well  for  wounded  men  to  fight." 

Whom  answered  Agamemnon,  King  of  men : 
"  Nestor,  since  to  the  ships  the  war  is  brought, 
Not  hath  the  wall  avail'd  to  stay  their  course. 
Nor  yet  the  deep-dug  trench,  on  which  we  Greeks  75 
Much  toil  bestow'd,  and  which  we  vainly  hop'd 
Might  guard,  impregnable,  ourselves  and  ships ; 
Seems  it  the  will  of  Saturn's  mighty  son 
That,  far  from  Argos,  from  our  native  land. 
We  all  should  here  in  nameless  graves  be  laid.       80 
I  kne^  when  once  he  lov'd  to  aid  the  Greeks ; 
But  now  I  see  that  to  the  blessed  Gods 
Our  foes  he  equalS|  and  our  strength  confounds. 
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then  my  counsel ;  let  U3  all  agree 
ships  that  nearest  to  the  sea  are  beach'd  85 

mnch  upon  the  main,  till  niglitfall  there 
de  at  anchor  :  if  that  e'en  by  night 
Frojans  may  suspend  their  fierce  assault ; 
may  we  launch  in  safety  all  the  fleet, 
lame  it  is  to  fly,  although  by  night,  90 

nding  evil ;  better  so  to  fly 
by  the  threaten'd  danger  be  o'erta'en." 
whom,  with  scornful  glance,  Ulysses  sage  : 
lat  words  have  pass'd  the  baiTier  of  thy  lips, 
son  of  Atreus  ?  counsellor  of  ill  I  95 

Id  thou  hadst  been  of  some  ignoble  band 
leader,  not  the  chief  of  such  a  host 
ITS,  on  whom,  from  youth  to  latest  age, 
hath  the  gift  bestow'd,  to  bear  the  brunt 
irdy  war,  till  ev'ry  man  be  slain.  100 

think'st  thou  so  to  leave  the  lofty  walls 
roy,  the  object  of  our  painful  toil  ? 
lent,  that  no  other  Greek  may  hear 
Is,  which  no  man  might  trust]  lis  tongue  to  speak, 
nobler  counsels  understands,  and  wields       105 
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A  royal  sceptre,  and  th'  allegiance  claims 

Of  numbers,  such  as  those  that  own  thy  sway. 

Thy  counsels  all  I  utterly  condemn ; 

Who,  'mid  the  close  and  clamour  of  the  fight, 

Wouldst  have  us  launch  our  ships,  and  give  the  foe, 

Already  too  triumphant,  cause  renew'd  111 

For  boasting ;  then  were  death  our  certain  lot ; 

For,  if  the  ships  be  launch'd,  not  long  will  Greeks 

Sustain  the  war,  but  with  reverted  eyes 

Shrink  from  the  fight ;  to  such  pernicious  end      115 

"Would  lead  thy  baneful  counsels,  mighty  chief." 

Whom  answer'd  Agamemnon,  King  of  men : 
"Ulysses,  thj^  rebuke  hath  wrung  my  soul ; 
Yet  never  meant  I,  that  against  their  will 
The  sons  of  Greece  should  launch  their  well-found  ships: 
But  if  there  be  who  better  counsel  knows,  121 

Or  young  or  old,  his  words  would  please  me  well." 

Then  rose  the  valiant  Diomed,  and  said : 
"  The  man  is  near  at  hand,  nor  far  to  seek. 
If  ye  will  hear,  nor  take  offence,  that  I,  135 

The  youngest  of  you  all,  presume  to  speak. 
Fot  of  a  noble  sire  I  boast  me  sprung, 
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ifl,  who  sleeps  beneath  the  Theban  soil : 

jrtheus  three  brave  sons  were  bom,  who  dwelt 

euron  and  in  lofty  Calydon,  .  130 

IS,  and  Melas ;  bravest  of  them  all, 

ither's  father,  CEneus,  was  the  third. 

lere  remain'd';  my  father,  wand'ring  long, 

rgos  came  ;  such  was  tlie  will  of  Jove 

of  th'  Immortals  all ;  he  there  espous'd  135 

5tDs'  daughter ;  own'd  a  wealthy  house, 

fertile  corn-lands  round,  and  orchards  stor'd 

goodly  fruit-trees ;  num'rous  flocks  he  had, 

all  the  Greeks  in  feats  of  ^rms  excell'd. 

ye  the  words  I  speak,  for  they  are  true  :        140 

if  my  speech  be  wise,  despise  it  not, 

'  one  worthless,  or  ignobly  bom. 

gh  wounded,  to  the  battle  I  advise 

we  perforce  repair ;  yet  not  ourselves 

in  the  combat,  or  confront  the  spears,  145 

wounds  to  wounds  be  added  ;  but  to  rouse 

spirits  of  *ome,  who,  zealous  heretofore, 

stand  aloof,  nor  mingle  in  the  fray." 

\  saidj  and  they,  his  words  approving,  went, 


I 
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By  Agamemnon  led,  the  King  of  mem  ISO 

Nor  careless  was  the  watch  by  Neptune  k^t : 

With  them,  in  likeness  of  an  aged  man, 

He  went,  and  Agamemnon,  Atreus'  son. 

By  the  right  hand  he  took,  and  thus  addreas'd : 

"  0  son  of  Atreus,  great  is  now  the  joy  155 

With  which  Achilles'  savage  breast  is  fiU'd, 
Who  sees  the  slaughter  and  the  rout  of  Greeks : 
For  nought  he  has  of  heart,  no,  not  a  whit : 
But  perish  he,  accursed  of  the  Gods ! 
Nor  deem  thou  that  to  thee  the  blessed  Gods         160 
Are  wholly  hostile  ;  yet.  again  the  chiefs 
And  councillors  of  Troy  shall  scour  in  flight 
The  dusty  plain ;  and  from  the  ships  and  tents 
Thine  eyes  shall  see  them  to  the  city  fly." 

He  said  ;  and  loudly  shouting,  onward  ruah'd.  165 
As  of  nine  thousand  or  ten  thousand  men. 
In  deadly  combat  meeting,  is  the  shout ; 
Such  was  the  sound  whidi  from  his  ample  cbfist 
Th'  Earth-shaker  sent ;  and  ev'ry  Greek  inqiir'd 
With  stem  resolve  to  wage  unflinehiog  war.         17D 

Standing  on  high  Qlympus'  topmost  'peak, 
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Hie  golden-tlironed  Juno  downward  look'd, 

Ind,  busied  in  the  glory-giving  strife, 

ler  husband's  brother  and  her  own  she  saw, 

5aw,  and  rejoic'd ;  next,  seated  on  the  crest  175 

3f  spritig-abounding  Ida,  Jove  she  saw, 

?ight  hateful  in  her  eyes !  then  ponder'd  deep 

Che  stag-ey'd  Queen,  how  best  she  might  beguile 

Che  wakeful  mind  of  aegis-bearing  Jove ; 

Lnd,  musing,  this  appeared  the  readiest  mode  :      180 

lerself  with  art  adorning,  to  repair 

'o  Ida;  there,  with  fondest  blandishment 

Lnd  female  charm,  her  husband  to  enfold 

Q  love's  embrace ;  and  gentle,  careless  sleep 

LTound  his  eyelids  and  his  senses  pour.  186 

[cr  chamber  straight  she  sought,  by  Vulcan  built, 

[er  son ;  by  whom  were  to  the  door-posts  hung 

lose-fitting  doors,  with  secret  keys  secur'd, 

hat,  save  herself,  no  God  might  enter  in. 

here  entered  she,  and  closed  the  shining  doors ;    190 

Jid  with  ambrofiia  first  her  lovdj  skin 

he  purified,  with  fragrant  oil  anointing, 

mbrosial,  hreatlung  forth  such  odours  sweet. 
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That,  way'd  above  the  brazen  floor  of  Jove, 
Through  earth  and  Heaven  its  fragrance  was  diffused ; 
O'er  her  fair  skin  this  precious  oil  she  spread ;      19G 
Comb'd  out  her  flowing  locks,  and  with  her  liaud 
Wreath'd  the  thick  masses  of  the  glossy  hair, 
Immortal,  bright,  that  crowii'd  th'  imperial  head. 
A  robe  ambrosial  then,  by  Pallas  wrought,  200 

She  donn'd,  in  many  a  curious  pattern  trac'd, 
With  golden  brooch  beneath  her  breast  confin'd. 
Her  zone,  from  which  a  hundred  tassels  hung, 
She  girt  about  her ;  and,  in  tliree  bright  drops, 
Her  glitt'ring  gems  suspended  from  her  ears ;       205 
And  all  around  her  grace  and  beauty  shone. 
Then  o'er  lier  head  th'  imperial  Goddess  threw 
A  beauteous  veil,  new-wrought,  as  sunlight  white ; 
And  on  her  weI14um'd  feet  her  sandals  bound 
Forth  from  her  chamber  thus  with  art  array'd     210 
She  issued,  and  from  th'  other  Gods  apart 
She  call'd  to  Venus,  and  address'd  her  thus : 
"  Say,  wilt  thou  grant,  dear  child,  the  boon  I  ask  I 
Or  wilt  thou  say  me  nay,  in  wrath  that  I 
£spous6  the  Greek,  as  thou  the  Trojan  cause  ?"    Hi 
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fo  whom  the  laughter-loving  Venus  thug : 

)aTighter  of  Saturn,  Juno,  mighty  Queen, 

Q  me  thy  wish  ;  to  grant  it  if  my  pow'r 

;v  aught  avail,  thy  pleasure  shall  be  done." 

Co  whom  great  Juno  thus,  with  artful  speech  :  220 

rive  me  the  loveliness,  and  pow'r  to  charm, 

lereby  thou  reign'st  o'er  Gods  and  men  supreme. 

r  to  the  bounteous  Earth's  extremest  bounds 

0,  to  visit  old  Oceanus, 

B  sire  of  Gods,  and  Tethys,  who  of  yore  225 

)ni  Rhfiea  took  me,  when  all-seeing  Jove 

irl'd  Saturn  down  below  the  earth  and  seas, 

d  nurs'd  me  in  their  home  with  tend'rest  care ; 

0  to  visit  them,  and  reconcile 

lengthen'd  feud  ;  for  since  some  cause  of  wrath  230 

s  come  between  them,  they  from  rites  of  love^ 

id  from  the  maiTiage-bed  have  long  abstain'd  : 

uld  I  unite  them  by  persuasive  words, 

d  to  their  former  intercourse  restore, 

eir  love  and  rev'rence  were  for  ever  mine."       236 

^om  answer'd  thus  the  laughter-loving  Queen : 

ought  not,  and  I  cannot,  say  thee  nay, 
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Who  liest  encircled  by  the  arms  of  Jove." 

Tims  VenxiB  spoke  ;  and  from  her  bosom  loos'd 
Her  broider'd  cestus,  wrought  with  ev'ry  charm    240 
To  win  the  heart ;  there  Love,  there  yomig  Desiro, 
There  fond  Discourse,  and  there  Persuasion  dwelt. 
Which  oft  enthralls  the  mind  of  wisest  men. 
This  in  her  hand  she  plac'd,  as  thus  she  spoke  : 
"  Take  thou  from  me,  and  in  thy  bosom  hide,        346 
This  broider'd  cestus  ;  and,  whate'er  thy  wish, 
Tliou  shalt  not  here  ungratified  return." 

Thus  Venus ;  smil'd  the  stag-ey'd  Queen  of  Heft^n, 
And,  smiling,  in  her  bosom  hid  the  gift. 
Then  Venus  to  her  father's  house  retum'd  ;  MO 

But  Juno  down  from  high -Olympus  sped  ; 
O'er  sweet  Emathia,  and  Pieria's  range. 
O'er  snowy  mountains  of  hoi-se-breeding  Thrace, 
Their  topmost  heights,  shesoar'd,  nor  touch'd  the  earth. 
From  Athos  then  she  cross'd  the  swelling  sea,       S55 
Until  to  Lemnos,  godlike  Thoas'  seat. 
She  .came ;  thfire  met  sbefileep,  twin-boni  wiih  Death, 
Whom,  as  Ids  hand  she  olaspM,  abd  tlitts  addreesM: 
"  Sleep,  uniiPiersal  King  of  Ck>ds  and  meUi 
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ver  thou  hast  listen'd  to  my  voice,  260 

int  me  the  boon  which  now  I  ask,  and  win 
ceaseless  favour  in  all  time  to  come, 
ten  Jove  thou  seest  in  my  embraces  lock'd^ 
thou  his  piercing  eyes  in  slumber  seal, 
h  guerdon  shall  be  thine  ;  a  gorgeous  throne,   265 
nortal,  golden ;  which  my  skilful  son, 
lean,  shall  deftly  frame  ;  beneath,  a  stool 
lereon  at  feasts  thy  feet  may  softly  rest." 
Vliom  answer'd  thus  the  gentle  God  of  Sleep  : 
daughter  of  Saturn,  Juno,  mighty  Queen,  270 

any  other  of  th'  immortal  Gods 
in  with  ease  exert  my  slumVrous  pow'r ; 
m  to  the  stream  of  old  Oceanus, 
me  origin  of  all ;  but  Saturn's  son, 
perial  Jove,  I  dare  not  so  approach,  375 

r  sink  in  sleep,  save  by  his  own-desire, 
eady  once,  obeying  thy  command, 
fearful  warning  I  receiv'd,  that  day 
len  from  the  capture  and  the  sack  of  Troy 
it  mighty  w^rior,  son  of  Jove,  set  sail ;  880 

*,  circumfus'd  around,  with  sweet  oonstraint 
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I  bound  the  sense  of  segis-bearing  Jove, 

While  thou,  with  ill-design,  rousing  the  force 

Of  winds  tempestuous  o'er  the  stormy  sea, 

Didst  cast  him  forth  on  Coos'  thriving  isle,  2S5 

Fai'  from  his  friends  ;  then  Jove,  awating,  pour'd 

His  wrath,  promiscuous,  on  th'  assembled  Gods ; 

Me  chief  his  anger  sought ;  and  from  on  high 

Had  hurl'd  me,  plung'd  beneath  th'  unfathom'd  sea, 

But  Night,  the  vanquisher  of  Gods  and  men,         390 

Her  fugitive  received  me ;  he  his  wrath 

Repress'd,  unwilling  to  invade  the  claims 

Of  holy  Night ;  and  now  thou  fain  wouldst  urge 

That  I  another  reckless  deed  essay."  294 

Whom  answer'd  thus  the  stag-ey'd  Queen  of  Heav'n: 
"Why,  Sleep,  with  thoughts  like  these  perplex  thy  mind 
Think'st  thou  that  Jove  as  ardently  desires 
To  aid  the  men  of  Troy,  as  fiercely  bum'd 
His  anger  on  his  valiant  son's  behalf? 
Grant  my  request ;  and  of  the  Graces  one,  300 

The  youngest  and  the  fairest,  have  to  wife, 
Pasithea,  whom  thy  love  hath  long  pursued." 

Tlius  promised  Juno ;  Sleep,  rejoicing,  heard, 
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id  answer'd  thus :  '*  Swear  then  the  awful  oath, 

dolable,  by  the  stream  of  Styx,  306 

ly  one  hand  laid  upon  the  fruitful  earth, 

16  other  resting  on  the  sparkling  sea ; 

at  all  the  Gods  who  in  the  nether  realms 

ith  Saturn  dwell,  may  of  our  solemn  bond 

I  witnesses,  that  of  the  Graces  one,  310 

le  youngest,  fairest,  I  sliall  have  to  wife, 

sithea,  whom  my  love  hath  long  pursued." 

He  said :  nor  did  the  white-arm'd  Queen  refuse  ; 

e  took  the  oath  requir'd ;  and  call'd  by  nanije 

I  all  the  Titans,  sub-Tartarean  Gods :  315 

len,  sworn  and  ratified  the  oath,  they  pass'd 

om  Lemnos,  and  from  Imbros,  veil'd  in  cloud, 

imming  their  airy  way ;  on  Lectum  first, 

spring-abounding  Ida,  nurse  of  beasts, 

e  sea  tliey  left,  and  journey'd  o'er  the  land,        320 

liile  wav'd  beneath  their  feet  the  lofty  woods. 

ere  Sleep,  ere  yet  he  met  the  eye  of  Jove, 

main'd  ;  and,  mounted  on  a  lofty  pine, 

e  tallest  growth  of  Ida,  that  on  high 

ing  through  the  desert  air  its  boughs  to  Heav'n, 
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A.mid  the  pine's  close  branches  lay  ensconc'd ;       326 

Like  to  a  monntain  bird  of  shrillest  note, 

Whom  Gods  the  Chalcis,  men  the  night-hawk  call. 

Juno  meanwhile  to  Ida's  summit  sped, 

To  Gargarns  ;  the  Clond-compeller  saw ;  830 

He  saw,  and  sndden  passion  fir^d  his  soul, 

As  when,  their  parents'  eyes  eluding,  first 

They  tasted  of  the  secret  joys  of  love. 

He  rose  to  meet  her,  and  address'd  her  thus : 

"  From  high  Olympus,  Juno,  whither  bound,    335 
And  how,  to  Ida  hast  thou  come  in  haste  1 
For  horses  here  or  chariot  hast  thou  none." 

To  whom  thus  Juno  with  deceitful  speech 
Replied  :  "  To  fertile  earth's  extremest  bounds 
I  go,  to  visit  old  Oceanus,  840 

The  sire  of  Gods,  and  Tethys,  who  of  yore 
Receiv'd,  and  nurtur'd  me  with  tend'rest  care, 
i  go  to  visit  them,  and  reconcile 
A  lengthen'd  feud ;  for  since  some  cause  of  wrath 
Has  come  between  them,  they  from  rites  of  love  845 
And  from  the  marriage-bed  have  long  abstain'd. 
Meanwhile  at  spring-abounding  Ida's' foot 
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Lorses  wait  me,  that  o'er  land  and  sea 

J  my  chariot  bear ;  on  tliine  account 

L  high  OlympuB  hither  have  I  come,  350 

it  displease  thee,  if,  to  thee  unknown, 

ght  the  Ocean's  deeply-flowing  stream." 

whom  the  Cloud-compeller  thus  replied : 

10,  thy  visit  yet  awhile  defer ; 

let  us  now  in  love's  delights  indulge :  856 

lever  yet  did  such  a  flood  of  love 

joddess  or  for  mortal  flU  my  soul ; 

br  Ixion's  beauteous  wife,  who  bore 

lous,  sage  in  council  as  the  Gods ; 

he  neat-footed  maiden  Danae,  880 

ins'  daughter,  her  who  Perseus  bore, 

bserv'd  of  all ;  nor  noble  Phoenix'  child, 

bore  me  Minos,  and  the  godlike  might 

badamanthus ;  nor  for  Semele, 

br  Alcmena  fail',  of  whom  was  bom  885 

lebes  the  mighty  warrior  Hercules, 

acchus,  joy  of  men,  of  Semele  : 

iOT  for  Ceres,  golden-tressAd  Queen, 

for  Latona  bright,  nor  for  thysd^ 
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As  now  with  fond  desire  for  thee  I  burn,"  370 

To  whom  thus  Juno  with  deceitful  speech  : 
"  What  words,  dread  son  of  Saturn,  dost  thou  speak  J 
If  here  on  Ida,  in  the  face  of  day. 
We  celebrate  the  mystic  rites  of  love, 
How  if  some  other  of  th'  immortal  Gods  375 

Should  find  us  sleeping,  and  'mid  all  the  Gods 
Should  spread  the  tale  abroad  ?    I  could  not  then 
Straight  to  thy  house,  for  very  shame,  return. 
But  if  indeed  such  passion  fill  thy  soul, 
Thou  liast  thy  secret  chamber,  built  for  thee  380 

By  Vulcan,  with  close-fitting  doors  secured  ; 
Thither,  if  such  thy  pleasm'e,  go  we  now." 

To  whom  the  Cloud-compeller  thus  replied : 
"  Juno,  nor  fear  the  eye  of  God  or  man  ; 
For  all  around  us  I  will  throw  such  veil  385 

Of  golden  cloud,  that  not  the  sun  himself 
With  sharpest  beam  of  light  may  pierce  it  through." 

Thus  saying,  in  his  arms  he  clasp'd  his  wife  ; 
The  teeming  earth  beneath  them  causM  to  spring 
The  tender  grass,  and  lotus  dew-besprent,  390 

Croons  and  hyacinth,  a  fragrant  couch, 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


(«  XIY. 


HOMER'S    ILIAD 


6S 


ofuse  and  soft,  upspringiug  from  the  earth. 
lere  lay  they,  all  around  them  spread  a  veil 
r  golden  -cloud,  whence  heav'nly  dews  distilled. 
lere  on  the  topmost  height  of  Gargarus,  395 

(T  sleep  and  love  subdued,  th'  immortal  Sire, 
asp'd  in  his  anns  his  wife,  repos'd  in  peace. 
Then  Sleep  arose,  and  to  the  Grecian  ships 
L  haste  repairing,  to  th'  Earth-shaking  King 
is  tidings  bore  ;  and  standing  at  his  side  400 

dus  to  the  God  his  winged  words  address'd  : 
"  Now,  Neptune,  to  the  Greeks  thy  ready  aid 
fford,  that  short-liv'd  triumph  they  may  gain, 
Tiile  slumber  holds  the  eyes  of  Jove ;  for  I 
1  sweet  unconsciousness  have  drown'd  his  sense,  405 
eguil'd  by  Juno,  in  whose  arms  he  lies." 
He  said,  and  vanished  'mid  the  tribes  of  men : 
nt  fir'd  with  keener  zeal  to  aid  the  Greeks, 
ieptune  sprang  forth  in  front,  and  call'd  aloud : 
"  Again,  ye  Greeks,  shall  our  remissness  yield  410 
"he  victory  to  Hector,  Priam's  son, 
b  seize  our  ships,  and  endless  glory  gain  ? 
och  is  his  boast  and  menace,  since  in  wrath 
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Achilles  still  beside  liis  ships  rexuaina. 

Yet  him  we  scarce  should  miss,  if  we,  the  rest,     415 

But  firmly  stood  for  mutual  defence. 

Hear  then  mj  counsel :  let  us  all  agree, 

Girt  with  our  best  and  broadest  shields,  our  heads 

With  flashing  helmets  guarded,  in  our  hands 

Grasping  our  longest  spears,  to  dare  the  figliL      420 

Myself  will  lead  you  on ;  and  Priam's  son, 

Though  bold  he  be,  will  fear  with  me  to  cope. 

And  if,  among  our  bravest,  any  bear 

Too  small  a  buckler,  with  some  meaner  man 

Let  him  exchange,  and  don  the  larger  shield."      486 

He  said,  and  they  assenting  heard  his  speech. 
The  Kings  themselves,  Ulysses,  Diomed, 
And  mighty  Agamemnon,  Atreus'  son, 
Though  sorely  wounded,  yet  the  troops  arrayed ; 
Thro'out  the  ranks  they  pass'd,  and  changM  the  arms; 
The  bravest  donn'd  the  best,  the  worse  the  worst.  431 
When  with  their  dazzling  armour  all  were  girt, 
Forward  they  mov'd ;  th'  Earth-shaker  led  them  on : 
In  his  broad  hand  an  awful  sword  he  bore, 
Long-bladed,  vivid  a»  the  lightoingVi  flash :  435 
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1  the  deadly  strife  he  might  not  join, 
indled  terror  in  the  minds  of  men. 
ctor  meantime  the  Trojan  troops  array'd. 
fiercer  grew,  and  more  intense  the  strain 
rioiis  fight,  when  Ocean's  dark-hair'd  King   440 
Priam's  noble  son  were  met  in  arms, 
lided,  this  the  Trojans,  that  the  Greeks, 
tow'rd  the  tents  uprose  the  surging  sea, 
1th  loud  clamour  met  th'  opposing  hosts, 
oud  the  roar  of  Ocean's  wave,  that  driv'n      445 
3rmy  Boreas,  breaks  upon  the  beach  ; 
oud  the  crackling  of  the  flames  that  rage 
3  deep  forest  of  some  mountain  glen  ; 
oud  the  wind,  to  wildest  fury  rous'd, 
3  in  the  branches  of  the  lofty  oaks  ;  460 

rose  the  cry  of  Trojans  and  of  Greeks, 
ch,  with  furious  shout,  encounter'd  each. 
[ax  first,  who  straight  before  him  stood, 
Hector  threw  his  spear,  nor  miss'd  his  aim, 
e  the  two  belts,  the  one  which  bore  his  shield,  455 
ilver-studded  sword  the  other,  met 
8  ]iis  breast ;  these  two  his  life  presotT'd, 
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Hector  was  wroth,  tliat  from  his  stalwart  hand 
The  spear  had  flown  in  vain  ;  and  back  he  sprang 
For  safety  to  his  comrades'  shelt'ring  ranks  :         460 
But  mighty  Ajax  Telamon  nphcav'd 
A  pond'rons  stone,  of  many,  all  around 
That  scatter'd  lay  beneath  the  warriors'  feet, 
And  serv'd  to  prop  the  ships ;  with  one  of  these, 
As  Hector  backward  stepp'd,  above  the  shield      465 
He  smote  him  on  the  breast,  below  the  throat. 
With  whirling  motion,  circling  as  it  flew, 
The  mass  he  hurl'd.     As  by  the  bolt  of  Heav'n 
Uprooted,  prostrate  lies  some  forest  oak ; 
The  sulph'rous  vapour  taints  the  air  ;  appall'd,     470 
Bereft  of  strength,  the  near  beholder  stands, 
And  awestruck  hears  the  thunder-peal  of  Jove  ; 
So  in  the  dust  the  might  of  Hector  lay  : 
Dropp'd  from  his  hand  the  spear ;  the  shield  and  helm 
Fell  with  him ;  loud  his  polish'd  armour  rang.       475 
On  TOsh'd,  with  joyous  shout,  the  sons  of  Greece, 
In  hope  to  seize  the  spoil ;  thick  flew  the  spears  : 
Yet  none  might  reach  or  wound  the  fallen  chief; 
For  gather'd  dose  around,  the  bravest  all, 
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aliant  ^neas,  and  Poljdamas,  180 

odlike  Agenor,  and  the  Lycian  chief 

arpedon,  and  the  noble  Glaucus  stood. 

or  did  the  rest  not  aid  ;    their  shields'  broad  orbs 

efore  him  still  they  held,  while  in  their  arms 

jfl  comrades  bore  him  from  the  battle-field,  486 

0  where,  with  charioteer  and  well-wrought  car, 

eyond  the  fight,  his  flying  coursers  stood, 

Tuch  bore  him,  deeply  groaning,  tow'rd  the  town. 

at  when  the  ford  was  reach'd  of  Xanthus'  stream, 

road-flowing,  eddying,  by  immortal  Jove  490 

Bgotten,  on  the  ground  they  laid  him  down, 

nd  dash'd  the  cooling  water  on  his  brow  : 

eviv'd,  he  lifted  up  awhile  his  eyes ; 

ben  on  his  knees  half  rising,  he  disgorg'd 

de  clotted  blood ;  but  backward  to  the  earth,      495 

ill  by  the  blow  subdu'd,  again  he  fell, 

nd  darkling  shades  of  night  his  eyes  o'erspread. 

Onward,  with  zeal  redoubled,  press'd  the  Greeks, 

Tien  Hector  from  the  field  they  saw  withdrawn. 

)remost  of  all,  Oileus'  active  son,  600 

1th  sudden  spring  assailing,  Satnius  slew : 
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Him  a  fair  ^N'aiad  nymph  to  (Enops  bore, 

Who  by  the  banks  of  Satnois  kept  his  herds. 

Him  then,  approaching  near,  Oileos'  son 

Thrust  through  the  flank  :  he  fell,  and  o'er  his  coqisc 

Trojans  and  Greeks  in  stubborn  fight  engag'd.      506 

But  Panthous'  son  a  swift  avenger  came, 

Polydamas,  with  brandish'd  spear,  and  struck 

Through  the  right  shoulder  Prothoenor,  son 

Of  Areilycus ;  right  through  was  driv'n  510 

The  sturdy  spear ;  he,  rolling  in  the  dust, 

Clutch'd  with  his  palms  the  ground ;  then,  shouting  loud, 

Thus  with  triumphant  boast  Polydamas  : 

"  From  the  strong  hand  of  Panthous'  noble  son 
Methinks  that  not  in  vain  the  spear  has  flown :      515 
A  Greek  now  bears  it  off;  and  he,  perchance, 
May  use  it  as  a  staff  to  Pluto's  realm." 

Thus  he ;  the  Greeks  with  pain  his  vaunting  heard; 
But  chief  it  rous'd  the  spirit  within  tlie  breast 
Of  Ajax  Telamon,  whom  close  beside  520 

The  dead  had  fall'n  ;  he  at  Polydamas, 
Retreating,  hurl'd  in  haste  his  glitt'ring  spear ; 
He,  springing  sideways,  'scap'd  the  stroke  of  fate ; 
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But  young  Archilochus,  Antenor's  son, 

Eeceiv'd  the  spear,  for  Heav'n  had  willed  his  death  : 

The  spine  it  struck,  the  topmost  joint,  where  met  526 

The  head  and  neck,  and  both  the  tendons  broke ; 

Forward  he  fell;  and  ere  or  knee  or  leg, 

His  head,  and  mouth,  and  nostrils  struck  the  ground. 

Then  Ajax,  in  his  turn,  exulting,  thus :  680 

"  Say  now,  Polydamas,  and  tell  me  true, 
May  this  be  deem'd  for  Prothoenor's  death 
A  full  eqtiivalent  ?  no  common  man 
He  seems,  and  bom  of  no  ignoble  race ; 
Yaliant  Antenor's  brother,  or  perchance  585 

His  son ;  the  likeness  speaks  him  near  akin.'' 

Thus  he,  though  well  he  knew ;  then  bitter  grief 
Possess'd  the  Trojans'  souls ;  bij^t  Acamas, 
Guarding  his  brother's  body,  with  his  spear 
Slew  the  Boeotian  Promachus,  who  fain  540 

Would  by  the  feet  have  drawn  Itway  the  dead  : 
Then  Acamas,  exulting,  cried  aloud  : 

"  Ye  wretched  Greeks,  in  boasting  measureless  1 
Not  OUTS  alone  the  labour  and  the  loss 
Of  battle  ;  ye  too  have  your  share  of  death.  645 
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Behold  where  lies  your  Promachus,  Bnbdued 
Beneath  my  spear ;  not  long  unpaid  the  debt 
Due  for  my  brother's  blood  !     'Tis  well  for  him 
Who  leaves  a  brother  to  avenge  his  fate." 

Thus  he ;  the  Greeks  with  pain  his  vaunting  heard ; 
But  chief  it  rous'd  the  spirit  within  the  breast      551 
Of  Peneleus ;  on  Acamas  he  sprang, 
Who  waited  not  th'  encounter ;  next  he  slew 
Hioneus,  the  son  of  Phorbas,  Lord 
Of  num'rous  flocks,  of  all  the  Trojans  most  555 

Belov'd  of  Hermes,  who  his  wealth  increased. 
To  him  Hioneus,  an  only  son. 
His  mother  bore ;  who  now,  beneath  the  brow 
And  through  the  socket  of  the  eye  was  struck, 
Thrusting  the  eyeball  out ;  for  through  the  eye,   560 
And  backward  through  the  head,  the  spear  was  driven: 
With  hands  extended,  down  to  earth  he  sank ; 
But  Peneleus  his  weighty  sword  let  fall 
Full  on  his  neck ;  the  sever'd  head  and  helm 
Together  fell,  remaining  still  infix'd  565 

The  sturdy  spear ;  then  he,  the  gory  head 
Uplifting,  to  the  Trojans  vaunting  cried  : 
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"  Go  now,  ye  Trojans  !  bid  tliat  in  the  house 
Of  brave  IKoneiis  his  parents  raise 
The  voice  of  wailing  for  their  gallant  son ;  670 

As  neither  shall  the  wife  of  Promachns,  . 

The  son  of  Alegenor,  with  glad  smile 
Her  husband's  coming  hail,  when  home  from  Troy 
We  sons  of  Greece,  with  vict'ry  crown'd,  return." 

Thus  as  he  spoke,  pale  fear  possess'd  them  all,   575 
Each  looking  round  to  seek  escape  from  death. 

Say  now,  ye  Nine,  who  on  Olympus  dwell, 
Who,  when  th'  Earth-shaker  tum'd  the  scale  of  war, 
First  bore  away  his  foeman's  bloody  spoils  ? 

Great  Ajax  Telamon  first  Hyrtius  smote,  580 

The  son  of  Gyrtius,  who  to  battle  led 
The  warlike  Mysians ;  next  Antilochus 
From  Mermerus  and  Phalces  stripp'd  their  arms ; 
Meriones  Hippotion  gave  to  death, 
And  Morys ;  Teucer  Periphetes  slew,  685 

And  Prothoon ;  Menelaus,  through  the  flank 
Smote  Hyperenor ;  as  the  grinding  spear 
Drain'd  all  his  vitals,  through  the  gaping  wound 
His  spirit  escap'd,  and  darkness  clos'd  his  eyes. 
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But  chiefest  daughter  of  the  Trojans  wrought        590 

Oflens'  active  son ;  of  all  the  Greeks 

No  foot  so  swifk  as  his,  when  Jove  had  fill'd 

Their  souls  with  fear,  to  chase  the  flying  foe.  693 
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TEB  FIFTH  BATTLE,  AT  THE  SHIPS ;    Am>   THE  ACTS  OF  AJAJC. 

Japiter,  awaking,  sees  the  Trojans  repulsed  from  the  trenches, 
Heetor  in  a  swoon,  and  Neptnne  at  the  head  of  the  Greeks ;  he  is 
highlj  incensed  at  the  artifice  of  Jnno,  who  appeases  him  by 
her  submissions ;  she  is  then  sent  to  Iris  and  Apollo.  Juno,  re- 
puring  to  the  assembly  of  the  gods,  attempts  with  extraordinary 
iiddress  to  incense  them  against  Jupiter;  in  particular  she 
tODches  Mars  with  a  violent  resentment ;  he  is  ready  to  take 
anns,  but  is  prevented  by  Minerva.  Iris  and  Apollo  obey  the 
orders  of  Jupiter ;  Iris  commands  Neptune  to  leave  the  battle,  to 
which,  after  much  reluctance  and  passion,  he  consents.  Apollo 
reinspires  Hector  with  vigour,  brings  him  back  to  the  battle, 
inarches  before  him  with  his  SBgis,  and  turns  the  fortune  of  the 
fight  He  breaks  down  the  first  part  of  the  Grecian  wall ;  the 
Trojans  rush  in,  and  attempt  to  fire  the  first  line  of  the  fleet,  but 
are  yet  repelled  by  the  greater  Ajax  with  a  prodigious  slaughter. 
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BOOK     XV. 

"VrOW  when  the  Trojans  had  recross'd  the  trench 

And  palisades,  and  in  their  headlong  flight 
Many  had  fiJl'n  by  Grecian  swords,  the  rest, 
Bouted,  and  pale  with  fear,  made  head  awhile 
Beside  iheir  cars ;  then  Jove  on  Ida's  height  6 

At  golden-thronM  Juno's  side  awoke  ; 
Eising,  he  saw  the  Trojans  and  the  Greeks, 
Those  in  confusion,  while  behind  them  press'd 
The  Greeks,  triumphant,  Neptune  in  their  midst : 
He  saw  too  Hector  stretch'd  upon  the  plain,        10 
His  comrades  standing  round ;  senseless  he  lay. 
Drawing  short  breath,  blood  gushing  from  his  mouth  ; 
For  by  no  feeble  hand  the  blow  was  dealt. 

Pitying,  the  Sire  of  Gods  and  men  beheld. 
And  thus,  with  sternest  glance,  to  Juno  spoke :       15 
"  Jnno,  fhou  subtle  mischief,  thy  base  fraud 
Hath  Hector  quell'd,  and  Trojans  driv'n  to  flight . 
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Nor  know  I  but  thyself  mayst  reap  the  fruit, 

By  Bhameful  scourging,  of  thy  vile  deceit. 

Hast  thou  forgotten  how  in  former  times  20 

I  hung  thee  from  on  high,  and  to  thy  feet 

Attach'd  two  ponderous  anvils,  and  thy  hands 

With  golden  fetters  bound,  which  none  might  break! 

There  didst  thou  hang  amid  the  clouds  of  Heav'n; 

Through  all  Olympus'  breadth  the  G-ods  were  wroth; 

Yet  dar'd  not  one  approach  to  set  thee  free.  26 

If  any  so  had  ventur'd,  him  had  I 

HurPd  from  Heav'n's  threshold  till  to  earth  he  fell, 

With  little  left  of  life.     Yet  was  not  quench'd 

My  wrath  on  godlike  Hercules'  account,  30 

Whom  thou,  with  Boreas,  o'er  the  wat'ry  waste 

With  fell  intent  didst  send ;  and  tempest-toss'd, 

Oast  him  ashore  on  Ooos'  fruitful  isle. 

I  rescued  him  from  thence,  and  brought  him  back, 

After  long  toil,  to  Argos'  grassy  plains.  35 

This  to  thy  mind  I  bring,  that  thdu  mayst  learn 

To  cease  thy  treach'rous  wiles,  nor  hope  to  pain 

By  all  thy  lavish'd  blandishments  of  love. 

Wherewith  thou  hast  deceived  me,  and  betray'd." 
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He  said ;  and  terror  seiz'd  the  stag-ey'd  Queen ;  40 
"Who  thns  with  winged  words  address'd  her  Lord  : 

"  By  Earth  I  swear,  and  yon  broad  Heav'n  above, 
And  Stygian  stream  beneath,  the  weightiest  oath 
Of  solemn  pow'r  to  bind  the  blessed  Gods ; 
By  thine  own  sacred  head,  our  nuptial  bed,  46 

Whose  holy  tie  I  never  could  forswear ; 
That  not  by  my  suggestion  and  advice 
Earth-shaking  Neptune  on  the  Trojan  host. 
And  Hector,  pours  his  wrath,  and  aids  the  Greeks ; 
In  this  he  but  obeys  his  own  desire,  50 

Who  looks  with  pity  on  the  Grecian  host 
Beside  their  ships  o'erbome  ;  and  could  my  words 
Prevail,  my  counsel  were  to  shape  his  course, 
0  doud-girt  King,  obedient  to  thy  will." 

She  said ;  the  Sire  of  Gods  and  men,  well  pleas'd, 
Her  answer  heard,  and  thus  with  gracious  smile :    56 

"  If,  stag-ey'd  Queen,  in  synod  of  the  Gods 
Thy  coimsels  shall  indeed  with  mine  agree, 
Neptune,  how  strong  soe'er  his  wish,  must  change 
Hia  course,  obedient  to  thy  will  and  mine ;  60 

And  if  in  all  sincerity  thou  speak, 
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Go  to  th'  assembled  Gods,  aad  hither  send 

Iris,  and  Phoebus  of  the  sflver  bow ; 

That  she  maj  to  the  Grecian  camp  repair, 

And  bid  that  Neptune  from  the  battle-field  65 

Withdraw,  and  to  his  own  domain  retii'e ; 

While  Phoebus  Hector  to  the  fight  restores, 

Inspiring  new-bom  vigour,  and  allaying 

The  mortal  pains  which  bow  his  spirit  down : 

Then,  heartless  fear  infusing  in  the  Greeks,  70 

Put  them  to  flight,  that  flying  they  may  fall 

Beside  Achilles'  ships ;  his  comrade  then, 

Patroclus,  he  shall  send  to  battle  forth 

To  bo  by  Hector  slain,  in  front  of  Troy ; 

Yet  not  to  fall  till  many  valiant  youths  75 

Have  felt  his  prowess  ;  and,  amid  the  rest, ' 

My  son,  Sarpedon ;  by  his  comrade's  death 

Achilles  rous'd  to  rage  shall  Hector  slay ; 

Thenceforth  my  counsel  is,  that  from  tlie  ships 

The  Trojan  force  shall  still  be  backward  driven,       8C 

Until  at  length,  by  I^allas'  deep  designs. 

The  Greeks  possess  the  lofty  walk  of  Troy. 

Yet  will  not  I  my  anger  intermit, 
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Nor  suflfer  other  of  th'  immortal  Gods 

To  aid  the  Greeks,  tiU  Peleus'  son  behold  85 

His  wish  accomplished,  and  the  boon  obtain'd 

I  promis'd  once,  and  with  a  nod  confirm'd. 

That  day  when  sea-bom  Thetis  clasp'd  my  knees, 

And  prayed  me  to  avenge  her  warrior  son.'' 

Thus  he ;  the  white-arm'd  Qneen  of  Heav'n  submisa 

His  mandate  heard ;  and  from  th'  Idsean  mount       91 

With  rapid  flight  to  high  Olympus  sped. 

Swift  as  the  mind  of  man,  who  many  a  land 

Hath  travell'd  o'er,  and  with  reflective  thought 

Eecalls,  "  here  was  I  such  a  day,  or  here,"  95 

And  in  a  moment  many  a  scene  surveys ; 

So  Juno  sped  o'er  intervening  space ; 

Olympus'  heights  she  reach'd,  and  in  the  house 

Of  Jove  appear'd  amid  th'  assembled  Gods. 

They  at  her  coming  rose,  with  golden  cups  100 

Greeting  their  Queen's  approach ;  the  rest  she  pass'd, 

And  from  the  hand  of  fair-fac'd  Themis  took 

He  proffer'd  cup,  who  first  had  run  to  meet, 

And*  thus  with  winged  words  address'd  the  Queen : 

"  Juno,  why  com'st  thou  hither  ?  and  with  looks  105 
VOL.  n.  ^ 
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Of  one  distraught  with  fear  ?  hath  Saturn's  son, 
Thy  mighty  Lord,  thus  sore  affrighted  thee  1" 
To  whom  the  white-arm'd  Goddess,  Juno,  thus : 

"  Forbear  thy  questions,  Themis  ;  well  thou  tnow'at 
How  haughty  and  imperious  is  his  mind  ;  110 

Thou  for  the  Gods  in  haste  prepare  the  feast ; 
Then  shalt  thou  learn,  amid  th'  Immortals  aU, 
What  evil  he  designs ;  nor  all,  I  ween, 
His  counsels  will  approve,  or  men,  or  Gods, 
Though  now  in  blissful  ignorance  they  feast."        115 

She  said,  and  sat ;  the  Gods,  oppress'd  with  care, 
Her  farther  speech  awaited ;  on  her  lips 
There  dwelt  indeed  a  smile,  but  not  a  ray 
Pass'd  o'er  her  dark'ning  brow,  as  thus  her  wrath 
Amid  th'  assembled  Gi>ds  foxmd  vent  in  words :     120 

"  Fools  are  we  all,  who  madly  strive  with  Jove, 
Or  hope,  by  access  to  his  throne,  to  sway, 
By  word  or  deed,  his  course ;  from  all  apart. 
He  all  our  counsels  heeds  not,  but  derides ; 
And  boasts  o'er  all  th'  immortal  Gods  to  reign      185 
In  unapproach'd  pre-eminence  of  pow'r. 
Prepare  then  each  his  sev'ral  woe  to  bear ; 
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On  Mare  e'en  now,  metMnkB,  tlie  blow  hath  fallen ; 
Since  in  the  fight,  the  man  he  loves  the  best, 
And  boasts  his  son,  Ascalaphus,  is  slain." 
She  said;  and  Mars,  enrag'd,  his  brawny  thigh 
Smote  with  his  hands,  and  thus,  lamenting,  spoke ; 

"  Blame  not,  ye  Gods,  who  on  Olympus  dwell, 
That  to  the  Grecian  ships  I  haste,  to  avenge 
My  slaughtered  son,  though  blasted  by  Heav'n's  fire 
Twere  mine  'mid  corpses,  blood,  and  dust  to  lie."  186 

He  said,  and  gave  command  to  Fear  and  Flight 
To  yoke  his  car ;  and  donn'd  his  glitt'ring  arms. 
Then  from  the  throne  of  Jove  had  heavier  wrath 
And  deeper  vengeance  on  th'  Immortals  fall'n,      140 
But  Pallas,  in  alarm  for  all  the  Gods, 
Qmtting  in  haste  the  throne  whereon  she  sat, 
Sprang  past  the  vestibule,  and  from  his  head 
The  helmet  lifted,  from  his  arm  the  shield  ; 
Took  from  his  sturdy  hand,  and  rear'd  upright,     145 
The  brazen  spear ;  then  with  reproachful  words 
She  thus  assail'd  th'  impetuous  God  of  "War ; 

"  F^fantic,  and  passion-maddened,  thou  art  lost  I 
Hast  thou  no  ears  to  hear  ?  or  are  thy  mind 
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And  sense  of  reverence  utterly  destroy'd  ?  150 

Or  heard'st  thou  not  what  white-arm'd  Juno  spoke, 

Fresh  from  the  presence  of  Olympian  Jove  ? 

Wouldst  thoUj  thine  evil  destiny  fulfiU'd, 

By  hard  constraint,  despite  thy  grief,  be  driv'n 

Back  to  Olympus ;  and  to  all  the  rest  155 

Confusion  and  disaster  with  thee  bring  ? 

At  once  from  valiant  Trojans  and  from  Greeks 

His  thoughts  would  be  diverted,  and  his  wrath 

Embroil  Olympus,  and  on  all  alike, 

Guilty  or  not,  his  anger  would  be  pour'd.  160 

Waive  then  thy  vengeance  for  thy  gallant  son ; 

Others  as  brave  of  heart,  as  strong  of  arm, 

Have  faU'n,  and  yet  must  fall ;  and  vain  th'  attempt 

To  watch  at  once  o'er  all  the  race  of  men." 

Thus  saying,  to  his  seat  again  she  forc'd  165 

Th'  impetuous  Mars :  meanwhile,  without  the  house, 
Juno,  by  Jove's  command,  Apollo  call'd, 
And  Iris,  messenger  from  God  to  God ; 
And  thus  to  both  her  winged  words  address'd  : 

"Jove  bids  you  with  all  speed  to  Ida  haste ;      170 
And  when,  arriv'd,  before  his  face  ye  stand, 
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WTiate'er  he  orders,  that  observe  and  do." 

Thus  Juno  spoke,  and  to  her  throne  return'd ; 
WMle  they  to  spring-abounding  Ida's  heights. 
Wild  nurse  of  forest  beasts,  pursued  their  way ;     175 
Th'  all-seeing  son  of  Saturn  there  they  found 
Upon  the  topmost  crag  of  Gargarus, 
An  incense-breathing  cloud  around  him  spread. 
Before  the  face  of  cloud-compelling  Jove 
They  stood ;  well-pleas'd  he  witness'd  their  approach 
In  swift  obedience  to  his  consort's  words,  181 

And  thus  to  Iris  first  his  speech  address'd  : 

"  Haste  thee,  swift  Iris,  and  to  Ocean's  King 
My  message  bear,  nor  misreporting  aught, 
Nor  aught  omitting ;  firom  the  battle-field  186 

Bid  him  retire,  and  join  th'  assembled  Gods, 
Or  to  his  own  domain  of  sea  withdraw.  ^ 

If  my  commands  he  heed  not,  nor  obey, 
Let  him  consider  in  his  inmost  soul 
If,  mighty  though  he  be,  he  dare  await  190 

My  hostile  coming ;  mightier  far  than  he, 
Hia  elder  bom ;  nor  may  his  spirit  aspire 
To  rival  me,  whom  aU  regard  with  awe." 
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He  said ;  swift-footed  Iris,  at  the  word, 
From  Ida's  heights  to  sacred  Hion  sped.  195 

Swift  as  the  snow-flakes  from  the  clouds  descend, 
Or  wintry  hail  before  the  driving  blast 
Of  Boreas,  ether-born  ;  so  swift  to  Earth 
Descended  Iris  ;  by  his  side  she  stood. 
And  with  these  words  th' Earth-shaking  God  addresa'd: 
"  A  message,  dark-hair'd  Oircler  of  the  Earth,      201 
To  thee  I  bring  from  JEgis-bearing  Jove. 
He  bids  thee  straightway  from  the  battle-field 
Retire,  and  either  join  th'  assembled  Gods, 
Or  to  thine  own  domain  of  sea  withdraw.  205 

K  his  commands  thon  heed  not,  nor  obey, 
Hither  he  menaces  himself  to  come, 
And  fight  against  thee  ;  but  he  warns  thee  first, 
Beware  his  arm,  as  mightier  far  than  thon, 
Thine  elder  bom ;  nor  may  thy  spirit  aspire  210 

To  rival  him,  whom  all  regard  with  awe." 

To  whom  in  tow'ring  wrath  th'  Earth-shaking  God; 
"  By  Heav'n,  though  great  he  be,  he  yet  presumes 
ScMnewhat  too  far,  if  me,  his  equal  bom. 
He  seeks  by  force  to  baffle  of  my  will.  215 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


BookXV.       HOMER'S     ILIAD.  87 

We  were  three  brethren,  all  of  Ehsea  bom 

To  Saturn  ;  Jove  and  I,  and  Pluto  third, 

Who  o'er  the  nether  regions  holds  his  sway. 

Threefold  was  our  partition  ;  each  obtained 

His  meed  of  honour  due  ;  the  hoary  Sea  220 

By  lot  my  habitation  was  assign'd  ; 

The  realms  of  Darkness  fell  to  Pluto's  share ; 

Broad  Heav'n,  amid  the  sky  and  clouds,  to  Jove  ; 

But  Earth,  and  high  Olympus,  are  to  all 

A  common  heritage ;  nor  will  I  walk  225 

To  please  the  will  of  Jove ;  though  great  he  be, 

With  his  own  third  contented  let  him  rest : 

Nor  let  him  think  that  I,  as  wholly  vile, 

Shafl  quail  before  his  arm  ;  his  lofty  words 

Were  better  to  his  daughters  and  his  sons  230 

Address'd,  his  own  begotten  ;  who  perforce 

Must  listen  to  his  mandates,  and  obey." 

To  whom  swift-footed  Iris  thus  replied : 
"  Is  this,  then,  dark-hair'd  Circler  of  the  Earth, 
The  message,  stern  and  haughty,  which  to  Jove    385 
Thou  bidd'st  me  bear  ?  perchance  thine  angry  mood 
May  bend  to  better  counsels  ;  noblest  minds 
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Are  easiest  bent ;  and  o'er  superior  age 

Thou  know'st  th'  avenging  Furies  ever  watcL** 

To  whom  Earth-shaking  Neptune  thus  replied :  240 
*^  Immortal  Iris,  weighty  are  thy  words, 
And  in  good  season  spoken  ;  and  His  well 
When  envoys  are  by  sound  discretion  led. 
Yet  are  my  heart  and  mind  with  grief  oppressed, 
When  me,  his  equal  both  by  birth  and  fate,  345 

He  seeks  with  haughty  words  to  overbear. 
I  yield,  though  with  indignant  sense  of  wrong. 
This  too  I  say,  nor  shall  my  threat  be  vain : 
Let  hiTYi  remember,  if  in  my  despite, 
'Gainst  Pallas',  Juno's,  Hermes',  Vulcan's  will,    250 
He  spare  to  overthrow  proud  Dion's  tow'rs, 
And  crown  with  victory  the  Grecian  arms, 
The  feud  between  us  never  can  be  heal'd." 

Th'  Earth-shaker  said,  and  from  the  field  withdrew 
Beneath  the  ocean  wave,  the  warrior  Greeks        355 
His  loss  deploring  ;  to  Apollo  then 
The  Cloud-compeUer  thus  his  speech  address'd : 

"  Go  straight  to  Hector  of  the  brazen  helm, 
Good  Phoebus ;  for  beneath  the  ocean  wave 
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Th'  Earth-shaker  hath  withdrawn,  escaping  thus  260 

My  high  displeasure ;  had  he  dar'd  resist, 

The  tumnlt  of  our  strife  had  reach'd  the  Gods 

Who  in  the  nether  realms  with  Saturn  dwell. 

Tet  thus  'tis  better,  both  for  me  and  him, 

That,  though  indignant,  to  my  will  he  yields ;       265 

For  to  compel  him  were  no  easy  task. 

Take  thou,  and  wave  on  high  thy  tassell'd  shield. 

The  Grecian  warriors  daunting  :  thou  thyself, 

Far-darting  King,  thy  special  care  bestow 

On  noble  Hector ;  so  restore  his  strength  2Y0 

And  vigour,  that  in  panic  to  their  ships. 

And  the  broad  Hellespont,  the  Greeks  be  driv'n. 

Then  will  I  so  by  word  and  deed  contrive 

That  they  may  gain  fresh  respite  from  their  toil." 

He  said,  nor  did  Apollo  not  obey  275 

His  Sire's  commands ;  from  Ida's  heights  he  flew, 
Like  to  a  falcon,  swooping  on  a  dove, 
Swiftest  of  birds;  then  Priam's  son  he  found,  . 
The  godlike  Hector,  stretch'd  at  length  no  more. 
But  sitting,  now  to  consciousness  restor'd,  280 

With  recognition  looking  on  liis  friends ; 
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The  cold  sweat  dried,  nor  gasping  now  for  breath, 

Since  by  the  will  of  ^gis-bearing  Jove 

To  life  new  waken' d ;  close  beside  him  stood 

The  Far-destroyer,  and  address'd  him  thus :  285 

"  Hector,  thou  son  of  Priam,  why  apart 

From  all  thy  comrades  art  thon'sitting  here. 

Feeble  and  faint  ?    What  trouble  weighs  thee  down ! " 

To  whom  thus  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm 
With  faltering  voice  :  "  Who  art  thou,  Prince  of  Gtods, 
Who  thus  enquirest  of  me  ?  know'st  thou  not       391 
How  a  huge  stone,  by  mighty  Ajax  hurl'd. 
As  on  his  comrades  by  the  Grecian  ships 
I  dealt  destruction,  struck  me  on  tbe  breast, 
Dash'd  to  the  earth,  and  all  my  vigour  quell'd  ?    295 
I  deem'd  in  sooth  this  day  my  soul,  expir'd, 
Should  see  the  dead,  and  Pluto's  shadowy  reahn." 

To  whom  again  the  far-destroying  King  : 
"  Be  of  good  cheer ;  from  Saturn's  son  I  come 
From  Ida's  height  to  be  thy  guide  and  guard ;      300 
Phqsbus  Apollo,  of  the  golden  sword, 
I,  who  of  old  have  thy  protector  been, 
Thee  and  thy  city  guarding.     Kise  then  straight ; 
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Summon  thy  nnm'ronB  horsemen ;  bid  them  drive 
Their  flying  cars  to  assail  the  Grecian  ships  :         805 
I  go  hefore  :  and  will  thy  horses'  way 
Make  plain  and  smooth,  and  daunt  the  warrior  Greeks." 

His  words  fresh  vigour  in  the  chief  infus'd. 
As  some  proud  steed,  at  well-filPd  manger  fed. 
His  halter  broken,  neighing,  scours  the  plain,        310 
And  revels  in  the  widely-flowing  stream 
To  bathe  his  sides  ;  then  tossing  high  his  head, 
While  o'er  his  shoulders  streams  his  ample  mane, 
Light-borne  on  active  limbs,  in  conscious  pride. 
To  the  wide  pastures  of  the  mares  he  flies ;  816 

So  vigorous.  Hector  plied  his  active  limbs, 
His  horsemen  summoning  at  Heav'n's  command. 

As  when  a  rustic  crowd  of  men  and  dogs 
Have  chas'd  an  antler'd  stag,  or  mountain  goat. 
That  'mid  the  crags  and  thick  o'ershadowing  wood 
Hath  refuge  found,  and  baffled  their  pursuit :         321 
If,  by  the  tumult  rous'd,  a  lion  stand, 
With  bristling  mane,  before  them,  back  they  turn, 
Check'd  in  their  mid  career ;  ev'n  so  the  Greeks, 
Who  late  in  eager  throngs  were  pressing  on,  325 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


9S  HOMEE'S     ILIAD.       BooitXV 

Thrusting  with  swords  and  double-pointed  spears, 

When  Hector  moving  through  the  ranks  they  saw, 

Recoil'd,  and  to  their  feet  their  courage  fell. 

To  whom  thus  Thoas  spoke,  Andrsemon's  son, 

jEtolia's  bravest  warrior,  skill'd  to  throw  330 

The  jav'lin,  dauntless  in  the  stubborn  fight ; 

By  few  surpass'd  in  speech,  when  in  debate 

In  full  assembly  Grecian  youths  contend. 

He  thus  with  prudent  speech  began,  and  said : 

"  Great  is  the  marvel  which  our  eyes  behold,     335 
That  Hector  see  again  to  life  restor'd, 
Escap'd  the  death  we  hop'd  him  to  have  met 
Beneath  the  hands  of  Ajax  Telamon. 
Some  God  hath  been  his  guard,  and  Hector  saVd, 
Whose  arm  hath  slack'd  the  knees  of  many  a  Greek : 
So  will  he  now ;  for  not  without  the  aid  341 

Of  Jove,  the  Lord  of  thunder,  doth  he  stand 
So  boldly  forth,  so  eager  for  the  fight. 
Hear,  then,  and  all  by  my  advice  be  rul'd : 
Back  to  the  ships  dismiss  the  gen'ral  crowd  ;         345 
While  of  our  army  we,  the  foremost  men, 
Stand  fast,  and  meeting  liim  with  levell'd  spears, 
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Hold  him  Id  clieck ;  and  he,  though  brave,  uiay  fear 
To  throw  himself  amid  our  Berried  ranks." 

He  said :  thej  heard,  and  all  obey'd  his  words :  350 
The  mighty  Ajax,  and  Idomeneus 
The  King,  and  Teucer,  and  Meriones, 
And  Meges,  bold  as  Mars,  with  all  their  best, 
Their  stedfast  battle  rang'd,  to  wait  th'  assault 
Of  Hector  and  his  Trojans ;  while  behind,  866 

Th'  imwarlike  many  to  the  ships  retir'd. 
The  Trojan  mass  came  on,  by  Hector  led 
With  haughty  stride ;  before  him  Phoebus  went. 
His  shoulders  veil'd  in  cloud  ;  his  arm  sustain'd 
The  awful  ^gis,  fearful  to  behold,    ,  360 

Bright-flashing,  hung  with  shaggy  tassels  round ; 
Which  Vulcan,  skilful  workman,  gave  to  Jove, 
To  scatter  terror  'mid  the  souls  of  men. 
This  on  his  arm,  the  Trojan  troops  he  led. 
Finn  stood  the  mass  of  Greeks ;  from  either  side  365 
Shrill  clamours  rose ;  and  fast  from  many  a  string 
The  arrows  flew,  and  many  a  jav'lin,  hurl'd 
By  vig'rous  arms ;  some  buried  in  the  flesh 
Of  stalwart  youths,  aud  many,  ere  they  reach'd 
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Their  living  mai'k,  fell  midway  on  the  plain,        370 

Fix'd  in  the  gronnd,  in  vain  athirst  for  blood. 

While  Phoebns  motionless  his  ^gis  held. 

Thick  flew  the  shafts,  and  fast  the  people  fell 

On  eitlier  side ;  but  when  he  turn'd  its  flash 

Full  in  the  faces  of  the  astonish'd  Greeks,  375 

And  shouted  loud,  their  spirits  within  them  quail'd, 

Their  fiery  courage  borne  in  mind  no  more. 

As  when  two  beasts  of  prey,  at  dead  of  night, 

With  sudden  onset  scatter  wide  a  herd 

Of  oxen,  or  a  num'rous  flock  of  sheep,  380 

Their  keepers  absejit ;  so  unnerv'd  by  fear 

The  Greeks  dispers'd ;  such  panic  'mid  their  ranks, 

That  vict'ry  so  might  crown  the  Trojan  arms, 

Apollo  sent ;  and  as  the  masses  broke, 

Each  Trojan  slew  his  man  ;  by  Hector's  hand      385 

Fell  Stichius  and  Arcesilas ;  the  one, 

The  leader  of  Boeotia's  brass-clad  host, 

The  other,  brave  Menestheus'  trusted  friend. 

^neas  Hedon  slew,  and  lasus ; 

Medon,  the  great  Oileus'  bastard  son,  8^ 

Brother  of  Ajax ;  he  in  Phylace, 
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Far  from  his  native  home,  was  driven  to  dwell ; 
Since  one  to  Eriopis  near  akin, 
His  sire  Ofleus'  wife,  his  hand  had  slain  : 
And  lasus,  th'  Athenian  chief,  was  deem'd  895 

The  son  of  Sphelns,  son  of  Bncolns. 
Poljdamas  amid  the  foremost  ranks 
Mecistes  slew,  Polites  Echius, 
Agenor  Clonius ;  while  from  Paris'  hand 
An  arrow,  'raid  the  crowd  of  fugitives  400 

Shot  from  behind,  beneath  the  shoulder  struck 
Deiocus,  and  through  his  chest  was  driv'n  : 
These  while  the  Trojans  of  their  arms  despoil'd, 
Through  ditch  and  palisades  promiscuous  dash'd 
The  flying  Greeks,  and  gain'd,  hard-press'd,  the  wall; 
While  loudly  Hector  to  the  Trojans  call'd  406 

To  assail  the  ships,  and  leave  the  bloody  spoils : 
"  Whom  I  elsewhere,  and  from  the  ships  aloof 
Shall  find,  my  hand  shall  doom  him  on  the  spot ; 
For  him  no  fun'ral  pyre  his  khi  shall  light,  410 

Or  male  or  female ;  but  before  the  wall 
0\a  city's  dogs  his  mangled  flesh  shall  tear." 
He  said ;  and  on  his  horses'  shoulder*point 
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Let  fall  the  lash,  and  loudly  through  the  ranks 
Call'd  on  the  Trojans ;  they,  with  answering  shout  415 
And  noise  unspeakable,  urg'd  on  wiUi  him 
Their  harness'd  steeds  ;  Apollo,  in  the  van, 
Trod  down  with  ease  th'  embankment  of  the  ditch, 
And  fiU'd  it  in  ;  and  o'er  it  bridged  a  way 
Level  and  wide,  far  as  a  jav'lin's  flight  ^ 

Hurl'd  by  an  arm  that  proves  its  utmost  strengtlL 
O'er  this  their  columns  passed ;  Apollo  bore 
His  -^is  o'er  them,  and  cast  down  the  wall : 

Easy,  as  when  a  child  upon  the  beach, 

« 

In  wanton  play,  with  hands  and  feet  o'erthrows   ^ 
The  mound  of  sand,  which  late  in  play  he  rais'd ; 
So,  Phoebus,  thou,  the  Grecian  toil  and  pains 
Confounding,  sentest  panic  through  their  souls. 
Thus  hemm'd  beside  the  ships  they  made  their  stand, 
While  each  exhorted  each,  and  all,  with  hands    430 
Outstretch'd,  to  ev'ry  God  address'd  their  pray V : 
And  chief,  Gerenian  Nestor,  prop  of  Greece, 
TVith  hands  uplifted  tow'rd  the  starry  Heav'n  : 

"  O  Father  Jove !  if  any  e'er  to  Tliee  j 

On  com-clad  plains  of  Argos  burnt  the  &t  43S 
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Of  bulls  and  slieep,  and  offer'd  up  liis  pray'r 
For  safe  return ;  and  thine  assenting  nod 
Confirmed  thy  promise  ;  O  remember  now 
His  pray'r  ;  stave  off  the  pitiless  day  of  doom, 
Xor  let  the  Greeks  to  Trojan  arms  succumb."        440 
Thus  INTestor  pray'd  ;  loud  thunder'd  from  on  high 
The  Lord  of  counsel,  as  he  heard  the  pray'r 
Of  Neleua'  aged  son  ;  with  double  zeal. 
The  Trojans,  as  the  mind  of  Jove  they  knew, 
Press'd  on  the  Greeks,  with  warlike  ardour  fir'd.  445 
As  o'er  the  bulwarks  of  a  ship  pour  down 
The  mighty  billows  of  the  wide-path'd  sea, 
Driv'n  by*  the  blast,  that  tosses  high  the  waves, 
So  dovm  the  wall,  with  shouts,  the  Trojans  pour'd  ; 
The  cars  admitted,  by  the  ships  they  fought  450 

With  double-pointed  spears,  and  hand  to  hand  ; 
These  on  their  chariots,  on  the  lofty  decks 
Of  their  dark  vessels  those,  with  pond'rous  spai's, 
Wliich  on  the  ships  were  stor'd  for  naval  war. 
Compact  and  strong,  their  heads  encas'd  in  brass.  455 

Willie  yet  beyond  the  ships,  about  the  wall 
The  Greeks  and  Trojans  fought,  Patroclus  still 

VOL.  II.  H 
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Within  the  tent  of  brave  Eurypylua 
Remaining,  with  his  converse  sooth'd  the  chief, 
And  healing  unguents  to  his  wound  applied,         400 
Of  pow'r  to  charm  away  the  bitter  pains  ; 
But  when  the  Trojans  pouring  o'er  the  wall, 
And  routed  Greeks  in  panic  flight  he  saw, 
Deeply  he  groan'd,  and  smiting  on  his  tliigh 
With  either  palm,  in  anguish  thus  he  spoke  :        465 

"  Em'ypylus,  how  great  soe'er  thy  need, 
I  can  no  longer  stay  ;  so  fierce  the  storm 
Of  battle  rages  ;  but  th'  attendants'  care 
Will  all  thy  wants  supply ;  while  I  in  haste 
Acliilles  seek,  and  urge  him  to  the  war ;        '       470 
Who  knows  but  Hcav'n  may  grant  me  to  succeed ! 
For  great  is  oft  a  friend's  persuasive  pow'r." 
He  said,  and  quickly  on  his  errand  sped. 

Meanwhile  the  Greeks,  in  film  aiTay,  endur'd 
The  onset  of  the  Trojans  ;  nor  could  these  475 

The  assailants,  though  in  numbers  less,  repel ; 
Nor  those  again  the  Grecian  masses  break, 
And  force  their  passage  through  the  ships  and  tents. 
Vs  by  a  rule,  in  cunning  workman's  hand, 
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Who  aU  his  art  by  Pallas'  aid  has  learnt,  480 

A  yesseFs  plank  is  smooth  and  even  laid. 

So  level  lay  the  balance  of  the  fight. 

Others  round  other  ships  maintain'd  the  war, 

Bnt  Hector  that  of  Ajax  sought  alone. 

For  that  one  ship  they  two  unwearied  toil'd ;         485 

Nor  Hector  Ajax  from  his  post  could  move, 

And  bum  the  ship  with  fire ;  nor  he  repel 

The  foe  who  came  protected  by  a  God. 

Then  noble  Ajax  with  his  jav'lin  smote 

Caletor,  son  of  Clytius,  through  the  breast,  490 

As  tow'rd  the  ship  a  blazing  torch  he  bore ; 

Thund'ring  he  fell,  and  dropp'd  his  hand  the  torch. 

But  Hector,  when  his  eyes  his  kinsman  saw 

By  the  dark  vessel,  prostrate  in  the  dust, 

On  Trojans  and  on  Lycians  call'd  aloud :  495 

"  Trojans  and  Lycians,  and  ye  Dardans,  fam'd 
In  close  encounter,  in  this  press  of  war 
Slack  not  your  efforts ;  haste  to  save  the  son 
Of  Clytius,  nor  let  Greeks  his  arms  possess, 
Who  'mid  their  throng  of  ships  has  nobly  fall'n."  500 
At  Ajax,  as  ho  spoke,  his  gleaming  spear 
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He  threw,  but  miss'd  his  aim ;  yet  Lycophron, 

His  comrade,  of  Cythera,  Master's  son 

(WTio  flying  from  Cythera's  lovely  isle 

With  guilt  of  bloodshed,  near  to  Ajax  dwelt),       505 

Standing  beside  the  chief,  above  the  ear 

He  struck,  and  pierc'd  the  brain :  from  the  tall  prow 

Backwards  he  fell,  his  limbs  relax'd  in  death. 

Then  Ajax,  shudd'ring,  on  his  brother  call'd  : 

"  Good  Teucer,  we  have  lost  a  faithful  friend,    510 
The  son  of  Master,  our  Cytherjgin  guest. 
Whom  as  a  father  all  rever'd  ;  who  now 
Lies  slain  by  noble  Hector.    Where  are  then 
Thine  arrows,  swift-wing'd  messengers  of  fate, 
And  where  thy  trusty  bow,  Apollo's  gift  ?"  515 

Thus  Ajax ;  Teucer  heard,  and  ran  in  haste, 
And  stood  beside  him,  with  his  bended  bow, 
And  well-stor'd  quiver:  on  the  Trojans  fast 
He  pour'd  his  shafts  ;  and  struck  Pisenor's  son, 
Clitus,  the  comrade  of  Pol^^damas,  520 

The  noble  son  of  Panthous ;  he  the  reins 
Held  in  his  hand,  and  all  his  care  bestow'd 
To  guide  his  horses ;  for,  where'er  the  throng 
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Was  thickest,  there  in  Hector^s  cause,  and  Troy's, 
Tie  still  was  found ;  but  o'er  him  hung  the  doom  525 
Which  none  might  turn  aside ;  for  from  behind 
Tlie  fateful  arrow  struck  him  through  the  neck ; 
Down  from  the  car  he  fell ;  swerving  aside, 
The  startled  horses  whirled  the  empty  car. 
Them  first  the  King  Polydaraas  beheld,  630 

And  stay'd  their  course ;  to  Protiaon's  son, 
Astynous,  then  he  gave  them,  with  command 
To  keep  good  watch,  and  still  be  near  at  hand; 
Then  'mid  the  foremost  join'd  again  the  fray. 
Again  at  Hector  of  the  brazen  helm  635 

An  arrow  Teucer  aim'd  ;  and  had  the  shaft 
The  life  of  Hector  quench'd  in  mid  career, 
2i'ot  long  the  fight  had  rag^d  around  the  ships : 
But  Jove's  all-seeing  eye  beheld,  who  watch'd 
O'er  Hector's  life,  and  Teucer's  hopes  deceiv'd.      540 
The  bow's  weU-twisted  string  lie  snapp'd  in  twain, 
As  Teucer  drew  ;  the  brass-tipp'd  arrow  flew 
Wide  of  the  mark,  and  dropp'd  his  hand  the  bow. 
Then  to  his  brother,  all  aghast,  he'cried :  544 

"0  Heav'n,  some  God  our  best-laid  schemes  of  war 
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Confounds,  who  from  my  hand  hatii  wrench'd  the  bow, 
And  snapp'd  the  newly-twisted  string,  \wJiich  I 
But  late  attach'd,  my  swift-wing'd  shafts  to  bear.*' 

Wliom  answered  thus  great  Ajax  Telamon  : 
"  O  friend,  leave  there  thine  arrows  and  thy  bow,  55^ 
Marr'd  by  some  God  who  grudges  our  renown ; 
But  take  in  hand  thy  pondVous  spear,  and  cast 
Thy  shield  about  thy  shoulders,  and  thyself 
Stand  forth,  and  urge  the  rest,  to  face  the  foe. 
Let  us  not  tamely  yield,  if  yield  we  must,  555 

Our  well-built  ships,  but  noBly  dare  the  fight" 

Thus  Ajax  spoke ;  and  Teucer  in  the  tent 
Bestow'd  his  bj)W,  and  o'er  his  shoulders  threw 
His  fourfold  shield ;  and  on  his  firm-set  head 
A  helm  he  plac'd,  well-wrought,  with  horsehair  plume, 
That  nodded,  fearful,  o'er  his  brow ;  his  hand       561 
Grasped  the  firm  spear,  with  sharpen'd  point  of  brass: 
Then  ran,  and  swiftly  stood  by  Ajax'  side. 
Hector  meanwhile,  who  saw  the  weapon  marred, 
To  Trojans  and  to  Lycians  call'd  aloud :  565 

"Trojans  and  Lyeians,  and  ye  Dardan^a  fam'd 
In  dose  encounter,  quit  ye  now  Uke  men ; 
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ainst  the  ships  your  wonted  valour  show, 
tn  now,  before  our  eyes,  hath  Jove  destroy'd 
chieftain's  weapon.     Easy  'tis  to  trace  570 

sr  human  wars  th'  o'erruling  hand  of  Jove, 
whom  lie  gives  the  prize  of  victory, 
id  whom,  withholding  aid,  he  minishes, 
now  the  Greeks,  while  we  his  favour  gain, 
ur  then  your  force  imited  on  the  ships ;        .      576 
id  if  there  be  among  you,  who  this  day 
all  meet  his  doom,  by  sword  or  arrow  slain, 
m  let  him  die  I  a  glorious  death  is  his 
lio  for  his  country  falls ;  and  dying,  leaves 
eserv'd  from  danger,  children,  wife,  and  home,  580 
s  heritage  uninjur'd,  when  the  Greeks 
ibarking  hence  shall  take  their  homeward  way." 
Eis  words  fresh  courage  rous'd  in  ev'ry  breast, 
ax,  on  th'  other  side,  address'd  the  Greeks : 
''  Shame  on  ye,  Greeks!  this  very  hour  decides  585 
we  must  perish,  or  be  sav'd,  and  ward 
i&truction  from  our  ships ;  and  elm  ye  hope 
lat  each,  if  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm 
all  bum  our  ships,  on  foot  can  reach  his  homeV 
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Or  hear  ye  not,  how,  burning  to  destroy  590 

Our  vessels,  Hector  cheers  his  forces  on  ? 

Not  to  the  dance,  but  to  the  fight  he  calls ; 

Nor  better  counsel  can  for  us  be  found, 

Than  in  close  fight  with  heart  and  hand  to  join. 

Better  at  once  to  risk  or  die,  or  live,  595 

Than  thus  remain  pent  up  beside  our  ships. 

In  dire  distress,  by  meaner  men  beset." 

His  words  fresh  courage  rons'd  in  eVry  breast 
Then  Hector  vanqnish'd  Perimedes'  son, 
Schedius,  the  Thracian  chief ;  on  th'  other  side   600 
Laodamas,  Antenor*s  noble  son, 
The  foot  commanding,  was  by  Ajax  slain ; 
While  of  his  arms  Polydamas  despoil'd 
Cyllenian  Otus,  friend  of  Phyleus'  son. 
The  proud  Epeians'  leader ;  Meges  saw,  605 

And  rusVd  upon  him  ;  but  Polydamas, 
Stooping,  the  blow  evaded ;  him  he  miss'd ; 
For  Phoebus  will'd  not  Panthous*  son  should  fall 
In  the  front  rank  contending ;  but  the  spear 
Smote  Croesmus  through  the  breast ;  thund'ring  he  fell, 
And  from  his  corpsie  the  victor  stripp'd  his  arms.  611 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


t«xy.      HOMER'S    ILIAD. 


105 


m  Dolops,  son  of  Lampus,  spearman  skill'd, 
ell  train'd  in  ev'ry  point  of  war,  assail'd 
he  son  of  Lampus  Le,  the  prince  of  men, 
n  of  Laomedon) ;  from  close  at  hand  615 

jrward  he  sprang,  and  thrust  at  Meges'  shield ; 
it  him  the  solid  corslet  which  he  wore, 
ith  breast  and  back-piece  fitted,  sav'd  from  harm  : 
le  corslet  Phyleus  brought  from  Ephyra, 
f  Selles'  stream  ;  Euphetes,  King  of  men,  620 

»tow'd  it  as  a  friendly  gift,  to  wear 
battle  for  a  guard  from  hostile  spears ; 
Tiich  from  destruction  now  preserv'd  his  son. 
ext  Meges  struck,  withkeen-edgM  spear,  the  crown 
f  Dolops'  brass-bound,  horsehair-crested  helm,    625 
jv'ring  the  horsehair  plume,  which,  brilliant  late 
ith  crimson  dye,  now  lay  defil'd  in  dust, 
et  fought  he  on,  and  still  for  vict'ry  hop'd ; 
at  warlike  Menelaus  to  the  aid 
f  Meges  came;  of  Dolops  unobserv'd  630 

e  stood,  and  from  behind  his  Bhoulder  pierc'd ; 
he  point,  its  course  pursuing,  through  his  breast    * 
^as  driv'n,  and  headlong  on  his  face  he  fell. 
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Forthwith  advanced  the  two  to  seize  the  spoils ; 

But  loudly  Hector  on  his  kinsmen  calPd ;  635 

On  all,  but  chief  on  Icetaou's  son, 

The  valiant  Melanippus ;  he  orewhile, 

In  far  Percote,  ere  the  foes  appear'd, 

Pastur'd  his  herds ;  but  when  the  ships  of  Greece 

Approach'd  the  shore,  to  Hion  back  he  eame  ;      646 

There,  'mid  the  Trojans  eminent,  he  dwelt 

In  Priam's  house,  belov'd  as  Priam's  son. 

Him  Hector  call'd  by  name,  and  thus  addrees'd : 

"  Why,  Melanippus,  stand  we  idly  thus  1 
Doth  not  thy  slaughter'd  kinsman  touch  thy  heart  t 
See  how  they  rush  on  Dolops'  arms  to  seize ;        W6 
Then  on  I  no  distant  war  must  now  be  wag'd, 
But  hand  to  hand,  till  or  the  Greeks  be  slain, 
Or  lofty  Troy,  with  all  her  children,  fall." 

He  said,  and  led  the  way ;  him  foUow'd  straight 
The  godlike  chief;  great  Ajax  Telamon  651 

Meanwhile  the  Greeks  encourag'd  to  the  fight, 
And  cried,  "  Brave  comrades,  quit  ye  now  like  loen ; 
Bear  a  stout  heart ;  and  in  the  stubborn  fi^t 
Let  each  to  other  mutual  succour  give ;  656 
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}y  mutual  succour  more  are  sav'd  tliau  fall ; 
n  timid  flight  nor  fame  nor  safety  lies." 

He  said  ;  his  words  sank  deep  in  hearts  resolv'd 
On  firm  defence  ;  as  with  a  wall  of  brass 
The  ships  they  guarded ;  though  against  them  Jovo 
Led  on  the  Trojans ;  Menelaus  tlien  661 

With  stirring  words  Antilochus  address'd  : 
'*  Antilochus,  than  thou,  of  all  the  Greeks 
[s  none  more  active,  or  more  light  of  foot ; 
tfone  stronger  hurls  the  spear ;  then  from  the. crowd 
Spring  forth,  and  aim  to  reach  some  Trojan's  life." 

Thus  saying,  he  withdrew ;  fir'd  by  his  words,   667 
Forth  sprang  the  youth,  and  pois'd  his  glittering  gpear, 
Grlancing  around  him ;  back  the  Trojans  drew 
Before  his  aim  ;  nor  flew  the  spear  in  vain  ;  670 

But  through  the  breast  it  pierc'd,  as  on  he  came, 
Brave  Melanippus,  Icetaon's  son. 
riiund'ring  he  fell,  and  loud  his  armour  rang. 
Forth  sprang  Antilochus,  as  springs  a  hound 
CTpon  a  fawn,  which  from  its  lair  distiu'b'd  675 

A  hunter's  shaft  has  struck,  and  queU'd  its  pow'rs ; 
Bo,  Melanippus,  spi*ang  to  seize  thy  spoils 
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The  Btout  Antiloclius ;  but  not  unmarFd 

Of  Hector's  eye,  who,  bast'ning  through  the  pi*esa, 

Advanc'd  to  meet  him  ;  waited  not  th'  attack,      680 

Bold  warrior  as  he  was,  Antilochus, 

But  trembling  fled  :  as  when  a  beast  of  prey. 

Conscious  of  evil  deed,  amid  the  herd 

The  guardian  dog  or  herdsman's  self  lias  slain. 

And  flies,  ere  yet  th'  avenging  crowd  collect ;      685 

So  fled  the  son  of  Nestor ;  onward  press'd, 

By  Hector  led,  the  Trojans ;  loud  their  shouts. 

As  on  the  Greeks  their  murd'rous  shafts  they  pour'd : 

Yet  tuni'd  lie,  when  his  comrades'  ranks  he  reacli'd. 

Then  on  the  ships,  as  rav'ning  lions,  fell  690 

The  Trojans  :  they  but  work'd  the  will  of  Jove, 

Who  still  their  courage  rais'd,  and  quell'd  the  Greeks; 

Of  vict'ry  tliese  debarr'd,  and  those  inspir'd ; 

For  so  he  will'd,  that  Hector,  Priam's  son. 

Should  wrap  in  fire  the  beaked  sliips  of  Greece,    695 

And  Thetis  to  the  uttermost  obtain 

Her  over-bold  petition  ;  yet  did  Jove, 

Tlie  Lord  of  Counsel,  wait  but  to  behold 

The  flames  ascending  from  the  blazing  ships : 
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from  that  hour  the  Trojans,  backward  driv'n,  700 
luld  to  the  Greeks  the  final  triumph  leave, 
th  such  design,  to  seize  the  ships,  he  fir'd 

already  burning  zeal  of  Priam's  son  ; 
rcely  he  rag'd,  as  terrible  as  Mars 
th  brandish'd  spear  ;  or  as  a  raging  fire  705 

d  the  dense  thickets  on  the  mountain  side. 
B  foam  was  on  his  lips ;  bright  flash'd  his  eyes 
aeath  his  awful  brows,  and  terribly 
ove  his  temples  wav'd  amicj  the  fray 
B  helm  of  Hector  ;  Jove  himself  from  Heav'n    710 
3  guardian  hand  extending,  him  alone 
1th  glory  crowning  'mid  the  host  of  men  ; 
it  short  his  term  of  glory  :  for  the  day 
as  fast  approaching,  whe;i,  with  Pallas'  aid,     . 
Q  might  of  Peleus'  son  should  work  his  doom.     715 
I  he  essay'd  to  break  the  ranks,  where'er 
le  densest  throng  and  noblest  arms  he  saw ; 
at  strenuous  though  his  efforts,  all  were  vain  : 
iey,  mass'd  in  close  array,  his  charge  withstood ; 
Inn  as  a  craggy  rock,  upstanding  high,  720 

lose  by  the  hoary  sea,  which  meets  unmov'd 
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The  boist'rous  currents  of  the  whistling  \raid8, 
And  the  big  waves  that  bellow  round  its  base; 
So  stood  unmov'd  the  Greeks,  and  undismay'd. 
At  lengthy  aU  blazing  in  his  arms,  he  sprang    725 
Upon  the  mass ;  so  plunging  down,  as  when 
On  some  tall  vessel,  from  beneath  the  clouds 
A  giant  billow,  tempest-nurs'd,  descends; 
The  deck  is  drench'd  in  foam ;  thef  stormy  wiud 
Howls  in  the  shrouds ;  th'  affrighted  seamen  qnail 
In  fear,  but  little  way  from  death  remov'd;       731 
So  quail'd  the  spirit  in  ev'ry  Grecian  breast 

As  when  a  rav'ning  lion  on  a  herd 
Of  heifers  falls,  which  on  some  marshy  mead 
Feed  numberless,  beneath  the  care  of  one,         735 
Unskill'd  from  beasts  of  prey  to  guard  his  charge; 
And  while  beside  the  front  or  rear  he  walks, 
The  lion  on  th*  unguarded  centre  springs, 
Seizes  on  one,  and  scatters  all  the  rest; 
So  Hector,  led  by  Jove,  in  wild  alai-m  710 

Scattered  the  Grecians  all ;  but  one  alone. 
Brave  Periphetes,  of  Mycenae,  slew ; 
The  son  of  Copreus,  whom  Eurystbeus  sent 
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Ii3  envoy  to  the  miglit  of  Hercules ; 

'ar  nobler  than  the  father  was  the  son  ;  745 

n  speed  of  foot,  in  warlike  miglit,  in  mind, 

n  all,  among  Mjcenians  foremost  lie  ; 

fho  now  on  Hector  fresh  renown  conferr'd  ; 

'or,  backward  as  he  stepp'd,  against  tlie  rim 

)f  the  broad  shield  which  for  defence  he  bore,       750 

)own  reaching  to  his  feet,  he  tripp'd,  and  thus 

Intangled,  backward  fell ;  and  as  he  fell, 

iround  his  temples  clatter'd  lond  his  helm, 

lector  beheld,  and  o'er  him  stood  in  haste, 

ind  with  his  spear  transfix'd  his  breast,  and  slew  755 

iefore  his  comrades'  eyes ;  yet  dar'd  not  one, 

'hough  grieving  for  their  comrade's  loss,  advance 

'o  rescue  ;  such  of  Hector  was  their  awe. 

liey  fronted  now  the  ships ;  the  leading  prows     759 

IThich  firet  were  drawn  on  shore,  still  barr'dtheir  way ; 

'et  on  they  stream'd ;  and  from  the  foremost  ships, 

few  hardly  press'd,  the  Greeks  perforce  retir'd  ; 

!ut  closely  mass'd  before  the  tents  they  stood, 

ot  scatter'd  o'er  the  camp  ;  by  shame  restrain'd, 

Jid  fear  ;  and  loudly  each  exhorted  each.  765 
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Qereniau  Nestor  chief,  the  prop  of  Greece, 

Thus  by  their  fathers  singly  each  adjur'd  : 

"  Quit  ye  like  men,  dear  friends  ;  and  think  it  sLamo 

To  forfeit  now  the  praise  of  otlier  men  ; 

Let  each  man  now  his  children  and  his  wife,         770 

His  fortunes  and  his  parents,  bear  in  mind ; 

And  not  the  living  only,  but  the  dead ; 

For  them,  the  absent,  I,  your  suppliant,  pray, 

That  firm  ye  stand,  and  scorn  disgraceful  flight." 

His  words  fresh  courage  rous'd  in  ev'ry  breast ;  775 
And  from  their  eyeballs  Pallas  purg'd  away 
The  film  of  darkness ;  and  on  ev'ry  side. 
Both  tow'rd  the  ships  and  toward  the  level  fight, 
Clear  light  diffused ;  there  Hector  they  discem'd, 
And  all  his  comrades,  those  who  stood  aloof,         780 
And  those  who  near  the  ships  maintained  the  war. 
Then  was  not  Ajax'  mighty  soul  content 
To  stand  where  stood  the  other  sons  of  Greece ; 
Along  the  vessels'  lofty  decks  he  mov'd 
With  haughty  stride ;  a  pond'rous  boarding-pike,  785 
"Well  polished,  and  with  rivets  well  secur'd. 
Of  two  and  twenty  cubits'  length,  he  bore. 
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Ls  one  well-skill'd  in  feats  of  horsemanship, 

7f\io  from  a  troop  of  horses  on  the  plain 

las  parted  four,  and  down  the  crowded  road,        790 

iVliile  men  and  women  all  in  wonder  gaze, 

Drives  tow'rd  the  city ;  and  with  force  untir'd 

From  one  to  other  springs,  as  on  they  fly  ; 

3'er  many  a  vessel's  deck  so  Ajax  pass'd 

With  lofty  stride,  and  voice  that  reach'd  to  Heav'n, 

is  loudly  shouting  on  the  Greeks  he  call'd  796 

Po  save  their  ships  and  tents  :  nor  Hector  stay'd 

imid  the  closely  buckler'd  Trojan  ranks  ; 

But,  as  upon  a  flock  of  birds,  that  feed 

Beside  a  river's  bank,  or  geese,  or  cranes,  800 

Dr  long-neck'd  swans,  a  fiery  eagle  swoops  ; 

So  on  the  dark-prow'd  ship  witli  furious  rush 

Swept  Hector  down ;  him  Jove  with  mighty  hand 

Sustain'd,  and  with  him  forward  urg'd  the  crowd. 

Fierce  round  the  ships  again  the  battle  rag'd  ;       80S 

W"ell  might  ye  deem  no  previous  toil  had  worn 

riioir  strength,  who  in  that  dread  encounter  met ; 

W^ith  edge  bo  keen,  and  stubborn  will  they  fought. 

But  varying  far  their  hopes  and  fears :  the  Greeks 
VOL.  n.  I 
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Of  safety  and  escape  from  death  despair'd  ;  810 

While  high  the  hopes  in  ev'ry  Trojan's  breast, 
To  bum  the  ships,  and  slay  the  warlike  Greeks ; 
So  minded  each,  oppos'd  in  arms  they  stood. 

On  a  swift-sailing  vessel's  stem,  that  bore 
Protesilaus  to  the  coast  of  Troy,  815 

But  to  his  native  country  bore  not  thence, 
Hector  had  laid  his  hand ;  around  that  ship 
Trojans  and  Greeks  in  close  encounter. 
The  arrow's  or  the  jav'lin's  distant  flight 
They  waited  not,  but,  fir'd  with  equal  rage,  820 

Fought  hand  to  hand,  with  axe  and  hatchet  keen, 
And  mighty  swords,  and  double-pointed  spears. 
Many  a  fair-hilted  blade,  with  iron  bound, 
Dropp'd  from  the  hands,  or  from  the  sever'd  arms. 
Of  warrior  chiefs ;  the  dark  earth  ran  with  blood :  825 
Tet  loos'd  not  Hector  of  the  stern  his  hold, 
But  grasp'd  the  poop,  and  on  the  Trojans  call'd ; 

"  Bring  fire,  and  aU  together  loud  and  dear 
Your  war-cry  raise ;  this  day  will  Jove  repay 
Our  labours  all,  with  capture  of  those  ships,         830 
Which  hither  came,  against  the  will  of  Heav'n, 
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jid  which  on  us  nnnumber'd  ills  have  brought, 
J  our  own  Elders'  fault,  who  me,  desiring 
v'n  at  their  vessels'  sterns  to  urge  the  war, 
Withheld,  and  to  the  town  the  troops  confiii'd.      835 
►ut  Jove  all-seeing,  if  he  then  o'errul'd 
lar  better  mind,  himself  is  now  our  aid." 

Thus  he :  they  onward  press'd  with  added  zeal ; 
for  Ajax  yet  endur'd,  by  hostile  si)ears 
fow  sorely  gall'd ;  yet  but  a  little  space,  840 

tack  to  the  helmsman's  sev'n-foot  board  he  mov'd, 
Ixpecting  death  ;  and  left  the  lofty  deck, 
VTiere  long  he  stood  on  guard  ;  but  still  his  spear 
lie  Trojans  kept  aloof,  whoe'er  cssay'd 
Lmid  the  ships  to  launch  th'  unwearied  flames ;    845 
Lnd,  loudly  shouting,  to  the  Greeks  he  call'd  : 

"  Friends,  Grecian  heroes,  ministers  of  Mars, 
iuit  ye  like  men  !  dear  friends,  remember  now 
rour  wonted  valour !  think  ye  in  your  rear 
^0  find  supporting  forces,  or  some  fort  850 

iVhose  walls  may  give  you  refuge  from  your  foe  ? 
STo  city  is  nigh,  whose  well-appointed  tow'rs, 
tfann'd  by  a  friendly  race,  may  give  us  aid ; 
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But  here,  upcn  the  well-ann'd  TrojanB'  soil. 
And  only  rtftting  on  the  sea,  we  lie  855 

Far  from  our  country ;  not  in  faint  retreat, 
But  in  our  own  good  arms,  our  safety  lies." 

He  said ;  and  with  his  sharp-edg'd  spear  his  words 
He  follow'd  up ;  if  any  Trojan  dar'd, 
By  Hector's  call  inspir'd,  with  fiery  brand  860 

To  assail  the  ships,  him  with  his  ponderous  spear 
Would  Ajax  meet ;  and  thus  before  the  ships 
Twelve  warriors,  hand  to  hand,  his  prowess  felt.   863 
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SIXTn  BATTLE;    THE  ACTS  AND  DEATH  OF  PATROCLUa 


^trocluB  (in  pursuance  of  the  request  of  Nestor  in  the  eleventh 

1>oo1l)  entreats  Achilles  to  suffer  him  to  go  to  the  assistance  of  the 

Oreeks  with  Achilles'  troops  and  armour.    He  agrees  to  it,  but  at 

tlie  same  time  charges  him  to  content  himself  with  rescuing  the 

Heet,  without  farther  pursuit  of  the  enemy.    The  armour,  horses, 

soldiers,  and  officers  of  Achilles  are  described.     Achilles  offers  a 

libation  for  the  success  of  his  friend,  after  which  Patroclus  leads 

-tlie  Myrmidons  to  battle.      The  Trojans,  at  the  sight  of  Patroclu.s 

ixi  Achilles'  armour,  taking  him  for  that  hero,  are  cast  into  the 

ntxnost  consternation :  he  beats  them  off  from  the  vessels.  Hector 

liiinself  flies,  Sarpodon  is  killed,  though  Jupiter  was  averse  to 

Yiia  ftde.    Several  other  i)articulars  of  the  battle  are  described ;  in 

tlie  lieat  of  which,  Patroclus,  neglecting  the  orders  of  Achilles, 

porsties  the  foe  to  the  walls  of  Troy ;  where  Ai)ollo  repulses  and 

^Liaarms  him,  Euphorbus  wounds  him,  and  Hector  kills  him : 

which  concludes  the  book. 
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BOOK     XVI. 

IHUS  round  the  \flell-mann'd  ship  they  wag'd  the  war: 

Meanwhile  by  Peleus'  son  Patroclus  stood, 
^eeping  hot  tears ;  as  some  dark-water'd  fount 
ours  o'er  a  craggy  rock  its  gloomy  stream ; 
chilies,  swift  of  foot,  with  pity  saw,  5 

nd  to  his  friend  these  winged  words  address'd : 
''  Why  weeps  Patroclus,  like  an  infant  girl, 
hat  prays  her  mother,  by  whose  side  she  runs, 
3  take  her  up ;  and,  clinging  to  her  gown, 
npedes  her  way,  and  still  with  tearful  eyes  10 

ooks  in  her  face,  until  she  take  her  up  ? 
v'n  as  that  girl,  Patroclus,  such  art  thou, 
iiedding  soft  tears :  hast  thou  some  tidings  brought 
ouching  the  gen'rai  weal,  or  me  alone  ? 
r  have  some  evil  news  from  Phthia  come,  16 

iown  but  to  thee  ?  Menoetius,  Actor's  son, 
et  surely  lives ;  and  'mid  his  Myrmidons 
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Lives  aged  Peleus,  son  of  ^acus  : 
Their  deaths  indeed  might  well  demand  our  tears : 
Or  weep'st  thou  for  the  Greeks,  who  ronnd  their  ships 
By  death  their  former  insolence  repay  ?  21 

Speak  out,  that  I  may  know  thy  cause  of  grief." 
To  whom,  with  bitter  groans,  P#troclus  thus : 
"  O  son  of  Peleus,  noblest  of  the  Greeks, 
Achilles,  be  not  wroth !  such  weight  of  woe  25 

The  Grecian  camp  oppresses ;  in  their  ships 
They  who  were  late  their  bravest  and  their  best. 
Sore  wounded  all  by  spear  or  arrow  lie ; 
The  valiant  son  of  Tydeus,  Diomed, 
Pierc'd  by  a  shaft,  Ulysses  by  a  spear,  80 

And  Agamemnon's  self;  Eurypylus 
By  a  sharp  arrow  through  the  thigh  transfiz'd ; 
For  these,  the  large  resources  of  their  art 
The  leeches  ply,  and  on  their  wounds  attend ; 
While  thou,  Achilles,  still  remain'st  unmoVd.         35 
Oh,  be  it  never  mine  to  nurse  such  hate 
As  thou  retain'st,  inflexibly  severe  I 
Who  e'er  may  hope  in  future  days  by  theo 
To  profit,  if  thou  now  forbear  to  save 
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le  Greeks  from  shame  and  loss  ?    Unfeelmg  man  1  40 
ire  Peleus,  horseman  brave,  was  ne'er  thy  sire, 
ar  Thetis  bore  thee ;  from  the  cold  grey  sea       ^ 
od  craggy  rocks  thou  hadst  thy  birth  ;  so  hard 
nd  stabborn  is  thy  soul.     But  if  the  fear 
r  evil  prophesied  thyself  restrain.  45 

r  message  by  thy  Goddess-mother  brought 
•om  Jove,  yet  send  me  forth  with  all  thy  force 
f  Myrmidons,  to  be  the  saving  light 
f  Greece  ;  and  let  me  to  the  battle  bear- 
ly  gHtt'ring  arms,  if  so  the  men  of  Troy,  50 

jar*d  by  thy  likeness,  may  forsake  the  field, 
nd  breathing-time  afford  the  sons  of  Greece, 
)il-wom  ;  for  little  pause  has  yet  been  theirs, 
resh  and  unwearied,  we  may  drive  with  ease 
)  their  own  city,  from  our  ships  and  tents,  55 

be  Trojans,  worn  and  battle- wearied  men." 
Thus  pray'd  he,  all  unwisely ;  for  the  pray'r 
[e  utter'd,  to  himself  was  fraught  with  death ; 
0  whom,  much  griev'd,  Achilles,  swift  of  foot : 
Heav'n-bom  Patroclus,  oh,  what  words  are  these ! 
rophetic  warnings  move  me  uot,  though  known ;    61 
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Nor  message  hatli  my  mother  brought  from  Jove ; 

But  it  afflicts  my  soul,  when  one  I  see 

That  basely  robs  his  equal  of  his  prize, 

His  lawftil  prize,  by  highest  valour  won  ;  6i 

Such  grief  is  mine,  such  wrong  have  I  sustain'd. 

Her,  whom  the  sons  of  Greece  on  me  bestow'd, 

Prize  of  my  spear,  the  well-wall'd  city  storm'd, 

The  mighty  Agamemnon,  Atreus'  son. 

Hath  borne  by  force  away,  as  from  the  hands  7u 

Of  some  dishonour'd,  houseless  vagabond. 

But  let  the  past  be  past ;  I  never  meant 

My  wrath  should  have  no  end ;  yet  had  not  thought 

My  anger  to  abate,  till  my  own  ships 

Should  hear  the  war-cry,  and  the  battle  bear,  75 

But  go,  and  in  my  well-known  armour  clad. 

Lead  forth  the  valiant  Myrmidons  to  war, 

Since  the  dark  cloud  of  Trojans  circles  round 

The  ships  in  force ;  and  on  the  shingly  beach, 

Pent  up  in  narrow  limits,  lie  the  Greeks ;  8C 

And  all  the  city  hath  pour'd  its  numbers  forth 

In  hope  undoubting ;  for  they  see  no  more 

My  helm  among  them  flashing ;  else  in  flight 
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leir  dead  would  choke  the  streams,  if  but  to  rae 

reat  Agamemnon  bore  a  kindly  mind :  85 

it  round  the  camp  the  battle  now  is  wag'd. 

0  more  the  hands  of  valiant  Diomed, 

le  Greeks  protecting,  hurl  his  fiery  spear ; 

[)r  hear  I  now,  from  his  detested  lips, 

le  shout  of  Agamenmon ;  all  around  90 

heard  the  warrior-slayer  Hector's  voice, 

leering  his  Trojans ;  with  triumphant  cries 

ley,  from  the  vanquish'd  Greeks,  hold  all  the  plain, 

ithless  do  thou,  Patroclus,  in  defence 

kU  boldly  on,  lest  they  with  blazing  fire  95 

ar  ships  destroy,  and  hinder  our  retreat. 

it  hear,  and  ponder  well  the  end  of  all 

bave  to  say,  and  so  for  me  obtain 

onour  and  glory  in  the  eyes  of  Greece ; 

ad  that  the  beauteous  maiden  to  my  arms  100 

ley  may  restore,  with  costly  gifts  to  boot, 

le  ships  reliev'd,  return  forthwith ;  and  though 

le  Tliund'rer,  Juno's  Lord,  should  crown  thine  arms 

itli  triumph,  be  not  rash,  apart  from  me, 

combat  with  the  warlike  sons  of  Troy  ;  105 
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(So  Bhould  my  name  in  less  repute  be  held ;) 

Nor,  in  the  keen  excitement  of  the  fight 

And  slaughter  of  the  Trojans,  lead  thy  troops 

On  tow'rd  the  city,  lest  thou  find  thyself 

By  some  one  of  th'  immortal  Gods  oppos'd ;  110 

For  the  far-darting  Phoebus  loves  them  well ; 

But  when  in  safety  thou  hast  plac'd  the  ships, 

Delay  not  to  return,  and  leave  the  rest 

To  battle  on  the  plain  :  for  would  to  Jove, 

To  Pallas  and  Apollo,  that  not  one,  115 

Or  Greek  or  Trojan,  might  escape  from  death, 

Save  only  thou  and  I ;  that  so  we  two 

Alone  might  raze  the  sacred  tow'rs  of  Troy/' 

Such  converse  held  they  ;  while  by  hostile  spears 
Hard  press'd,  no  longer  Ajax  might  endure  ;         120 
At  once  by  Jove's  high  will  and  Trojan  foes 
O'ermaster'd  ;  loud  beneath  repeated  blows 
Clatter'd  around  his  brow  the  glitt'ring  helm, 
A.8  on  the  well- wrought  crest  the  weapons  fell ; 
And  his  left  arm  grew  faint,  that  long  had  borne 
The  burthen  of  his  shield ;  yet  nought  avail'd  12C 
The  press  of  spears  to  drive  him  from  his  post ; 
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'ring  he  drew  his  breath,  his  ev'ry  limb 
h  sweat  was  reeking ;  breathing  space  was  none ; 
w  follow'd  blow,  and  ills  were  heap'd  on  ill.     130 
ay  now,  ye  Nine,  whoon  Olympus  dwell, 
w  first  the  fire  assail'd  the  Grecian  ships, 
lector  approach'd,  and  on  the  ashen  spear 
Ajax,  close  behind  the  head,  let  fall 
mighty  sword ;  right  through  he  clove  the  wood ; 
i  in  his  hand  the  son  of  Telamon  136 

5  headless  shaft  held  bootless ;  far  away, 
id  ringing,  fell  to  earth  the  brazen  point. 
IX,  dismayed,  perceived  the  hand  of  Heaven, 
d  knew  that  Jove  the  Thunderer  had  decreed  140 
thwart  his  hopes,  and  victory  give  to  Troy, 
w  he  retir'd ;  and  to  the  vessel  they    ' 
5  blazing  torch  applied ;  high  rose  the  flatne 
quenchable,  and  wrapp'd  the  poop  in  fire 
B  son  of  Peleus  saw,  and  with  his  palm  lio 

ote  on  his  thigh,  and  to  Patroclus  call'd : 
rp,  nobly  bom  Patroclus,  car-borne  chief  I 
,  for  I  see  above  the  ships  ascend 
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The  hostile  fires ;  and  lest  they  seize  the  ships, 
And  hinder  our  retreat,  do  thou  in  haste  150 

Thine  armour  don,  while  I  arouse  the  troops." 

He  said  :  his  dazzling  arms  Patroclus  donn'd : 
First  on  his  legs  the  well-wrought  greaves  he  fix'd, 
Fasten'd  with  silver  clasps ;  his  ample  chest 
The  breastplate  of  Achilles,  swift  of  foot,  155 

Star-spangled,  richly  wrought,  defended  well ; 
Around  his  shoulders  slung,  his  sword  he  bore, 
Brass-bladed,  silver-studded ;  next  his  shield 
Weighty  and  strong ;  and  on  his  firm-set  liead 
A  helm  he  wore,  well- wrought,  with  horsehair  plume 
That  nodded,  fearful,  o'er  his  brow ;  his  hand       161 
Grasp'd  two  stout  spears,  familiar  to  his  hold. 
One  spear  Achilles  had,  long,  pond'rous,  tough ; 
But  this  he  touch'd  not ;  none  of  all  the  Greeks, 
None,  save  Achilles'  self,  that  spear  could  poise ;  165 
The  far-fam'd  Pelian  ash,  which  to  his  sire, 
OnPelion's  summit  fell'd,  to  be  the  bane 
Of  mightiest  chiefs,  the  Centaur  Cliiron  gave. 
Then  to  Automedon  he  gave  command 
To  yoke  the  horses :  him  he  honour'd  most,  170 
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ext  to  Achilles'  self;  the  trustiest  he 

I  battle  to  await  his  chief's  behest. 

le  flying  steqds  he  harness'd  to  the  car, 

anthns  and  Balius,  fleeter  than  the  winds ; 

Tiom,  grazing  in  the  marsh  by  ocean's  stream,     175 

odarge,  swift  of  foot,  to  Zephyr  bore  : 

nd  by  their  side  the  matchless  Pedasus, 

'horn  from  the  capture  of  Eetion's  town 

chilles  bore  away ;  a  mortal  liorse, 

at  with  immortal  coursers  meet  to  vie.  180 

Meantime  Achilles,  through  their  several  tents^ 

mmion'd  to  arms  the  warlikq  Myrmidons. 

ley  all,  like  rav'ning  wolves,  of  courage  high, 

tiat  on  the  mountain  side  have  hunted  down 

Q  antler'd  stag,  and  batten'd  on  his  flesh  :  ISd 

leir  chaps  aU  dyed  with  blood,  in  troops  they  go, 

1th  their  lean  tongues  from  some  black-water'd  fount 

)  lap  the  surface  of  the  dark  cool  wave, 

lieir  jaws  with  blood  yet  reeking,  unsubdued 

beir  courage,  and  their  bellies  gorg'd  with  flesh  ;190 

)  round  Pelides'  vaKant  follower  throng'd 

le  chiefs  and  rulers  of  the  Myrmidons. 
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Acliilles  in  the  midst  to  charioteers 

And  buckler'd  warriors  issued  his  commands. 

Fifty  swift  ships  Achilles,  dear  to  Jove,  1  ^5 

Led  to  the  coast  of  Troy  ;  and  rang'd  in  each 

Fifty  brave  comrades  mann'd  the  rowers'  seats. 

O'er  these  five  chiefe,  on  whom  he  most  relied. 

He  plac'd,  himself  the  Sov'reign  Lord  of  all. 

One  band  Menesthens  led,  with  glancing  mail,     2o0 

Son  of  Sperchius,  Heav'n-descended  stream ; 

Him  Pelens'  daughter,  Polydora  fair, 

A  mortal  in  a  God's  embrace  compress'd, 

To  stout  Sperchius  bore ;  but,  by  repute, 

To  Boms,  Perieres'  son,  who  her  205 

In  public,  and  with  ample  dow'r,  espous'd. 

The  brave  Eudorus  led  the  second  band. 

Whom  Phylas'  daughter,  Polymele  fair. 

To  Hermes  bore ;  the  maid  he  saw,  and  lov'd, 

Amid  the  virgins,  mingling  in  the  dance 

Of  golden-shafted  Dian,  Huntress-Queen ; 

He  to  her  chamber  access  found,  and  gain'd 

By  stealth  her  bed ;  a  valiant  son  she  bore, 

Eudorus,  swift  of  foot,  in  battle  strong. 
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t  when  her  infant,  by  Lncina's  aid,  215  ,    ' 

IS  brought  to  light,  and  saw  the  face  of  day, 

r  to  his  home,  with  ample  dow'r  enrich'd,  |    ^ 

lecles,  son  of  Actor,  bore  away ;  I 

lile  him  the  aged  Phylas  kept,  and  nnrs'd 

th  tender  care,  and  cherish'd  as  his  own.  220 

e  brave  Peisander,  son  of  Msemalus, 

3  third  commanded  ;  of  the  Myrmidons, 

xt  to  Pelides'  friend,  the  noblest  spear. 

3  fourth,  the  aged  warrior  Phoenix  led  ; 

B  fifth,  Alcimedon,  Laerces'  son  :  225 

Bse  with  their  chiefs  arranged  in  order  due, 

lilies  thus  with  stirring  words  addressed : 

•  Te  Myrmidons,  forget  not  now  the  vaunts 

dch,  while  my  wrath  endur'd,  ye  largely  pour'd 

on  the  Trojans ;  me  ye  freely  blam'd ;       ^       230 

l-omen'd  son  of  Peleus,  sure  in  wrath 

on  wast  conceiv'd,  implacable,  who  keep'st 

y  comrades  here  in  idleness  enforo'd  I 

rere  better  far  our  homeward  way  to  take, 

uch  pernicious  rancour  fill  thy  soul ! ' 

us  ye  reproach'd  me  oft !    Lo  !  now  ye  have 
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The  gi*eat  occasion  which  your  souls  desir'd  ! 
Then  on,  and  with  brave  hearts  the  Trojans  meet  I" 

His  words  fresh  courage  rous'd  in  ev^rj  breast; 
And  more  compact,  beneath  their  monarch's  eye,  240 
Their  ranks  were  form'd  ;  as  when  a  builder  lays 
The  closely-fitting  stones,  to  form  the  wall 
Of  some  great  house,  and  brave  the  winds  of  Hca\''ii ; 
So  close  were  fitted  helm  and  bossy  shield ; 
Buckler  on  buckler  press'd,  and  helm  on  helm,     245 
And  man  on  man ;  the  horsehair  plumes  above, 
That  nodded,  fearful,  from  the  warriors'  brows, 
Each  other  touch'd ;  so  closely  mass'd  they  stood. 
TBefore  them  all  stood  prominent  in  arms  ' 

Two  chiefs,  Patroclus  and  Automedon,  250 

Both  with  one  thought  possess'd,  to  load  the  fight 
InthefoKB-front  of  all  the  Myrmidons. 

Achilles  then  within  his  tent  withdrew, 
And  of  a  gorgeous  coflfer  rais'd  the  lid, 
Well-wrought,  by  silver-footed  Thetis  plac'd         255 
On  board  his  ship,  and  fiU'd  with  rich  attire, 
With  store  of  wind-proof  cloaks,  and  carpets  soft. 
There  lay  a  goblet,  richly  chas'd,  whence  none, 
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►ut  he  alone,  might  drink  the  ruddy  wine,  i  i; 

For  might  libations  thence  to  other  Gods  260 

le  made,  save  only  Jove :  this  brought  he  forth, 
md  first  with  sulphur  purified,  and  next 
ITash'd  with  pure  water ;  then  his  hands  he  wash'd, 
Old  drew  the  ruddy  wine ;  then  standing  forth 
[ade  in  the  centre  of  the  court  his  pray'r,  265 

Jid  as  he  pour'd  the  wine,  look'd  up  to  Heav'n, 
ot  unbeheld  of  Jove,  the  lightning's  Lord : 
"  Great  King,  Dodona's  Lord,  Pelasgian  Jove, 
Tho  dwell'st  on  high,  and  rul'st  with  sov'reign  sway 
'odona's  wintry  heights  ;  where  dwell  around      270 
by  Sellian  priests,  men  of  unwashen  feet, 
hat  on  the  bare  ground  sleep  ;  thou  once  before 
ast  heard  my  pray'r,  and  me  with  honour  crown'd, 
nd  on  the  Greeks  infiicted  all  thy  plagues  ; 
ear  yet  again,  and  this  my  boon  accord.  276 

'mid  the  throng  of  ships  myself  remain  ; 
at  with  a  num'rous  force  of  Myrmidons 
send  my  comrade  in  my  stead  to  fight : 
Q  him,  all-seeing  Jove,  thy  favour  pour ; 
xengthen  his  heart,  that  Hector's  self  may  learn  280 
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If,  e'en  alone,  my  follower  knows  to  fight, 
Or  onlj'^  then  resistless  pow'r  displays, 
When  T  myself  the  toil  of  battle  share. 
And  from  our  vessels  when  the  foe  is  driv'n, 
Grant  that  with  all  his  arms  and  comrades  trae     2S5 
He  may  in  safety  to  the  ships  return." 

Thus  pray'd  he  ;  Jove,  the  Lord  of  counsel,  heard, 
And  half  his  pray'r  he  granted,  half  denied : 
For  from  the  ships  the  battle  to  repel 
He  granted ;  but  denied  his  safe  retnm.  ,  290 

His  pray'rs  and  off 'rings  ended,  to  the  tent 
Achilles  tnm'd  again,  and  in  the  chest 
Replac'd  the  cup  ;  then  issuing  forth,  he  stood 
Before  the  tent ;  for  much  he  long'd  to  see 
The  Greeks  and  Trojans  join  in  battle  strife.         295 
They  who  in  arms  round  brave  Patroclus  stood 
Their  line  of  battle  form'd,  with  courage  high 
To  dash  upon  the  Trojans  ;  and  as  wasps 
That  have  their  nest  beside  the  public  road, 
Which  boys  delight  to  vex  and  irritate  300 

In  wanton  play,  but  to  the  gen'ral  harm ; 
Them  if  some  passing  trav'Uer  unawares 
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turb,  with  angry  courage  forth  they  rush 

3ne  continuouB  swarm,  to  guard  their  nest : 

n  with  such  courage  pour'd  the  Myrmidons      3r)5 

rth  from  the  ships ;.  then  uproar  ^ild  arose, 

d  loud  Patroclus  on  his  comrades  call'd : 

'  Ye  valiant  Myrmidons,  who  boast  yourselves 

Miles'  comrades,  quit  ye  now  like  men  ; 

ur  ancient  valour  prove  ;  to  Pelens'  son,  310 

all  the  Greeks  the  noblest,  so  shall  we, 

s  faithful  followers,  highest  honour  give ; 

id  Agamemnon's  haughty  seljF  shall  mourn 

B  slight  on  Grecia's  bravest  warrior  cast." 

lis  words  fresh  courage  rous'd  in  ev'ry  breast.  315 

ick  on  the  Trojan  host  their  masses  fell; 

lile  loud  the  fleet  re-echoed  to  the  sound 

Grecian  cheers ;  but  when  the  Trojans  saw, 

izing  in  arms,  Mencetius'  godlike  son, 

insel^  and  follower ;  quail'd  the  spirits  of  all ;     32^ 

air  firm-set  ranks  were  shaken  ;  for  they  deem'd 

hilles  had  beside  the  ships  exchang'd 

3  wrath  for  friendship ;  and  each  sev'ral  man 

^k'd  round,  to  find  his  own  escape  from  death. 
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Then  first  Patroclus  aim'd  his  glitt'ring  spear    325 
Amid  the  crowd,  where  thickest  round  the  ship 
Of  brave  Protesilaus,  raged  the  war ; 
And  struck  Pyrsechmes,  who  from  Amydon, 
From  the  wide-flowing  stream  of  Axius,  led 
The  horsehair-crested  Pseons  ;  him  lie  struck       830 
Through  the  right  shoulder ;  backwards  in  the  dust, 
Groaning, he  fell;  around  him  quail'd  with  fear 
His  PsBons  all,  such  terror  in  their  ranks 
Patroclus  threw,  their  bravest  leader  slain, 
Tlie  foremost  in  the  fight;  the  crowd  he  drove  335 
Far  from  the  ships,  and  quench'd  the  blazing  fire. 
There  lay  the  half-burnt  ship ;  with  shouts  confas'd 
The  Trojans  fled ;  and  from  amid  the  ships 
Forth  pour'd  the  Greeks  ;  and  loud  the  clamour  rose. 

As  when  around  a  lofty  mountain's  top  340 

The  lightning's  Lord  dispels  a  mass  of  cloud. 
And  eY^Tj  crag,  and  ev'ry  jutting  peak 
Is  plainly  seen,  and  ev^ry  forest  glade  ; 
And  the  deep  vault  of  Heav'n  is  open'd  wide ; 
So  when  the  Greeks  had  clcar'd  the  ships  of  fire,  3^5 
They  breath'd  awhile ;  yet  ceas'd  not  so  the  strife ; 
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not  in  headlong  panic  from  the  ships 
\  Trojans  by  the  valiant  Greeks  were  driv'n, 
:,  though  perforce  retiring,  still  made  head. 
!hen  of  the  chiefe,  as  wider  spread  the  fight,      850 
h  singled  each ;  Menoetius'  noble  son 
3t  threw  his  pointed  spear,  and  on  the  thigh 
tick  Areilochns,  in  act  to  turn  ; 
;ht  through  the  point  was  driv'n ;  the  weighty  spear 
tter'd  the  bone,  and  prone  to  earth  he  fell.       355 
)  warlike  Menelaus  aim'd  his  spear 
ere  Thoas'  breast,  unguarded  by  his  shield, 
s  left  expos'd ;  and  slack'd  his  lunbs  in  death, 
rleus'  brave  son,  as  rush'd  Amphiclus  on, 
od  firm,  with  eye  observant ;  then  th  attack     360 
venting,  through  his  thigh,  high  up,  where  lie 
;  strongest  muscles,  smote  ;  the  weapon's  point 
er'd  the  tendons  ;  darkness  clos'd  his  eyes. 
Nestor's  sons,  Antilochus,  the  first, 
mnius  woimded,  driving  through  his  flank       3t;5 
brazen  spear ;  prone  on  his  face  he  fell, 
n,  burning  to  avenge  his  brother's  death, 
3d  Maris  o'er  the  corpse,  and  hand  to  hand 
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Engaged  Antilochus ;  but  ere  a  blow 

Was  struck,  the  godlike  Thrasymedes  drove  370 

Througb  his  right  shoulder,  with  unerring  aim, 

His  glitt'ring  spear ;  the  point  his  upper  arm 

Tore  from  the  muscles,  shatt'ring  all  the  bono : 

Thund'ring  he  fell,  and  darkness  clos'd  his  eyes. 

So  to  the  shades,  by  those  two  brethren's  hands     375 

Subdued,  Sarpedon's  comrades  brave  were  sent. 

The  sons  of  Amisodarus,  who  rear'd 

The  dread  ChimsBra,  bane  of  mortal  men. 

On  Cleobulus,  wounded  in  the  press, 

Ajax  Oileus  sprang,  and  captive  took,  380 

Alive ;  but  sudden  on  his  neck  let  fall 

His  hilted  sword,  and  quench'd  the  fire  of  life. 

The  hot  blood  dyed  the  sword ;  the  darkling  shades 

Of  death,  and  rig'rous  fate,  his  eyes  o'erspread. 

Then  Peneleus  and  Lyoon,  hand  to  hand,  385 

Engag'd  in  combat ;  both  had  miss'd  their  aim, 

And  bootless  hurl'd  their  weapons  ;  then  with  swords 

They  met ;  first  Lycon  on  the  crested  helm 

Dealt  a  fierce  blow  ;  but  in  his  liand  the  blade 

Up  to  the  hilt  was  shiver'd ;  then  the  sword  390 
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Of  Peneleus  his  neck,  below  the  ear, 
Dissever'd ;  deeply  in  liis  throat  the  blade 
Was  plung'd,  and  by  the  skin  alone  was  stay'd ; 
Down  droop'd  his  head,  his  limbs  relax'd  in  deat> 
Meriones  by  speed  of  foot  o'ei-took,  393 

And,  as  his  car  he  mounted,  Acamas 
Though  the  right  shoulder  piercM  ;  down  from  the  car 
He  fell;  the  shades  of  death  his  eyes  o'erspread. 
Full  on  the  mouth  of  Erymas  was  thrust 
The  weapon  of  Idomeneus ;  right  tlirough,  400 

The  white  bones  crashing,  pass'd  the  brazen  spear 
Below  the  brain  ;  his  teeth  were  shatter'd  all ; 
With  blood,  which  with  convulsive  sobs  he  blew 
From  mouth  and  nostril,  both  his  eyes  were  fill'd ; 
And  death's  dark  cloud  encompass'd  him  around.  405 
Thus  slew  the  Grecian  leaders  each  his  man. 

As  rav'ning  wolves,  that  lambs  or  kids  assail, 
Stray'd  from  their  dams,  by  careless  shepherds  left 
Upon  the  mountain  scattered  ;  these  they  see, 
And  tear  at  once  their  unresisting  prey ;  410 

So  on  the  Trojans  fell  the  Greeks ;  in  rout 
Disastrous  they,  unmann'd  by  terror,  fled. 
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Great  Ajax  still,  unwearied,  long'd  to  hurl 

His  spear  at  Hector  of  the  brazen  helm  ; 

But  he,  well  skill'd  in  war,  his  shoulders  hroad    415 

Protected  by  his  shield  of  tough  bull's  hide, 

Watch'd  for  the  whizzing  shafts,  and  jav'lins'  whirr. 

Pull  well  he  knew  the  tide  of  battle  turn'd, 

Tet  held  his  ground,  his  trusty  friends  to  save. 

As  from  Olympus,  o'er  the  clear  blue  sky         420 
Pour  the  dark  clouds,  when  Jove  the  vault  of  Heav'n 
O'erspreads  with  storm  and  tempest,  from  the  ships 
So  pour'd  with  panic  cries  the  flying  host, 
And  in  disordered  rout  recross'd  the  trench. 
Then  Hector's  flying  coursers  bore  him  safe  425 

Par  from  the  struggling  masses,  whom  the  ditch 
Detain'd  perforce ;  there  many  a  royal  car 
With  broken  pole  th'  unhamess'd  horses  left. 
On,  shouting  to  the  Greeks,  Patroclus  pressed 
The  flying  Trojans  ;  they,  with. panic  cries,  430 

Dispei's'd,  the  roads  encumber'd ;  liigh  uprose 
The  storms  of  dust,  as  from  the  tents  and  ships 
Back  to  the  city  stretch'd  the  flying  steeds ; 
And  ever,  where  the  densest  throng  appear'd, 
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With  fiirious  threats  Patroclus  iirg'd  his  course ;   435 
His  glowing  axle  trae'd  by  prostrate  men 
Hurl'd  from  their  cars,  and  chariots  overthrown. 
Flew  o'er  the  deep-sunk  trench  th'  immortal  steeds^ 
The  noble  prize  the  Gods  to  Peleus  gave, 
Still  onward  strainings;  for  he  long'd  to  reach,        440 
And  hurl  his  spear  at  Hector ;  him  meanwhile 
His  flying  steeds  in  safety  bore  away. 

As  in  th'  autumnal  season,  when  the  earth 
With  weight  of  rain  is  saturate ;  when  Jove 
Pours  down  his  fiercest  storms  in  wrath  to  men,    445 
Who  in  their  courts  imrighteous  judgments  pass, 
And  justice  yield  to  lawless  violence, 
The  wrath  of  Heav'n  despising ;  ev'ry  stream 
Is  brimming  o'er :  the  hiUs  in  guUies  deep 
Are  by  the  torrents  seam'd,  which,  rushing  down  450 
From  the  high  mountains  to  the  dark-blue  sea, 
With  groans  and  tumult  urge  their  headlong  course. 
Wasting  the  works  of  man  ;  so  urg'd  their  flight, 
So,  as  they  fled,  the  Trojan  horses  groan'd. 
The  foremost  ranks  cut  off,  back  tow'rd  the  ships  455 
Patroclus  drove  them,  baffling  their  attempts 
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To  gain  the  city ;  and  in  middle  space 

Between  the  ships,  the  stream,  and  lofty  wall. 

Dealt  slaughter  round  him,  and  of  many  a  chief 

The  bitter  penalty  of  death  reqiiir'd.  400 

Then  Pronons  with  his  glitt'ring  spear  he  struck. 

Where  by  the  shield  his  breast  was  left  crposM, 

And  slack'd  his  limbs  in  death ;  thund'ring  he  felL 

Next  Thestor,  son  of  CEnops,  he  assaU'd  ; 

He  on  his  polish'd  car,  down-crouching,  sat,  465 

His  mind  by  fear  disorder'd ;  from  his  hands 

The  reins  had  dropp'd  ;  him,  thrusting  with  the  spear, 

Through  the  right  cheek  and  through  the  teeth  he  smote, 

Then  dragg'd  him,  by  the  weapon,  o'er  the  rail. 

As  when  an  angler  on  a  prominent  rock  470 

Drags  from  the  sea  to  shore  with  hook  and  line 

A  weighty  fish ;  so  him  Patroclus  dragg'd, 

Gaping,  from  off  the  car ;  and  dash'd  him  down 

Upon  his  face ;  and  life  forsook  his  limbs. 

Next  Eryalufi,  eager  for  the  fray,  475 

On  the  mid  forehead  with  a  mighty  stone 

He  struck ;  beneath  the  pond'rous  helmet's  weight 

The  skull  was  split  in  twain ;  prostrate  he  fell, 
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By  life-<5onsumiDg  death  encompass'd  round. 

Forthwith  Amphoterus,  and  Erymas,  480 

Epaltes,  Echius,  and  Tlepolemua, 

Son  of  Damastor,  Pyris,  Iphens  brave, 

Euippus,  Polymelus,  Argeas'  son, 

In  qnick  Buccession  to  the  ground  he  brought. 

Sarpedon  his  ungirdled  forces  saw  485 

Promiscuous  fall  before  Menoetius'  son, 

And  to  the  Lycians  call'd  in  loud  reproof: 

"  Shame,  Lycians  I  whither  fly  ye  ?  why  this  haste  ? 

I  will  myself  this  chief  confront,  and  learn 

Who  this  may  be  of  bearing  proud  and  high,         490 

Who  on  the  Trojans  grievous  harm  hath  wrought, 

And  many  a  warrior's  limbs  relax'd  in  death." 

He  said,  and  from  his  car,  accoutred,  sprang ; 
Patroclus  saw,  and  he  too  leap'd  to  earth. 
As  on  a  lofty  rock,  with  angry  screams,  495 

Hook-beak'd,  with  talons  curv'd,  two  vultures  fight ; 
So  with  loud  shouts  these  two  to  battle  rush'd. 
The  son  of  Saturn  pitying  saw,  and  thus 
To  Juno  spoke,  his  sister  and  his  wife  : 

"  Woe,  woe !  that  fate  decrees  my  best-beloVd,  500 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


142  HOMEE'S     ILIAD.      BookXVL 

Sarpedon,  by  Patroclns'  liand  to  fall ; 
E'en  now  conflicting  thoughts  my  soul  divide, 
To  bear  him  from  the  fatal  strife  unhurt, 
And  set  him  down  on  Lycia's  fertile  plains, 
Or  leave  him  by  Patroclus'  hand  to  fall."  505 

Whom  answer'd  thus  the  stag-ey'd  Queen  of  Heav'u: 
"  What  words,  dread  son  of  Saturn,  dost  thou  speak? 
Wouldst  thou  a  mortal  man  from  death  withdraw 
Long  since  by  fate  decreed?   Do  what  thou  wilt; 
Yet  cannot  we,  the  rest,  applaud  thine  act.  510 

This  too  I  say,  and  turn  it  in  thy  mind : 
If  to  his  home  Sai'pedon  thou  restore 
Alive,  bethii\k  thee,  will  not  other  Gods 
Their  sons  too  from  the  stubborn  fight  withdraw? 
For  in  the  field  around  the  walls  of  Troy  515 

Are  many  sons  of  Gods,  in  all  of  whom 
This  act  of  thine  will  angry  feelings  rouse. 
But  if  thou  love  him,  and  thy  soul  deplore 
His  coming  doom,  yet  in  the  stubborn  fight 
Leave  him  beneath  Patroclus'  hand  to  fall :  520 

Then,  when  his  spirit  hath  fled,  the  charge  assign 
To  Death  and  gentle  Sleep,  that  in  their  arms 
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They  bear  lam  safe  to  Lycia's  wide-spread  plains : 
There  shall  his  brethren  and  his  friends  perform 
His  fun'ral  rites,  and  mound  and  column  raise,      525 
The  fitting  tribute  to  the  mighty  dead." 

Thus  she ;  the  Sire  of  Gods  and  men  complied  : 
But  to  the  ground  some  drops  of  blood  let  fall, 
In  honour  of  his  son,  whom  fate  decreed, 
Far  from  his  country,  on  the  fertile  plains  530 

Of  Troy  to  perish  by  Patroclus'  hand. 
Ab  near  the  champions  drew,  Patroclus  lirst 
His  weapon  hurl'd,  and  Thrasymedes  brave. 
The  faithful  follower  of  Sarpedon,  struck 
Below  the  waist,  and  slack'd  his  limbs  in  death.     535 
Thrown  in  his  turn,  Sarpedon's  glitt'ring  spear 
Flew  wide ;  and  Pedasus,  the  giEdlant  horse. 
Through  the  right  shoulder  wounded  ;  with  a  scream 
He  fell,  and  in  the  dust  breath'd  forth  his  life, 
As,  shrieking  loud,  his  noble  spirit  fled.  540 

This  way  and  that  his  two  companions  swerv'd  ; 
Creak'd  the  strong  yoke,  and  tangled  were  the  reuw, 
As  in  the  dust  the  prostrate  courser  lay. 
Automedon  the  means  of  safety  saw ; 
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And  drawing  from  beside  his  brawny  tbigli  545 

His  keen-edg'd  sword,  with  no  uncertain  blow 

Out  loose  the  fallen  horse ;  again  set  straight, 

The  two,  extended,  stretch'd  the  tightened  rein. 

Again  in  mortal  strife  the  warriors  closed : 

Once  more  Sarpedon  hml'd  his  glitt'ring  spear     550 

In  vain  ;  above  Patroclus'  shoulder  flew 

The  point,  innocuous ;  from  his  hand  in  turn 

The  spear  not  vainly  thrown,  Sarpedon  struck 

Where  lies  the  diaphragm,  below  the  heart. 

He  fell ;  as  falls  an  oak,  or  poplar  tall,  555 

Or  lofty  pine,  which  on  the  mountain  top 

For  some  proud  ship  the  woodman's  axe  hath  hewn ; 

So  he,  with  death-cry  sharp,  before  his  car 

Extended  lay,  and  clutch'd  the  blood-stain'd  soil 

As  when  a  lion  on  the  herd  has  sprung,  5  Go 

And,  'mid  the  heifers  seiz'd,  the  lordly  bull 

Lies  bellowing,  crush'd  between  the  lion's  jaws ; 

So  by  Patroclus  slain,  the  Lycian  chief. 

Undaunted  still,  his  faithful  comrade  call'd : 

"  Good  Glaucufl,  warrior  tried,  behoves  thee  now  565 

Thy  spearmanship  to  prove,  and  warlike  might 
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Welcome  the  fray ;  put  forth  thine  utmost  speed  ; 

Call  on  the  Lycian  chiefs,  on  ev'ry  side, 

To  press  around,  and  for  Sarpedon  fight ; 

Thou  too  thine  arms  for  my  protection  wield ;       570 

For  I  to  thee,  through  all  thy  future  days, 

Shall  be  a  ceaseless  scandal  and  reproach, 

If  me,  thus  slain  before  the  Grecian  ships, 

The  Greeks  be  suffer'd  of  my  arms  to  spoil : 

But  stand  thou  fast,  and  others'  courage  raise."     576 

Thus  aa  he  spoke,  the  shades  of  death  o'erspread 

His  eyes  and  nostrils  ;  then  with  foot  firm-set 

Upon  his  chest,  Patroclus  from  the  corpse 

Drew,  by  main  force,  the  fast-adhering  spear ; 

The  life  forth  issuing  with  the  weapon's  point.       580 

Loos'd  from  the  royal  car,  the  snorting  steeds. 

Eager  for  flight,  the  Myrmidons  detain'd. 

Deep-grieving,  Glaucus  heard  his  voice :  and  chafed 

His  spirit  within  him,  that  he  lacked  the  power 

To  aid  his  comrade ;  with  his  hand  he  grasp'd       585 

His  wounded  arm,  in  torture  from  the  shaft 

By  Teucer  shot,  to  save  the  Greeks  from  death, 

As  on  he  pressed  to  scale  the  lofty  wall : 

VOL.  u.  *• 
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Then  to  Apollo  thus  address'd  his  pray'r : 

"  Hear  me,  great  King,  who,  as  on  Lycia's  plains, 
Art  here  in  Troy ;  and  hear'st  in  ev'ry  place  591 

Their  voice  who  suffer,  as  I  suffer  now. 
A  grievous  wound  I  bear,  and  sharpest  pangs 
My  arm  assail,  nor  may  the  blood  be  stanch'd : 
The  pain  weighs  down  my  shoulder ;  and  my  hand 
Hath  lost  its  pow'r  to  fight,  or  grasp  my  spear.      596 
Sarpedon,  bravest  of  the  brave,  is  slain, 
The  son  of  Jove ;  yet  Jove  preserved  him  not. 
But  thou,  O  King,  this  grievous  wound  relieve ; 
Assuage  the  pain,  and  give  me  strength  to  urge    600 
My  Lycian  comrades  to  maintain  the  war. 
And  fight  myself  to  guard  the  noble'dead." 

Thus  as  he  pray'd,  his  pray'r  Apollo  heard, 
Assuag'd  his  pains,  and  from  the  grievous  wound 
Stanch'd  the  dark  blood,  and  fiU'd  his  soul  with  strength. 
Glaucus  within  himself  perceiv'd,  and  knew,         CM 
Rejoicing,  that  the  God  had  heard  his  pray'r. 
First,  hurrying  here  and  there,  he  call'd  on  aU 
The  Lycian  leaders  for  their  King  to  fight : 
Then  *mid  the  Trojans  ^vent  with  lofty  step,        610 
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And  first  to  Panthous'  son,  Polydamas, 
To  brave  Agenor  and  -£neas  next ; 
Then  Hector*  of  the  brazen  belm  himself 
Approaching,  thus  with  winged  words  addressed : 

"Hector,  forgett'st  thou  quite  thy  brave  allies,  613 
Who  freely  in  thy  cause  pour  forth  their  lives. 
Far  fit)m  their  home  and  friends  ?  but  they  from  thee 
No  aid  receive ;  Sarpedon  lies  in  death, 
The  leader  of  the  buckler'd  Lycian  bands, 
Whose  justice  and  whose  pow'r  were  Lycia's  shield  ; 
Him  by  Patroclus'  hand  hath  Mars  subdued.         621 
But,  friends,  stand  by  me  now !  with  just  revenge 
Inspired,  determine  that  the  Myrmidons 
Shall  not,  how  griev'd  soe'er  for  all  the  Greeks 
Who  by  our  spears  beside  the  ships  have  fall'n,      625 
Our  dead  dishonour,  and  his  arms  obtain." 

He  said  ;  and  through  the  Trojans  tliriU'd  the  sense 
Of  grief  intolerable,  unrestrained  ; 
For  be,  though  stranger-bom,  was  of  the  State 
A  mighty  pillar ;  and  his  followers  630 

A  numerous  host ;  and  lie  himself  in  fight 
Among  the  foremost ;  so,  against  the  Greeks, 
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With  fiery  zeal  they  rush'd,  by  Hector  led, 
Griev'd  for  Sarj^edon's  loss ;  on  th'  other  side 
Patroclus'  manly  heart  the  Greeks  arous'd,  63J 

And  to  til'  Ajaces  firet,  themselves  inflamed 
With  warlike  zeal,  he  thus  address'd  his  speech : 

"  Ye   two  Ajaces,  now  is  come  the  time 
Your  fonner  fame  to  rival,  or  surpass  : 
The  man  hath  fall'n,who  first  o'erleap'd  our  wall,  640 
Sarpedon ;  now  remains,  that,  having  slain, 
We  should  his  corpse  dishonour,  and  his  arms 
Strip  off;  and  should  some  comrade  dare  attempt 
His  rescue,  him  too  with  our  spears  subdue." 

He  said ;  and  they,  with  martial  ardour  fir'd,    645 
Kush'd  to  the  conflict.     Wlien  on  either  side 
The  reinforc'd  battalions  were  array'd, 
Trojans  and  Lycians,  Myrmidons  and  Greeks 
Around  the  dead  in  sternest  combat  met. 
With  fearful  shouts;  and  loud  their  armour  rang. 650 
Then,  to  enhance  the  horror  of  the  strife 
Aroimd  his  son,  with  darkness  Jove  overspread 
The  stubborn  fight :  the  Trojans  first  drove  back 
The  koen-ey'd  Greeks;  for  fii-st  a  warrior  fell. 
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Not  of  the  meanest  'mid  the  MyrmidooB,  655 

Epegeus,  son  of  valiant  Agacles ; 

Wlio  in  Budaenm's  thriving  state  bore  rule 

Erewhile ;  bnt  flying  for  a  kinsman  slain. 

To  Pelens  and  the  silver-footed  Queen 

He  came  a  snppliant ;  with  Achilles  thence  660 

To  Ilion  sent,  to  join  the  war  of  Troy. 

Him,  as  he  stretch'd  his  hand  to  seize  the  dead, 

Fall  on  the  forehead  with  a  massive  stone 

Great  Hector  smote ;  within  the  pond'rous  helm 

The  stxiU  was  split  in  twain ;  prone  on  the  corpse  665 

He  fell,  by  life-destroying  death  snbdued. 

Griev'd  was  Patroclus  for  his  comrade  slain  ; 

Forward  he  darted,  as  a  swift-wing'd  hawk. 

That  swoops  amid  the  starlings  and  the  daws ; 

So  swift  didst  thon,  Patroclus,  car-borne  chief,      670 

Upon  the  Trojans  and  the  Lycians  spring, 

Thy  soul  with  anger  for  thy  comrade  fill'd. 

A  pond'rous  stone  he  hui'l'd  at  Sthenelas, 

Son  of  Ithfiemenes  ;  the  mighty  mass 

Fell  on  his  neck,  and  all  the  muscles  crush'd.         675 

Back  drew  great  Hector  and  the  chiefs  of  Troy ; 
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Far  as  a  jav'lin's  flight,  in  sportive  strife, 
Or  in  the  deadly  battle,  hurl'd  by  one 
His  utmost  strength  exerting ;  back  so  far 
Tlie  Trojans  drew,  so  far  the  Greeks  pursued.       6S0 
Glaucus,  the  leader  of  the  Lyeian  spears, 
First  turning,  slew  the  mighty  Bathycles, 
The  son  of  Chalcon  ;  Jie  in  Hellas  dwelt. 
In  wealth  surpassing  all  the  Myrmidons. 
Him,  as  he  gain'd  upon  him  in  pursuit,  685 

Quick  turning,  Glaucus  through  the  breast  ti'ansfix'd; 
Thund'ring  he  fell ;  deep  grief  possess'd  the  Greeks 
At  loss  of  one  so  valiant ;  fiercely  joy'd 
The  Trojans,  and  around  him  crowded  thick ; 
Nor  of  their  wonted  valour  were  the  Greeks         690 
Oblivious,  but  still  onward  held  their  course. 
Then  slew  Meriones  a  crested  chief, 
The  bold  Laogonus,  Onetor's  son ; 
Onetor,  of  Idsean  Jove  the  priest. 
And  by  the  people  as  a  God  rever'd.  693 

Below  the  ear  he  struck  him ;  from  his  limbs 
The  spirit  fled,  and  darkness  veil'd  his  eyes. 
Then  at  Meriones  JEneas  threw 
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His  brazen  spear,  in  hopes  beneath  his  shield 

To  find  a  spot  unguarded ;  he  beheld,  700 

And  downward  stooping,  shunn'd  the  brazen  death ; 

Behind  him  far,  deep  in  the  soil  infix'd, 

The  weapon  stood ;  there  Mars  its  impulse  stay'd  ; 

So,  bootless  hurl'd,  though  by  no  feeble  hand, 

jEneas?  spear  stood  quiv'ring  in  the  ground ;         705 

Then  thus  in  wrd.th  he  cried :  "  Meriones, 

Had  it  but  struck  thee,  nimble  as  thou  art, 

My  spear  had  brought  thy  dancing  to  a  close." 

To  whom  the  spearman  skilled,  Meriones  : 
"  Brave  as  thou  art,  -^neas,  'tis  too  much  710 

For  thee  to  hope  the  might  of  all  to  quell. 
Who  dare  confront  thee ;  thou  art  mortal  tQ6 1 
And  if  my  aim  be  true,  and  should  my  spear 
But  strike  thee  fair,  all  yaliant  as  thou  art. 
And  confident,  yet  me  thy  fall  shall  crown  715 

With  trixmiph,  and  thy  soul  to  Hades  send." 

He  said  ;  and  him  Mencetius'  noble  son 
Address'd  with  grave  rebuke :  "  Meriones, 
Brave  warrior,  why  thus  waste  the  time  in  words  I 
Trust  me,  good  friend,  'tis  not  by  vatmting  speech, 
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UDBeconded  by  deeds,  that  we  may  hope  721 

To  scare  away  the  Trojans  from  the  slain : 
Hands  are  for  battle,  words  for  councU  meet ; 
Boots  it  not  now  to  wrangle,  but  to  fight." 

He  said,  and  led  the  way ;  him  follow'd  straight 
The  godlike  chief;  forthwith,  as  loudly  rings,         720 
Amid  the  mountain  forest's  deep  recess. 
The  woodman's  axe,  and  far  is  heard  the  sound ; 
So  from  the  wide-spread  earth  their  clamour  rose, 
As  brazen  arms,  and  shields,  and  tough  buIl's-hideTSO 
Encounter'd  swords  and  double-pointed  spears. 
Nor  might  the  sharpest  sight  Sarpedon  know, 
From  head  to  foot  with  wounds  and  blood  and  dost 
Diefigur'd^  thickly  round  the  dead  they  swarm'd. 
As  when  at  spring-tide  in  the  cattle-sheds  735 

Around  the  milk-can   swarm  the  buzzing  flies. 
While  the  wurm  milk  is  frothing  in  the  pail ; 
So  swarm'd  they  round  the  dead  ;  nor  Jove  the  while 
Tum'd  from  the  stubborn  fight  his  piercing  glance  ; 
But  still  look'd  down  with  gaze  intent,  and  mus'd  740 
Upon  Patroclus'  coming  fate,  in  doubt, 
If  he  too  there  beside  Sarpedon  slain, 
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lould  perisli  by  illustrious  Hector's  hand, 

>oird  of  his  arms ;  or  yet  be  spared  awhile 

)  swell  the  labours  of  the  battle-field.  745 

e  jndg'd  it  best  at  length,  that  once  again 

le  gallant  follower  of  Pelens'  son 

Lould  tow'rd  the  town  with  fearftd  slaughter  drive 

lie  Trojans,  and  their  brazen-helmed  chief. 

Tst  Hector's  soul  with  panic  fear  he  fiU'd  ;         •  750 

ounting  his  car,  he  fled,  and  urg'd  to  flight 

le  Trojans ;  for  he  saw  the  scales  of  Jove. 

len  nor  the  valiant  Lycians  held  their  ground  ; 

U  fled  in  terror,  as  they  saw  their  King 

erc'd  through  the  heart,  amid  a  pile  of  dead ;     755 

►r  o'er  his  body  many  a  warrior  fell, 

hen  Saturn's  son  the  conflict  fierce  infiam'd. 

len  from  Sarpedon's  breast  they  stripp'd  his  arms, 

•  bi-ass  refulgent ;  these  Menoetius'  son 

nt  by  his  comrades  to  the  ships  of  Greece.         760 

lo  Phoebus  then  the  Cloud-compeller  thus : 

\iie  thee,  good  Phoebus,  from  amid  the  spears 

ithdraw  Sarpedon,  and  from  all  his  wounds 

oanse  the  dark  gore ;  then  bear  him  far  away, 


Digitized  byLjOOQlC 


184  HOMER'S    ILIAD.      Book  XVI. 

And  lave  his  body  in  the  flowing  stream  ;  765 

Then  with  divine  ambrosia  all  his  limbs 
Anointing,  clothe  him  in  immortal  robes. 
To  two  swift  bearers  give  him  then  in  charge, 
To  Sleep  and  Death,  twin  brothers,  in  their  amis 
To  bear  him  safe  to  Lycia's  wide-spread  plains :    770 
There  shall  his  brethren  and  his  friends  perform 
His  fim'ral  rites,  and  mound  and  column  raise, 
The  fitting  tribute  to  the  mighty  dead." 

He  said;  obedient  to  his  father's  words, 
Down  to  the  battle-field  Apollo  sped  775 

From  Ida's  height ;  and  from  amid  the  S])ear8 
Withdrawn,  he  bore  Sarpedon  far  away, 
And  lav'd  his  body  in  the  flowing  stream ; 
Then  with  divine  ambrosia  all  his  limbs 
Anointing,  cloth'd  him  in  immortal  robes ;  780 

To  two  swift  bearers  gave  him  then  in  charge, 
To  Sleep  and  Death,  twin  brothers ;  in  their  anna 
They  bore  him  safe  to  Lyda's  wid^^pread  plains. 

Then  to  Automedon  Patrodus  gave 
His  orders,  and  the  flying  foe  pursued.  785 

Oh  much  deceived,  insensate !  had  he  now 
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t  borne  in  mind  the  words  of  Peleus'  son, 
might  have  'seap'd  the  bitter  doom  of  death. 
t  still  Jove's  will  the  will  of  man  o'errules  : 
10  strikes  with  panic,  and  of  vict'ry  robs  700 

B  bravest ;  and  anon  excites  to  war ; 
10  now  Patroclus'  breast  with  fary  fiU'd. 
lom  then,  Patroclus,  first,  whom  slew'st  thou  last, 
len  summoned  by  the  Gods  to  meet  thy  doom  ? 
rastus,  and  Autonous,  Perimus  795 

\  son  of  Meges,  and  Echeclus  next ; 
Istor,  Melanippus,  Elasus, 
d  Muliufl,  and  Pylartes  ;  these  he  slew ; 
5  others  all  in  flight  their  safety  found. 
?hen  l\ad  the  Greeks  the  lofty-gated  town         800 
Priam  captur'd  by  Patroclus'  hand, 
forward  and  so  fierce  he  bore  his  spear ; 
b  on  the  well-built  tow'r  Apollo  stood, 
his  destruction  bent,  and  Troy's  defence. 
3  jutting  angle  of  the  lofty  wall  805 

roclus  thrice  assail'd  ;  his  onset  thrice 
[)llo,  with  his  own  immortal  hands 
)elling,  backward  thrust  his  glitt'ring  shield. 
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But  when  again,  with  more  than  mortal  force 

He  made  his  fourth  attempt,  with  awful  mien       810 

And  threatening  voice  the  Far-destroyer  spoke  : 

"  Back,  Heav'n-born  chief,  Patroclus  I  not  to  thee 
Hath  fate  decreed  the  triumph  to  destroy 
Tlie  warlike  Trojans'  city ;  no,  nor  yet 
To  great  Achilles,  mightier  far  than  thou."         815 

Thus  as  he  spoke,  Patroclus  backward  steppM, 
Shrinking  before  the  Far-destroyer's  wrath. 
Still  Hector  kept. before  the  Scaean  gates 
His  coursers ;  doubtful,  if  again  to  dare 
The  battle-throng,  or  summon  aU  the  host  820 

To  seek  the  friendly  shelter  of  the  wall. 
Thus  as  he  mus'd,  beside  him  Phoebus  stood, 
In  likeness  of  a  warrior  stout  apid  brave, 
Brother  of  Hecuba,  the  imcle  thence 
Of  noble  Hector,  Asius,  Djonas'  son ;  825 

Who  dwelt  in  Phrygia,  by  Sangarius'  stream; 
His  form  assuming,  thus  Apollo  spoke : 
"Hector,  why  shrink'st  thou  from  the  battle  thus! 
It  ill  beseems  thee  !    Would  to  Heav'n  that  I 
So  far  thy  greater  were,  as  thou  art  mine ;  830 
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'hen  sorely  sliouldst  tlion  rue  this  abstinence, 
•ut,  forward  tboii !  against  Pat  rod  us  urge 
'hy  fiery  steeds,  and,  slaying  him,  obtain, 
E  so  Apollo  will,  immortal  fame.'^ 
Tfiis  said,  the  God  rejoin'd  the  strife  of  men  ;    836 
Jid  noble  Hector  bade  Cebriones 
Wve  'mid  the  fight  his  car ;  before  him  mov'd 
ipollo,  scatt'ring  terror  'mid  the  Greeks, 
Jid  lustre  adding  to  the  arms  of  Troy. 
Jl  others  Hector  pass'd  unnotic'd  by,  840 

for  stay'd  to  slay ;  Patroclus  was  the  mark 
Lt  which  his  coursers'  clatt'ring  hoofs  he  drove. 
)n  th'  other  side,  Patroclus  from  his  car 
iCap'd  to  the  ground :  his  left  hand  hold  his  spear  ; 
Lnd  in  the  right  a  pond'rous  mass  he  bore  845 

)f  rugged  stone,  that  fiU'd  his  ample  grasp  : 
lie  stone  he  hurl'd ;  not  far  it  miss'd  its  mark, 
for  bootless  flew  ;  but  Hector's  charioteer 
t  struck,  Cebriones,  a  bastard  son 
)f  royal  Priam,  as  the  reins  he  held.  850 

all  on  his  temples  fell  the  jagged  mass, 
)rove  both  his  eyebrows  in,  and  crush'd  the  bone ; 
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Before  him  in  the  dust  his  eyeballs  fell ; 

And,  like  a  diver,  from  the  well-wronght  car 

Headlong  he  plungM  ;  and  life  forsook  his  limbs.  855 

O'er  whom  Patroclijs  thus  with  bitter  jest : 

"  Heav'n  1  what  agility !  how  deftly  thrown  • 

That  somersault  1  if  only  in  the  sea 

Such  feats  he  wrought,  with  him  might  few  compete, 

Diving  for  oysters,  if  with  such  a  plunge  86C 

He  left  his  boat,  how  rough  soe'er  the  waves, 

Aa  from  his  car  he  plunges  to  the  ground : 

Troy  can,  it  seems,  accomplish'd  tumblers  boast." 

Thus  saying,  on  Cebriones  he  sprang, 
As  springs  a  lion,  through  the  breast  transfix'd,    865 
In  act  the  sheepfold  to  despoil,  and  dies 
The  victim  of  his  courage ;  so  didst  thou 
Upon  Cebriones,  Patroclus,  spring. 
Down  from  his  car  too  Hector  leap'd  to  earth. 
So,  o'er  Cebriones,  oppos'd  they  stood ;  870 

As  on  the  mountain,  o'er  a  slaughter'd  stag, 
Both  hunger-pinch'd,  two  lions  fiercely  fight, 
So  o'er  Cebriones  two  mighty  chiefe, 
MenoBtius'  son  and  noble  Hector,  strove, 
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ich  in  tlie  other  bent  to  plunge  his  spear.  875 

le  head,  with  grasp  unyielding,  Hector  held  ; 

itroclus  seiz'd  the  foot ;  and,  crowding  round, 

rojans  and  Greeks  in  stubborn  conflict  clos'd. 

As  when,  encount'ring  in  some  mountain-glen, 

arus  and  Notus  shake  the  forest  deep,  880 

f  oak,  or  ash,  or  slender  cornel-tree, 

Tiose  tap'ring^ branches  are  together  tlirovn, 

'ith  fearful  din,  and  crash  of  broken  boughs ; 

)  mix'd  confus'dly,  Greeks  and  Trojans  fought, 

o  thought  of  flight  by  either  entertain'd.  885 

lick  o'er  Cebriones  the  jav'lins  flew, 

nd  feather'd  arrows,  bounding  from  the  string ; 

nd  pond'rous  stones  that  on  the  bucklers  rang, 

s  round  the  dead  they  fought ;  amid  tlie  dust 

hat  eddying  rose,  his  art  forgotten  all,  890 

.  mighty  warrior,  mightily  he  lay. 

rhile  in  mid  Heav'n  the  sun  pursued  his  course, 

hick  flew  the  shafts,  and  fast  the  people  fell 

n  either  side ;  but  when  declining  day 

rought  on  the  hour  that  sees  the  loosen'd  steers,  895 

he  Greeks  were  stronger  far ;  and  from  the  darts 
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And  Trojan  battle-cry  Cebriones 

They  drew,  and  from  liis  breast  his  armonr  stripped. 

Fiercely  Patroclus  on  the  Trojans  fell : 

Thrice  he  assail'd  them,  terrible  as  Mars,    ■  900 

With  fearful  shouts ;  and  thrice  nine  foes  ho  slew: 

But  when  again,  with  more  than  mortal  force 

His  fourth  assault  he  made,  thy  term  of  life, 

Patroclus,  then  approach'd  its  final  close ; 

For  Phoebus'  awful  self  encountered  thee,  905 

Amid  the  battle-throng,  of  thee  unseen, 

For  thickest  darkness  shrouded  all  his  fonn  : 

He  stood  behind,  and  with  extended  palm 

Dealt  on  Patroclus'  neck  and  shoulders  broad 

A  mighty  buffet ;  dizzy  swam  his  eyes,  910 

And  from  his  head  Apollo  snatch'd  the  helm ; 

Clank'd,  as  it  roU'd  beneath  the  horses'  feet. 

The  visor'd  helm  ;  the  horsehair  plume  with  blood 

And  dust  polluted ;  never  till  that  day 

Was  that  proud  helmet  so  with  dust  defil'd,  Olo 

That  wont  to  deck  a  godlike  chief,  and  guard 

Achilles'  noble  head,  and  graceful  brow : 

Now  by  the  will  of  Jove  to  Hector  giv'n. 
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Now  death  was  near  at  hand ;  and  in  his  grasp 

is  spear  was  shiver'd,  pond'rous,  long,  and  tough, 

rass-pointed  ;  with  its  belt,  the  ample  shield        921 

iH  from  his  shoulders  ;  and  Apollo's  hand, 

« 
le  royal  son  of  Jove,  his  corslet  loos'd. 

len  was  his  mind  bewildered ;  and  his  limbs 

ave  way  beneath  him ;  all  aghast  he  stood :  925 

im,  from  behind,  a  Dardan,  Panthous'  son, 

iphorbus,  peerless  'mid  the  Trojan  youth, 

)  hurl  the  spear,  to  run,  to  drive  the  car, 

pproaching  close,  between  the  shoulders  stabb'd  ; 

e,  train'd  to  warfare,  from  his  car,  ere  this  930 

score  of  Greeks  had  from  their  chariots  hurl'd  ; 

ich  was  the  man  who  thee,  Patroclus,  first 

bounded,  but  not  subdued  ;  the  ashen  spear 

e,  in  all  haste,  withdrew  ;  nor  dar'd  confront 

atroclus,  though  disarm'd,  in  deadly  strife.  9Z5 

Back  to  his  comrades'  shelt'ring  ranks  retir'd, 

rem  certain  death,  Patroclus  :  by  the  stroke 

f  Phoebus  vanquish'd,  and  Euphorbus'  spear: 

at  Hector,  when  Patroclus  from  the  fight 

e  saw  retreating,  wounded,  through  the  ranks     040 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


163  HOMER'S    ILIAD.     Book  XYL 

Advaucing,  smote  him  through  tlie  flank;  right  throngli 
The  brazen  spear  was  driv'n ;  thund'ring  he  fell ; 
And  deeply  moum'd  his  fall  the  Grecian  host. 

As  when  a  lion  hath  in  fight  o'erbome 
A  tusked  boar,  when  on  the  mountain  top  9^5 

They  two  have  met,  in  all  their  pride  of  strength, 
Both  parch'd  with  thirst,  around  a  scanty  spring ; 
And  vanquish'd  by  the  lion's  force,  the  boar 
Hath  yielded,  gasping ;  so  Menoetius'  son, 
Great  deeds  achiev'd,  at  length  beneath  the  spear  950 
Of  noble  Hector  yielded  up  his  life  ; 
Who  o'er  the  vanquish'd,  thus  exulting,  spoke : 
"  Patroclus,  but  of  late  thou  mad'st  thy  boast 
To  raze  our  city  walls,  and  in  your  ships 
To  bear  away  to  your  far-distant  land,  955 

Their  days  of  freedom  lost,  our  Trojan  dames : 
Fool  that  thou  wast  1  nor  knew'st,  in  their  defence, 
That  Hector's  flying  coursers  scour'd  the  plain ; 
Prom  them,  the  bravest  of  the  Trojans,  I 
Avert  the  day  of  doom ;  while  on  our  shores       960 
Thy  flesh  shall  glut  the  carrion  birds  of  Troy. 
Poor  wretch  1  though  brave  he  be,  yet  Peleus'  son 
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vail'd  thee  nought,  when,  hanging  back  himself, 

^ith  sage  advice  he  sent  tliee  forth  to  fight : 

Dome  not  to  me,  Patroclus,  car-borne  chief,         965 

or  to  the  ships  return,  until  thou  heax 

he  warrior-slayer  Hector's  bloody  spoils, 

om  from  his  body ; '  such  were,  I  suppose, 

is  counsels ;  thou,  poor  fool,  becam'st  liis  dupe." 

0  whom  Patroclus  thus  in  accents  faint :  970 

"  Hector,  tliou  boastest  loudly  now,  that  Jove, 
rith  Phcebus  join'd,  hath  thee  with  vict'ry  crown'd : 
hey  wrought  my  death,  who  stripp'd  me  of  my  arms, 
[ad  I  to  deal  with  twenty  such  as  thee, 
hey  all  should  perish,  vanquish'd  by  my  spear :    975 
[e  fate  hath  slain,  and  Phoebus ;  and,  of  men, 
uphorbus  ;  thou  wast  but  the  third  to  strike, 
his  too  I  say,  and  bear  it  in  thy  mind  ; 
fot  long  shalt  thou  survive  me  ;  death  e'en  now 
ind  final  doom  hangs  o'er  thee,  by  the  hand        980 
tf  great  Achilles,  Peleus'  matchless  son." 

Thus  as  he  spoke,  the  gloom  of  death  his  eyes 
)'erspread,  and  to  the  shades  his  spirit  fled, 
louming  his  fate,  his  youth  and  strength  cut  off. 
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To  whom,  though  dead,  the  noble  Hector  thus  :     9S5 
"  Patroclus,  why  predict  my  coming  fate  ? 
Or  who  can  say  but  fair-hair'd  Tlietis'  son, 
Achilles,  by  my  spear  may  first  be  slain  ?" 

He  said,  and  planting  firm  his  foot,  withdrew 
The  brazen  spear,  and  backward  drove  the  dead    99C 
From  off  the  weapon's  point ;  then,  spear  in  hand, 
Intent  to  slay,  Antomedon  pursued. 
The  godlike  follower  of  -^acides : 
But  him  in  safety  bore  th'  immortal  steeds, 
The  noble  prize  the  Gods  to  Peleus  gare.  996 
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ARGUMENT. 

HEVENTU  BATTLE,  FOR  THE  BODY  OF  FATR0CLU8.— THB  AOTC 
OF  MENELAUS. 

leliiiis,  upon  the  death  of  Patroclns,  defends  his  body  from  the 
enemjr ;  Eaphorbus,  who  attempts  it,  is  slain.    Hector  ad7ancing, 
Meneliias  retires ;  but  soon  returns  with  Ajax,  and  drires  him 
off    This  Ghiacas  objects  to  Hector  as  a  flight,  who  thereupon 
puts  on  the  armour  he  had  won  from  Patroclns,  and  renews  the 
battle.    The  Greeks  give  way,  till  Ajaz  rallies  them :  JEnetm  bub* 
tains  the  Trojans.      iEneas  and  Hector  attempt  the  chariot  of 
Achilles,,  which  is  borne  off  bjr  Automedon.      The  horses  of 
AchilleB  deplore  the  loss  of  Patroclns  ;  Jupiter  covers  his  body 
with  a  thick  darkness ;  the  noble  prayer  of  Ajax  on  that  occa* 
sion.     Meneliius  sends  Antilochus  to  Achilles,  with  the  news  of 
Patroclos's  death :  then  returns  to  the  fight,  where,  though  at. 
tacked  with  the  utmost  fury,  he  and  Meriones,  assisted  by  the 
Ajaces,  bear  off  the  body  to  the  ships. 

!  time  is  the  evening  of  the  eight-and-twentieth  day.     The  scene 
lies  in  the  fields  before  Troy. 
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BOOK    XVII. 

n"OE  was  Patroclus'  fall,  by  Trojans  slain, 

Of  warlike  Menelaus  unobsorv'd  ; 
brward  he  sprang,  in  dazzling  arms  array'd, 
.nd  ronnd  him  mov'd,  as  round  her  new-dropp'd  calf 
[er  first,  a  heifer  moves  with  plaintive  moan  :  5 

0  round  Patroclus  Menelaus  mov'd, 
[is  shield's  broad  orb  and  spear  before  him  held, 
0  aU  who  might  oppose  him  threat'ning,  death, 
for,  on  his  side,  was  Panthous'  noble  son 
Fnmindful  of  the  slain ;  but,  standing  near,  10 

he  warlike  Menelaus  thus  addressed : 
"  Illustrious  son  of  Atreus,  Heav'n-bom  chief, 
Juit  thou  the  dead ;  yield  up  the  bloody  spoils  : 
'or,  of  the  Trojans  and  their  fam'd  Allies, 
line  was  the  hand  that  in  the  stubborn  fight  15 

'irst  struck  Patroclus ;  leave  me  then  to  wear 
Lmong  the  men  of  Troy  my  honours  due, 
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Lest  by  my  spear  tliou  lose  thy  cherish'd  life." 

To  whom  in  anger  Menelaus  thus : 
"  O  Father  Jove,  how  ill  this  vaunting  tone  20 

Beseems  this  braggart  1    In  their  own  esteem, 
With  Panthous'  sons  for  courage  none  may  vie ; 
Nor  pard,  nor  lion,  nor  the  forest  boar, 
Fiercest  of  beasts,  and  proudest  of  his  strengtlL 
Yet  nought  avail'd  to  Hyperenor's  might  86 

His  youthful  vigour,  when  he  held  me  cheap, 
And  my  encounter  dar'd ;  of  all  the  Greeks 
He  deem'd  my  prowess  least ;  yet  he,  I  ween, 
On  his  own  feet  retum'd  not,  to  rejoice 
His  tender  wife's  and  honoured  parents'  sight.         30 
So  shall  thy  pride  be  quell'd,  if  me  thou  dare 
Encounter ;  but  I  warn  thee,  while  'tis  time, 
Ere  ill  betide  thee,  'mid  the  gen'ral  throng 
That  thou  withdraw,  nor  stand  to  me  oppos'd. 
After  th'  event  may  e'en  a  fool  be  wise."  35 

He  spoke  in  vain ;  Euphorbus  thus  replied : 

"  Now,  Heav'n-bom  Menelaus,  slialt  thou  pay 
The  forfeit  for  my  brother's  life,  o'er  whom, 
Slain  by  thy  hand,  thou  mak'st  thy  boasting  speedi. 
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Phou  in  the  chambers  of  her  new-found  home         40 
last  made  his  bride  a  weeping  widow ;  thou 
last  fill'd  with  bitt'rest  grief  his  parents'  hearts  : 
>ome  solace  might  those  hapless  mourners  find, 
3onld  I  thy  head  and  annour  in  the  hands 
)f  Panthous  and  of  honour'd  Phrontis  place  ;  46 

!for  uncontested  shall  the  proof  remain, 
^or  long  deferrM,  of  vict'ry  or  defeat." 
He  said,  and  struck  the  centre  of  the  shield, 
Jut  broke  not  through  ;  against  the  stubborn  brass 
rhe  point  was  bent ;  then  with  a  pray'r  to  Jove      50 
lie  son  of  Atreus  in  his  turn  advanc'd  ; 
Ud,  backward  as  he  stepped,  below  his  throat 
Pook  aim,  and  pressing  hard  with  stalwart  hand 
)rove  through  the  yielding  neck  the  pond'rous  spear : 
LTiund'ring  he  fell,  and  loud  his  armour  rang.  55 

Phose  locks,  that  with  the  Graces'  hair  might  vie, 
Hose  tresses  bright,  with  gold  and  silver  bound, 
^ere  dabbled  all  with  blood.    As  when  a  man 
lath  rear'd  a  fair  and  vigorous  olive  plant, 
n  some  lone  spot,  by  copious-gushing  springs,        60 
Ind  seen  expanding,  nurs'd  by  ev'ry  breeze^ 
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Its  whit'ning  blossoms ;  till  with  sudden  gnst 
A  sweeping  hurricane  of  wind  and  rain 
Uproots  it  from  its  bed,  and  prostrate  lays  ; 
So  lay  the  youthful  son  of  Panthous,  slain  05 

By  Atreus'  son,  and  of  his  arms  despoil'd. 
As  when  a  lion,  in  the  mountains  bred, 
In  pride  of  strength,  amid  the  pasturing  herd 
Seizes  a  heifer  in  his  powerful  jaws, 
The  choicest ;  and,  her  neck  first  broken,  rends,      70 
And,  on  her  entrails  gorging,  laps  the  blood ; 
Though  with  loud  clamour  dogs  and  herdsmen  roond 
Assail  him  from  afar,  yet  ventures  none 
To  meet  his  rage,  for  fear  is  on  them  all  j 
So  none  was  there  so  bold,  with  dauntless  breast     75 
The  noble  Ifcnelaus'  wratli  to  meet. 
Kow  had  Atrides  borne  away  tvith  ease 
The  spoils  of  Panthous^  son  ;  but  Phtsbus  grudg'J 
His  prize  of  victory,  and  against  him  launched 
The  might  of  Hector,  temble  a&  Mars  ;  60 

To  whom  Lis  winged  words,  in  Mentca'  fonu, 
Chief  of  the  Cicones,  he  thus  addressed  : 
"  Hector,  tliy  labour  all  is  Tain,  pursuing 
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elides'  flying  steeds ;  and  hard  are  they 

or  mortal  man  to  harness,  or  control,   '^  85 

ave  for  Achilles'  self,  the  Goddess-born. 

he  vahant  Menelaus,  Atreus'  son, 

defends  meanwhile  Patroclus ;  and  e'en  now 

[ath  slain  a  noble  Trojan,  Panthous'  son, 

luphorbus,  and  his  youthful  vigour  quell'd."  90 

He  said,  and  join'd  again  the  strife  of  men  : 
[actor's  dark  soul  with  bitter  grief  was  fiU'd  ; 
[e  look'd  amid  the  ranks,  and  saw  the  two, 
>ne  slain,  the  other  stripping  off  his  arms, 
'he  blood  outpouring  from  the  gaping  wound.        95 
orward  he  sprang,  in  dazzling  arms  an*ay'd, 
^oud  shouting,  blazing  like  the  quenchless  flames 
>f  Vulcan  :  Menelaus  heard  the  shout, 
md,  troubled,  commun'd  with  his  valiant  heart : 

"  Oh,  woa  is  me  !  for  should  I  now  the  spoils     100 
abandon,  and  Patroclus,  who  for  me 
bid  in  my  cause  lies  slain,  of  any  Greek 
P^ho  saw  me,  I  might  well  incur  the  blame : 
i-ui  yet  if  here  alone  I  dare  to  flght 
V^ith  Hector  and  his  Trojans,  much  I  fear,  105 
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Singly,  to  be  by  numbers  overwhebn'd ; 
For  Hector  all  the  Trojans  hither  brings. 
But  wherefore  entertain  such  thoughts,  my  soul  f 
Who  strives,  against  the  will  divine,  with  one 
Belov'd  of  Heav'n,  a  bitter  doom  must  meet.        110 
Then  none  may  blame  me,  though  I  should  retreat 
From  Hector,  who  with  Heav'n's  assistance  wars. 
Yet  could  I  hear  brave  Ajax'  battle  cry. 
We  two,  returning,  would  the  encounter  dare, 
E'en  against  Heav'n,  if  so  for  Peleus'  son  115 

We  might  regain,  and  bear  away  the  dead : 
Some  solace  of  our  loss  might  then  be  ours." 

While  in  liis  mind  and  spirit  thus  he  mus'd, 
By  Hector  led,  the  Trojan  ranks  advanc'd : 
Backward  he  mov'd,  abandoning  the  dead  ;  130 

But  turning  ofk,  as  when  by  men  and  dogs 
A  bearded  lion  from  the  fold  is  driv'n 
With  shouts  and  spears ;  yet  grieves  liis  mighty  heart, 
And  with  reluctant  step  he  quits  the  yard  : 
So  from  Patroclus  Menelfius  mov'd ;  125 

Yet  when  he  reach'd  his  comrades'  ranks,  he  turned, 
And  look'd  around,  if  haply  he  might  find 
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he  mighty  Ajax,  son  of  Telamon. 

im  on  the  battle's  farthest  left  he  spied, 

lieering  his  friends  and  urging  to  the  fight,  180 

or  sorely  Phoebus  had  their  courage  tried ; 

nd  liast'ning  to  his  side,  addressed  him  thus  : 

"  Ajax,  haste  hither  ;  to  the  rescue  come 

f  slain  Patroclus;  if  perchance  we  two 

'ay  to  Achilles,  Peleus'  son,  restore  135 

is  body  :  his  naked  body,  for  liis  arms 

re  prize  to  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm." 

He  said,  and  Ajax'  spirit  within  him  stirr'd ; 

orward  he  sprang,  and  with  him  Atreus'  son. 

[ector  was  dragging  now  Patroclus'  corpse,  140 

tripp'd  of  its  glitt'ring  annour,  and  intent 

he  head  to  sever  with  his  sword,  and  give 

he  mangled  carcase  to  the  dogs  of  Troy : 

lut  Ajax,  with  his  tow'r-like  shield,  approach'd  ; 

'hen  Hector  to  his  comrades'  ranks  withdrew,      148 

lush'd  to  his  car,  and  bade  the  Trojans  bear 

he  gUtt'ring  arms,  his  glorious  prize,  to  Troy  : 

^hile  Ajax  with  his  mighty  shield  o'erspread 

[enostius'  son ;  and  stood,  as  for  his  cubs 
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Al  lion  stands,  whom  hunters,  unaware,  150 

Have  with  his  offspring  met  amid  the  woods. 

Proud  in.his  strength  he  stands ;  and  down  are  drawn, 

Cov'ring  his  eyes,  the  wrinkles  of  his  brow : 

So  o'er  Patroclns  mighty  Ajax  stood. 

And  by  his  side,  his  heart  with  grief  oppress'd,    155 

The  warlike  Menelaus,  Atreus'  son. 

Then  Glaucus,  leader  of  the  Lycian  host, 
To  Hector  thus,  with  scornful  glance,  addressM 
His  keen  reproaches :  "  Hector,  fair  of  form. 
How  art  thou  wanting  in  the  fight !  thy  fame,      160 
Coward  and  runaway,  thou  hast  belied. 
Bethink  thee  now,  if  thou  alone  canst  save 
The  city,  aided  but  by  Trojans  born ; 
Henceforth  no  Lycian  will  go  forth  for  Troy 
To  fight  with  Greeks ;  since  favour  none  we  gain  165 
By  unremitting  toil  against  the  foe. 
How  can  a  meaner  man  expect  thine  aid, 
Who  basely  to  the  Greeks  a  prize  and  spoil 
Sarpedon  leav'st,  thy  comrade  and  thy  guest  ? 
Greatly  he  served  the  city  and  thyself,  170 

While  yet  he  liv'd  :  and  now  thou  dar'st  not  save 
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Is  body  from  the  dogs  I     By  my  advice 
■  LycianB  will  be  rul'd,  we  take  at  once 
ur  homeward  way,  and  Troy  may  meet  her  doom, 
ut  if  in  Trojan  bosoms  there  abode  175 

he  daring,  dauntless  courage,  meet  for  men 
Tho  in  their  country's  cause  against  the  foe 
ndure  both  toil  and  war,  we  soon  should  see 
atroclus  brought  within  the  walls  of  Troy ; 
[im  from  the  battle  could  we  bear  away,  180 

Jid,  lifeless,  bring  to  royal  Priam's  town, 
oon  would  the  Greeks  Sarpedon's  arms  release, 
jad  we  to  Hion's  heights  himself  might  bear : 
or  with  his  valiant  comrades  there  lies  slain 
lie  follower  of  the  bravest  chief  of  Greece.  185 

lut  thou  before  the  mighty  Ajax  stood'st 
(Tith  downcast  eyes,  nor  durst  in  manly  fight 
iontend  with  one  thy  better  far  confess'd." 
To  whom  thus  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm, 
Vith  stem  regard,  replied  :  "  Why,  Glaucus,  speak, 
{rave  as  thou  art,  in  this  o'erbearing  strain  ?         191 
}ood  friend,  I  heretofore  have  held  thee  wise 
)'er  all  who  dwell  in  Lycia's  fertile  soil : 
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But  now  I  change,  aa^  hold  thy  jadgment  cheap, 

Who  chargest  me  with  flying  from  the  might        195 

Of  giant  Ajax ;  never  have  I  shrank 

From  the  Btem  fight,  and  clatter  of  the  cars ; 

Bnt  all  overruling  is  tlie  mind  of  Jove, 

Who  strikes  with  panic,  and  of  victory  robs 

The  bravest ;  and  anon  excites  to  war.  200 

Stand  by  me  now,  and  see  if  through  the  day 

I  prove  myself  the  coward  that  thou  say'st, 

Or  suffer  that  a  Greek,  how  brave  soe'er, 

Shall  rescue  from  my  hands  Patroclus'  corpse." 

He  said,  and  loudly  on  the  Trojans  callM :        205 
"  Trojans  and  Lycians,  and  ye  Dardans,  fam'd 
In  close  encounter,  quit  ye  now  like  men ; 
Maintain  awhile  the  stubborn  fight,  while  I 
The  splendid  armour  of  Achilles  don, 
My  glorious  prize  from  slain  Patroclus  torn."       210 

So  saying,  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm, 
Withdrawing  from  the  field,  with  rapid  steps 
His  comrades  foUow'd,  and  ere  long  overtook. 
Who  towW  the  town  Achilles'  armour  bwe ; 
Then  standing  from  the  bloody  %ht  aloof  215 
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le  annour  he  exchang'd ;  Iiis  own  he  bade 

le  warKke  Trojans  to  the  city  bear ; 

Tifle  he,  of  Pelens'  son,  Achilles,  donn'd 

be  heaVnly  annour,  which  th'  immortal  Gods 

ave  to  his  sire ;  he  to  his  son  convey'd ;  220 

et  in  that  armonr  grew  not  old  that  son. 

Him  when  apart  the  Cloud-compeller  saw 

irt  with  the  arms  of  Peleus'  godlike  son, 

e  shook  his  head,  and  inly  thus  he  mus'd  : 

Ah  hapless  I  little  deem'st  thou  of  t'hy  fate,        ^25 

dough  now  so  nigh  !     Thou  of  the  prime  of  men, 

le  dread  of  all,  hast  donn'd  th'  immortal  arms, 

liose  comrade,  brave  and  good,  thy  hand  hath  slain  ; 

nd  sham'd  him,  stripping  from  his  head  and  breast 

elmet  and  cuirass ;  yet  thy  latest  hours  280 

'^ill  I  with  glory  crown  ;  since  ne'er  from  thee, 

etum'd  from  battle,  shall  Andromache 

eceive  the  spoils  of  Peleus'  godlike  son." 

He  said,  and  nodded  with  his  shadowy  brows ; 

ben  with  the  armour,  fitted  to  his  form  235 

Y  Jove  himself,  was  Hector  girt  by  Mars 

bo  fierce  and  terrible ;  with  vigVous  strength 

VOL.  n.  V  ' 
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His  limbs  were  strung,  as  'mid  his  brave  allies 
He  sprang,  loud-shouting  ;  glitt'ring  in  his  arms, 
To  all  he  seem'd  Achilles'  godlike  self.  240 

To  each  and  all  in  cheering  tones  he  spoke, 
Mesthles  and  Qlaucus  and  Thersilochus, 
AsteropoBiis  and  BBppothous, 
Medon,  Deisenor,  Phorcys,  Chromius, 
And  Ennomus  the  seer :  to  all  of  these  245 

His  winged  words  he  cheeringly  address'd : 

"  Hear  me,  ye  countless  tribes,  that  dwelling  round 
Assist  our  cause  I     You  from  your  scv'ral  homes 
Not  for  display  of  numbers  have  I  call'd, 
But  that  with  willing  hearts  ye  should  defend      250 
Our  wives  and  infants  from  the  warlike  Greeks: 
For  this  I  drain  my  people's  stores,  for  food 
And  gifts  for  you,  exalting  your  estate ; 
Then,  who  will  boldly  onward,  he  may  fall, 
Or  safe  escape,  such  is  the  chance  of  war ;  255 

But  who  within  our  valiant  Trojans'  ranks 
Shall  but  the  body  of  Patrodus  bring, 
Despite  the  might  of  Ajax ;  half  the  spoils 
To  him  I  give,  the  other  half  myself 
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staining ;  and  his  praise  shall  equal  mine."  260 

He  said  ;  and  onward,  with  uplifted  spears, 

ley  march'd  upon  the  Greeks ;  high  rose  their  hopes 

om  Ajax  Telamon  to  snatch  the  dead ; 

aiii  hopes,  which  cost  them  many  a  life  1  Then  thus 

>  valiant  Menelaus  Ajax  spoke  ;  265 

"  O  Heav'n-bom  Menelaus,  noble  friend, 

)r  safe  return  I  dare  no  longer  hope  : 

ot  for  Patroclus'  coi^pse  so  much  I  fear, 

hich  soon  will  glut  the  dogs  and  birds  of  Troy, 

3  for  my  life  and  tjiine  I  tremble  now :  270 

)r,  like  a  war-cloud.  Hector's  might  I  see 

'ershadowing  all  around ;  now  is  our  doom 

pparent ;  but  do  thou  for  succour  call 

II  all  the  chiefe,  if  haply  they  may  hear." 

ius  Ajax  spoke  :  obedient  to  his  word,  275 

[1  all  the  chiefs  Atrides  call'd  aloud  : 

"  0  friends,  the  chiefs  and  councillors  of  Greece, 

11  ye  that  banquet  at  the  gen'ral  cost 

ith  Atreus'  sons,  and  o'er  your  several  states 

ominion  hold ;  whose  honour  is  of  Jove ;  280 

were  hard  to  call  by  name  each  single  man, 
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80  £61*06  the  combat  rages ;  but  let  each 
And  all  their  aid  afford,  and  deem  it  shame 
Patroclns'  corpse  should  glut  the  dogs  of  Troy." 

He  said  :  first  heard  Oi'leus'  active  son,  285 

And  hastening  through  the  fray,  beside  him  stood. 
Next  him  Idomeneus,  with  whom  there  came, 
Yaliant  as  Mars,  his  friend  Meriones. 
But  who  can  know  or  tell  the  names  of  all, 
Who,  following,  swell'd  the  battle  of  the  Greeks  1 290 
Onward  the  Trojans  press'd,  by  Hector  led : 
With  such  a  sound,  as  when  the  ocean  wave 
Meets  on  the  beach  th'  outpouring  of  a  stream, 
Swoll'n  by  the  rains  of  Heav'n :  the  lofty  diffe 
Besound,  and  bellows  the  big  sea  without ;  295 

With  such  a  sound  advanced  the  Trojan  host : 
While  round  Patroclus,  with  one  heart  and  mind. 
The  Greeks  a  fence  of  brass-clad  bucklers  rais'd. 
O'er  their  bright  helms  the  son  of  Saturn  shed 
A  veil  of  darkness ;  for  Menoetius'  son,  300 

Achilles'  faithful  friend,  while  yet  he  liv'd 
Jove  hated  not,  nor  would  that  now  his  corpse 
Should  to  the  dogs  of  Troy  remain  a  prey, 

VOL.   II. 
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Jut  to  the  rescue  all  his  comrades  stirr'd. 

Lt  first  the  Trojans  drove  the  keen-ey'd  Greeks  ;  805 

saving  the  corpse,  they  fled  ;  nor  with  their  spears 

le  valiant  Trojans  reach'd  a  single  Greek  ; 

{ut  on  the  dead  they  seiz'd  ;  yet  not  for  long 

Indur'd  their  flight ;  them  Ajax  rallied  soon, 

Q  form  pre-eminent,  and  deeds  of  arms,  310 

)'er  all  the  Greeks,  save  Peleus'  matchless  son. 

inward  he  sprang,  as  spi*ings  a  mountain  boar, 

Hiich,  tnrning  in  the  forest  glade  to  bay, 

catters  with  ease  both  dogs  and  stalwart  youths ; 

0  Ajax  scatter'd  soon  the  Trojan  ranks,  315 

'hat  round  Patroclus  closing,  hop'd  to  bear, 

rith  glory  to  themselves,  his  corpse  to  Troy. 

[ippothous,  Pelasgian  Lethus'  son, 

ras  dragging  by  the  feet  the  noble  dead, 

L  leathern  belt  around  his  ancles  bound, 

eeking  the  favour  of  the  men  of  Troy  ; 

lat  on  himself  he  brought  destruction  down, 

Hiich  none  might  turn  aside ;  for  from  the  crowd 

^utsprang  the  son  of  Telamon,  and  struck, 

a  dose  encounter,  on  the  brass-cheek'd  helm  ; 
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TLe  plumed  helm  was  shiver'd  by  the  blow, 

Dealt  by  a  weighty  spear  and  stalwart  hand ; 

Gush'd  from  the  wound  the  mingled  blood  and  brain, 

His  vital  spirit  quench'd ;  and  on  the  ground 

Fell  from  his  pow'rless  grasp  Patroclus'  foot ;        330 

While  he  himself  lay  stretch'd  beside  the  dead, 

Far  from  his  own  Larissa's  teeming  soil : 

Not  destin'd  he  his  parents  to  repay 

Their  early  care ;  for  short  his  term  of  life, 

By  godlike  Ajajt'  mighty  spear  subdu'd.  385 

At  Ajax  Hector  threw  his  glittering  spear : 
He  saw,  and  narrowly  the  brazen  death 
Escap'd;  but  Schedius,  son  of  Iphitus, 
(The  bravest  of  the  Phocian  chiefe,  who  dwelt 
In  far-fam'd  Panopeus,  the  mighty  Lord  340 

Of  num'rous  hosts,)  below  the  collar-bone 
It  struck,  and  passing  through,  the  brazen  point 
Came  forth  again  beneath  his  shoulder-blade : 
Thund'ring  he  fell,  and  loud  his  armour  rang. 

As  Phorcys,  son  of  Phssnops,  kept  his  watch     345 
O'er  slain  Hippothous,  him  Ajax  smote 
Below  the  waist ;  the  weighty  spear  broke  throngli 
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he  hollow  breastplate,  and  th'  intestines  tore ; 
*rone  in  the  dust  he  fell,  and  clutched  the  ground. 
Lt  this  the  Trojan  chiefs  and  Hector's  self  350 

Jan  to  give  way ;  the  Greeks,  with  joyful  shouts, 
eiz'd  both  the  dead,  and  stripp'd  their  armour  oS. 

0  Ilion  now,  before  the  warlike  Greeks, 
''ercome  by  panic,  had  the  Trojans  fled ; 

nd  now  had  Greeks,  despite  the  will  of  Jove,      356 
y  their  own  strength  and  courage,  won  the  day, 
id  not  Apollo's  self  .tineas  rous'd, 

1  likeness  of  a  herald,  Periphas, 

he  son  of  Epytus,  now  aged  grown 
I  service  of  Eneas'  aged  sire,  360 

.  man  of  kindliest  soul :  his  form  assum'd 
poUo,  and  ^neas  thus  address'd : 
"iEneas,  how,  against  the  will  of  Heav'n, 
ould  ye  defend  your  city,  as  others  now 
1  their  own  strength  and  courage  confident,        365 
tieir  numbers,  and  their  troops'  undaunted  hearts, 
see  their  cause  maintaining ;  if  when  Jove 
ather  to  us  than  tliem  the  vict'ry  wills, 
^ith  fear  unspeakable  ye  shun  the  fight  t" 
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He  said  :  the  presence  of  the  Archer-God  370 

JSneas  know,  and  load  to  Hector  call'd : 
"  Hector,  and  all  ye  other  chiefs  of  Troy, 
And  brave  Allies,  foul  shame  it  were  that  we, 
Overcome  by  panic,  should  to  Hion  now 
In  flight  be  driv'n  before  the  warlike  Greeks ;      375 
And  by  my  side,  but  now,  some  God  there  stood, 
And  told  how  Jove,  the  sovereign  arbiter 
Of  battle,  on  our  side  bestow'd  his  aid ; 
On  then  !  nor  undisturbed  allow  the  Greeks 
To  bear  Patroclus'  body  to  their  ships."  380 

He  said,  and  far  before  the  ranks  advanc'd  ; 
They  rallying  tum'd,  and  fac'd  again  the  Greeks. 

Then  fli*st  Eneas'  spear  the  comrade  brave 
Of  Lycomedes  struck,  Leocritus, 
Son  of  Arisbas ;  Lycomedes  saw  885 

With  pitying  eyes  his  gallant  comrade's  fell ; 
And  standing  near,  his  glitt'ring  spear  he  threw. 
And  through  the  midriff  Apisaon  struck, 
His  people*s  guardian  chief,  the  valiant  son 
Of  Hippasus,  and  slack'd  his  limbs  in  death.         8W 
He  from  Pseonia's  fertile  fields  had  come. 
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'er  all  his  comrades  eminent  in  fight, 

11  save  Asteropseus,  who  with  eyes 

f  pity  saw  his  gallant  comrade's  fall, 

nd  forward  sprang  to  battle  with  the  Greeks  ;    395 

et  conld  not  force  his  way  ;  for  all  around 

itroclus  rose  a  fence  of  serried  shields, 

nd  spears  projecting :  such  the  orders  giv'n 

J  Ajax,  and  with  earnest  care  enforc'd ; 

lat  from  around  the  dead  should  none  retire,      400 

or  any  to  the  front  advance  alone 

efore  his  fellows ;  but  their  steady  guard 

aintain,  and  hand  to  hand  the  battle  wage. 

►  ordered  Ajax  ;  then  with  crimson  blood 

le  earth  was  wet ;  and  hand  to  hand  they  fell,     405 

'ojans  alike,  and  brave  Allies,  and  Greeks ; 

►r  neither  these  a  bloodless  fight  sustain'd, 

longh  fewer  far  their  losses ;  for  they  stood 

•mutual  succour  mindful,  and  support. 

lus,  furious  as  the  rage  of  fire,  they  fought ;        410 

)r  might  ye  deem  the  glorious  sun  himself 

)r  moon  was  safe ;  for  darkest  clouds  of  night 

erspread  the  warriors,  who  the  battle  wag'd 
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Around  the  body  of  Menoetiua'  son  : 

Elsewhere  the  Trojans  and  the  weU-greav'd  Greeks 

Fought,  undisturb'd,  in  the  clear  light  of  day ;      416 

The  sun's  bright  beams  were  shed  abroad ;  no  clond 

Lay  on  the  face  of  earth  or  mountain  tops ; 

They  but  by  fits,  at  distant  intervals, 

And  far  apart,  each  seeking  to  avoid  420 

The  hostile  missiles,  fought ;  but  in  the  midst 

The  bravest  all,  in  darkness  and  in  strife 

Soi-e  press'd,  toil'd  on  beneath  their  armour's  weight 

As  yet  no  tidings  of  Patroclus'  fall 
Had  reach'd  two  valiant  chiefs,  Antilochus  425 

And  Thrasymedes ;  but  they  deem'd  him  still 

Alive,  and  fighting  in  the  foremost  ranks. 

« 

They,  witnessing  their  comrades'  flight  and  death. 
Fought  on  apart,  by  Nestor  so  enjoin'd, 
When  from  the  ships  he  bade  them  join  the  fray.  430 
Great  was  meanwhile  their  labour,  who  sustained. 
Throughout  the  livelong  day,  that  weary  fight ; 
Reek'd  with  continuous  toil  and  sweat,  the  knees, 
And  legs  and  feet,  the  arms,  and  eyes,  of  all 
Who  round  Achilles'  faithful  comrade  fought.       435 
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As  when  a  chief  his  people  bids  to  stretch 

A  huge  bull's  liide,  all  drench'd  and  soak'd  with  grease  \ 

Tliey  in  a  circle  rang'd,  this  way  and  that, 

Pull  the  tough  hide,  till  entering  in,  the  grease 

Is  all  absorb'd ;  and  dragg'd  by  nnm'rous  hands   440 

The  supple  skin  to  th' utmost  length  is  stretch'd ; 

So  these  in  narrow  space  this  way  and  that 

The  body  dragg'd ;  and  high  the  hopes  of  each 

To  bear  it  off  in  triumph  ;  to  their  ships 

The  Greeks,  to  Troy  the  Trojans ;  fiercely  rag'J  445 

The  straggle  ;  spirit-stirring  Mars  himself, 

Or  Pallas  to  her  utmost  fury  rous'd, 

Had  not  that  struggle  with  contempt  beheld  : 

Such  grievous  labour  o'er  Patroclus'  corpse 

Had  Jove  to  horses  and  to  men  decreed.  450 

But  of  Patroclus'  fall  no  tidings  yet 
Had  reach'd  Acliilles ;  for  the  war  was  wag'd 
Far  from  the  ships,  beneath  the  walls  of  Troy ; 
Nor  look'd  he  of  his  death  to  hear,  but  deem'd 
That  when  the  Trojans  to  their  gates  weredriv'n,  465 
He  would  return  in  safety ;  for  no  hope 
Had  he  of  taking  by  assault  the  town, 
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With,  or  without,  his  aid ;  for  oft  apart 
His  Goddess-mother  had  his  doom  foretold, 
Revealing  to  her  son  the  mind  of  Jove ;  460 

Yet  ne'er  had  warn'd  him  of  such  grief  as  this, 
Which  now  befell,  his  dearest  comrade's  loss. 

Still  round  the  dead  they  held  their  pointed  spears, 
Fought  hand  to  hand,  and  mutual  slaughter  dealt ; 
And  thus  perchance  some  brass-clad  Greek  would  say : 

"  O  friends,  'twere  shameful  should  we  to  the  ships 
Ingloriously  return ;  ere  that  should  be,  467 

Let  earth  engulph  us  all ;  so  better  far 
Than  let  these  Trojans  to  their  city  bear 
Our  dead,  and  boast  them  of  their  triumph  gain'd." 
On  th'  other  hand  some  valiant  Trojan  thus         471 
Would  shout :  "  O  friends,  tho'  fate  decreed  that  here 
We  all  should  die,  yet  let  not  one  give  way.*' 

Thus'  cheering  each  his  comrades,  would  they  speak, 
And  thus  they  fought ;  the  iron  clangour  pierc'd 
The  empty  air,  and  brazen  vault  of  Heav'n.  476 

But,  from  the  fight  withdrawn,  Achilles'  steeds 
Wept,  as  they  heard  how  in  the  dust  was  laid 
Their  diarioteer,  by  Hector's  murd'rous  hand. 
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Automedon,  Diores'  valiant  son,  48  (» 

Essay'd  in  vain  to  rouse  them  with  the  lash, 

In  vain  with  honey'd  words,  in  vain  with  threats  ; 

Nor  to  the  ships  would  they  return  again 

By  the  broad  Hellespont,  nor  join  the  fray ; 

Bat  as  a  column  stands,  which  marks  the  tomb     435 

Of  man  or  woman,  so  immovable 

Beneath  the  splendid  car  they  stood,  their  heads 

Down-drooping  to  the  ground,  while  scalding  tears 

Dropp'd  earthward  from  their  eyelids,  as  they  mourn'd 

Their  charioteer ;  and  o'er  the  yoke-band  shed       490 

Down  stream'd  their  ample  manes,  with  dust  defil'd. 

The  son  of  Saturn  pitying  saw  their  grief, 

And  sorrowing  shook  his  head,  as  thus  he  mus'd : 

"  Ah,  hapless  liorses !  wlierefore  gave  we  you 
To  royal  Peleus,  to  a  mortal  man,  49.") 

Ton  that  from  age  and  death  are  both  exempt ! 
Was  it  that  you  the  miseries  might  share 
Of  wretched  mortals  ?  for  of  aU  that  breathe, 
And  walk  upon  the  earth,  or  creep,  is  nought 
More  wretched  than  th'  unhappy  race  of  man.       500 
Yet  shall  not  ye,  nor  shall  yom-  well-wrought  car, 
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By  Hector,  son  of  Priam,  be  controU'd ; 
I  will  not  suffer  it ;  enough  for  him 
To  hold,  with  vaunting  boast,  Achilles'  arms ; 
But  to  your  limbs  and  spirits  will  I  impart  5(k5 

Such  strength,  that  from  the  battle  to  the  ships 
Ye  shall  in  safety  bear  Automedon  ; 
For  yet  I  will  the  Trojans  shaU  prevail, 
And  slay,  until  they  reach  the  well-mann'd  ships, 
Till    sets    the    sun,     and    darkness    shrouds  the 
earth."  510 

He  said,  and  in  their  breasts  fresh  spirit  infusM ; 
They,  shaking  from  their  manes  the  dust,  the  car 
Amid  the  Greeks  and  Trojans  lightly  bore. 
Then,  as  a  vulture  'mid  a  flock  of  geese, 
Though  for  his  comrade  griev'd,  AutomedoD,      515 
His  horses  urging,  'mid  the  battle  rush'd. 
Swiftly  he  fled  from  out  the  Trojan  host ; 
Swiftly  again  assail'd  them  in  pursuit ; 
Yet,  speedy  to  pursue,  he  could  not  slay ; 
Nor,  in  the  car  alone,  had  pow'r  at  once 
To  guide  tlie  flying  steeds,  and  hurl  the  spear. 
At  length  a  comrade  brave,  Alcimedon, 
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Laerces'  son,  beheld  ;  behind  the  car 

He  stood,  and  thus  Automedon  address'd  : 

"Automedon,  what  God  has  fiU'd  thy  mind        625 
With  counsels  vain,  and  thee  of  sense  bereft? 
That  with  the  Trojans,  in  the  foremost  ranks. 
Thou  fain  wouldst  fight  alone,  thy  comrade  slain, 
While  Hector  proudly  on  his  breast  displays 
The  glorious  arms  of  great  ^acides."  530 

To  whom  Automedon,  Diores'  son  : 
"Alcimedon,  since  none  of  all  the  Greeks 
May  vie  with  thee,  the  mettle  to  control 
Of  these  immortal  horses,  save  indeed, 
While  yet  he  liv'd,  Patroclus,  godlike  chief;  535 

But  him  stem  death  and  fate  have  overta'en  ; 
Take  thou  the  whip  and  shining  reins,  while  I, 
Descending  from  the  car,  engage  in  fight." 

He  said ;  and,  mounting  on  the  war-car  straight, 
Alcimedon  the  whip  and  reins  assum'd ;  640 

Down  leap'd  Automedon ;  great  Hector  saw, 
And  thus  address'd  ^neas  at  his  side : 

"-^neas,  prince  and  counsellor  of  Troy, 
I  see,  committed  to  unskilful  hands. 
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Achilles'  horses  on  the  battle-field  :  545 

These  we  may  hope  to  take,  if  such  thy  will ; 
For  they,  methinks,  will  scarcely  stand  oppos'd, 
Or  dare  th'  encounter  of  our  joint  assault." 

He  said ;  Anchises'  valiant  son  complied ; 
Forward  they  went,  their  shoulders  cover'd  o'er    550 
With  stout  bull's-hide,  thick  overlaid  with  brass. 
With  them  both  Chromius  and  Aretus  went ; 
And  high  their  hopes  were  rais'd,  the  warriors  both 
To  slay,  and  make  the  strong-necked  steeds  their  prize : 
Blind  fools !  nor  destin'd  scatheless  to  escape        555 
Automedon's  encounter ;  he  his  pray'r 
To  Jove  address'd,  and  straight  with  added  strength 
His  soul  was  fiU'd;  and  to  Alcimedon, 
His  trusty  friend  and  comrade,  thus  he  spoke : 

"  Alcimedon,  do  thou  the  horses  keep  660 

N'ot  far  away,  but  breathing  on  my  neck ; 
For  Hector's  might  will  not,  I  deem,  be  stay'd, 
Ere  us  he  slay,  and  mount  Achilles'  car, 
And  carry  terror  'mid  the  Grecian  host. 
Or  in  the  foremost  ranks  himself  be  slain."  ^ 

Thus  spoke  Automedon,  and  loudly  call'd 
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On  Menelaus  and  th'  Ajaces  both  : 

"  Ye  two  Ajacos,  leaders  of  the  host, 

And,  MenelauSj  with  our  bravest  all, 

Yq  on  the  dead  alone  your  care  bestow,  570 

To  guard  him,  and  stave  off  the  hostile  ranks  ; 

But  haste,  and  us,  the  living,  save  from  death  ; 

For  Hector  and  -^neas  hitherward. 

With  weight  o'erpow'ring,  through  the  bloody  press. 

The  bravest  of  the  Trojans,  force  their  way :  575 

Yet  is  the  issue  in  the  hands  of  Heav'n  ; 

I  hurl  the  spear,  but  Jove  directs  the  blow." 

He  said,  and,  poising,  hurl'd  his  pond'rous  spear : 
Full  on  Aretus'  broad-orb'd  shield  it  struck ; 
Xor  stay'd  the  shield  its  course ;  the  brazen  point  680 
Drove  through  the  belt,  and  in  his  body  lodg'd. 
As  with  sharp  axe  in  hand  a  stalwart  man. 
Striking  behind  the  horns  a  sturdy  bull. 
Severs  the  neck ;  he,  forward,  plunging,  falls ; 
S )  forward  first  ho  sprang,  then  backwards  fell :    585 
And  quiv'ring,  in  his  vitals  deep  infix'd. 
The  sharp  spear  soon  relax'd  his  limbs  in  death. 
Then  at  Automedon  great  Hector  threw 

VOL.   II.  o 
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His  glitt'ring  spear ;  he  saw,  and  forward  stoop'd, 
And  shunn'd  the  brazen  death ;  behind  him  far    590 
Deep  in  the  soil  infixed,  with  quiv'ring  shaft 
The  weapon  stood ;  there  Mars  its  impulse  stay'd. 
And  now  with  swords,  and  hand  to  hand,  the  fight 
Had  been  renew'd  ;  but  at  their  comrade's  call 
The  two  Ajaces,  pressing  through  the  throng,       595 
Between  the  warriors  interpos'd  in  haste. 
Before  them  Hector  and  jEneas  both, 
And  godlike  Chromius,  in  alarm  recoil'd; 
Pierc'd  through  the  heart,  Aretus  there  they  left ; 
And,  terrible  as  Mars,  Automedon  600 

Stripped  off  his  arms,  and  thus  exulting  cried : 
**  Of  some  small  portion  of  its  load  of  grief, 
For  slain  Patroclus,  is  my  heart  reliev'd, 
In  slaying  thee,  all  worthless  as  thou  art." 

Then,  throwing  on  the  car  the  bloody  spoils,      605 
Ho  mounted,  hands  and  feet  imbrued  with  blood, 
As  'twere  a  lion,  fresh  from  his  repast 
Upon  the  carcase  of  a  slaughter'd  bull. 

Again  around  Patroclus'  body  rag'd 
The  stubborn  conflict,  direful,  sorrow-fraught:      ^^" 
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From  Heav'n  descending,  Pallas  stin-'d  the  strife, 

Sent  by  all-seeing  Jove  to  stimulate 

The  warlike  Greeks ;  so  changed  was  now  liis  will. 

As  o'er  the  face  of  Heav'n  when  Jove  extends 

His  bright-hued  bow,  a  sign  to  mortal  men  615 

Of  war,  or  wintry  storms,  which  bid  surcease 

The  rural  works  of  man,  and  pinch  the  flocks ; 

So  Pallas,  in  a  bright-hued  cloud  array'd, 

Pass'd  through  the  ranks,  and  rous'd  each  feev'ral  man. 

To  noble  Menelaus,  Atreus'  son,  620 

Who  close  beside  her  stood,  the  Goddess  first, 

The  form  of  Phoenix  and  his  pow'rful  voice 

Assuming,  thus  her  stirring  words  address'd : 

"  On  thee,  O  Menelaus,  foul  reproach 
Will  fasten,  if  beneath  the  walls  of  Troy  625 

The  dogs  devour  Achilles'  faithful  friend  ; 
Then  hold  thou  firm,  and  all  the  host  inspire." 

To  whom  thus  Menelaus,  good  in  fight : 
"  0  Phoenix,  aged  warrior,  lionour'd  sire. 
If  Pallas  would  the  needftd  pow'r  impart,  630 

And  o'er  me  spread  her  segis,  then  would  I 
Undaunted  for  Fatroclus'  rescue  fight, 
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For  deeply  by  his  death  my  heart  is  touch' d  ; 
But  vaHant  Hector,  with  the  strength  of  fire 
Still  rages,  and  destruction  deals  around  :  635 

For  Jove  is  with  him,  and  his  triumph  wills." 

He  said  :  the  blue-ey'd  Goddess  heard  with  joy 
That,  chief  of  all  the  Gods,  her  aid  lie  sought. 
She  gave  fresh  vigour  to  his  arms  and  knees, 
A.nd  to  his  breast  the  boldness  of  the  fly,  640 

Which,  oft  repell'd  by  man,  renews  th'  assault 
Incessant,  lur'd  by  taste  of  human  blood  ; 
Such  boldness  in  Atrides'  manly  breast 
Pallas  inspired :  beside  Patroclus'  corpse 
Again  he  stood,  and  pois'd  his  glitt'ring  spear.      645 

There  was  one  Podes  in  the  Trojan  ranks. 
Son  of  Eetion,  rich,  of  blameless  life. 
Of  all  the  people  most  to  Hector  dear. 
And  at  his  table  oft  a  welcome  guest : 
Him,  as  he  tum'd  to  fly,  beneath  the  waist  650 

Atrides  struck ;  right  through  the  spear  was  driv'n ; 
Thund'ring  he  fell ;  and  Atreus'  son  the  coi-pse 
Dragg'd  from  the  Trojans  'mid  the  ranks  of  Greece. 

Then  dose  at  Hector's  side  Apollo  stood, 
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Clad  in  the  form  of  Phaenops,  Asius'  son,  655 

Who  in  Abydos  dwelt ;  of  all  th'  Allies 
Honoured  of  Hector  most,  and  best  belov'd ; 
Clad  in  his  form,  the  Far-destroyer  spoke : 

"  Hector,  what  other  Greek  will  scare  thee  next  ? 
Who  shrink'st  from  Menelans,  heretofore  660 

A  warrior  deem'd  of  no  repute ;  bnt  now, 
Alone,  he  robs  onr  Trojans  of  their  dead ; 
And  in  the  foremost  ranks  e'en  now  hath  slain 
Pedes,  thine  own  good  friend,-  Eetion's  son." 

He  said ;  dark  grief  o'erclouded  Hector's  brow. 
As  to  the  front  in  dazzling  arms  he  sprang.  666 

Then  Satnrn's  son  his  tassell'd  cegis  wav'd, 
All  glitt'ring  bright ;  and  Ida's  lofty  head 
In  clonds  and  darkness  shrouded ;  then  he  bade 
His  lightning  flash,  his  volleying  thnnder  roar,     gyg 
That  shook  the  mountain ;  and  with  vict'ry  crown'd 
The  Trojan  arms,  and  panic-struck  the  Greeks. 

The  first  who  tum'd  to  fly  was  Peneleus, 
Boeotian  chief;  him,  facing  still  the  foe, 
A  spear  had  slightly  on  the  shoulder  struck,  675 

The  bone  just  grazing :  by  Polydamas, 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


198  HOMEK'S    ILIAD.    Book  XYIL 

Who  close  before  him  stood,  the  spear  was  thrown. 

Then  Hector  LeituB,  Alectryon's  son, 

Thrust  thro'  the  wrist,  and  quell'd  his  warlike  migliT ; 

Trembling,  he  look'd  around,  nor  hop'd  again      680 

The  Trojans,  spear  in  hand,  to  meet  in  fight ; 

But,  onward  as  he  rush'd  on  Leitus, 

Idomeneus  at  Hector  threw  his  spear : 

Full  on  his  breast  it  struck  ;  but  near  the  head 

The  sturdy  shift  was  on  the  breastplate  snapped :  685 

Loud  was  the  Trojans'  shout ;  and  he  in  turn 

Aim'd  at  Idomeneus,  Deucalion's  son, 

Upstanding  on  his  car ;  his  mark  he  miss'd, 

But  Coeranus  he  struck,  the  charioteer 

And  faithful  follower  of  Meriones,  ^>^ 

Who  with  him  came  from  Lyctus'  thriving  town : 

The  chief  had  left  on  foot  the  well-trimm'd  ships; 

And,  had  not  Coeranus  his  car  in  haste 

Driv'n  to  the  rescue,  by  his  fall  had  giv'n 

A  Trojan  triumph ;  to  his  Lord  he  brought  ^^^ 

Safety,  and  rescue  from  imsparing  death ; 

But  feU,  himself,  by  Hector's  murd'rous  hand. 

Him  Hector  struck  between  the  cheek  and  ear, 
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Crashing  the  teeth,  and  cutting  through  the  tongue. 
Headlong  he  fell  to  earth,  and  dropped  the  reins  :  700 
These,  stooping  from  the  car,  Meriones 
Caught  up,  and  thus  Idomeneus  address'd  : 

"  Ply  now  the  lash,  until  thou  reach  the  ships : 
Thyself  must  see  how  crush'd  the  strength  of  Greece.'' 

He  said  j  and  tow'rd  the  ships  Idomeneus  705 

Urg'd  his  fleet  steeds ;  for  fear  was  on  his  soul. 
Kor  did  not  Ajax  and  Atrides  see 
How  in  the  Trojans'  favour  Saturn's  son 
The  wav'ring  scale  of  vict'ry  turn'd  ;  and  thus 
Great  Ajax  Telamon  his  grief  express'd  :  710 

"  O  Heav'n  !  the  veriest  child  might  plainly  see 
That  Jove  the  Trojans'  triumph  has  decreed : 
Their  weapons  all,  by  whomsoever  thrown, 
Or  weak,  or  strong,  attain  their  mark ;  for  Jove 
Directs  their  course ;  while  ours  upon  the  plain     715 
Innocuous  fall.    But  take  we  counsel  now 
How  from  the  fray  to  bear  away  our  dead. 
And  by  onr  own  return  rejoice  those  friends 
Who  look  with  sorrow  on  our  plight,  and  deem 
That  we,  all  pow'rless  to  resist  the  might  720 
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Of  Hector's  arm,  beside  the  sliips  must  &I1. 

Would  that  some  comrade  were  at  hand,  to  bear 

A  message  to  Achilles  ;  him,  I  ween, 

As  yet  the  mournful  tidings  have  not  reach'd, 

That  on  the  field  his  dearest  friend  lies  dead.       725 

But  such  I  see  not ;  for  a  veil  of  cloud 

O'er  men  and  horses  all  around  is  spread. 

O  Father  Jove,  from  o'er  the  sons  of  Greece 

Remove  this  cloudy  darkness ;  clear  the  sky, 

That  we  may  see  our  fate,  and  die  at  least,  730 

If  such  thy  will,  in  th'  open  light  of  day." 

He  said,  and,  pitying,  Jove  beheld  his  tears ; 
The  clouds  he  scatter'd,  and  the  mist'^dispers'd ; 
The  sun  shone  forth,  and  all  the  field  was  clear; 
Then  Ajax  thus  to  Menelaus  spoke  :  735 

"  Now,  Heav'n-bom  Menelaus,  look  around 
If  haply  'mid  the  living  thou  mayst  see 
Antilochus,  the  noble  Nestor's  son  ; 
And  bid  him  to  Achilles  bear  in  haste 
The  tidings,  that  his  dearest  friend  lies  dead."      400 

He  said,  nor  did  Atrides  not  comply  ; 
But  slow  as  moves  a  lion  from  the  fold, 
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WTiich  dogs  and  youths  with  ceaseless  toil  hath  worn, 

Who  all  night  long  have  kept  their  watch,  to  guard 

From  his  assault  the  choicest  of  the  herd ;  •  *^ 

lie,  hunger-pinched,  hath  oft  th'  attempt  renew'd, 

But  nought  prevail'd ;  by  spears  on  ev'ry  side, 

And  jav'lins  met,  wielded  by  stalwart  hands, 

And  blazing  torches,  which  his  courage  daunt ; 

Till  with  the  mom  he  sullenly  withdraws ;  750 

So  from  Patroclus,  with  reluctant  step 

Atrides  mov'd  ;  for  much  he  fear'd  the  Greeks 

Might  to  the  Trojans,  panic-struck,  the  dead 

Abandon  ;  and  departing,  he  besought 

The  two  Ajaces  and  Meriones  :  755 

"  Te  two  Ajaces,  leaders  of  the  Greeks, 

And  thou,  Meriones,  remember  now 

Our  lost  Patroclus'  gentle  courtesy, 

How  kind  and  genial  was  his  soul  to  all, 

"While  yet  he  liv'd — ^now  sunk,  alas !  in  death."     760 

Thus  saying,  Menelaus  took  his  way, 
Casting  his  glance  around  on  ev'ry  side. 
Like  to  an  eagle,  fam'd  of  sharpest  sight 
Of  all  that  fly  beneath  the  vault  of  Heav'n ; 
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Whom,  soaring  in  the  douds,  the  crouching  hare  765 
Eludes  not,  though  in  leafiest  covert  hid ; 
But  swooping  down,  he  rends  her  life  away : 
So,  Menelaus,  through  the  ranks  of  war 
Thy  piercing  glances  ev^rj  way  were  turn'd, 
If  Nestor's  son,  alive,  thou  mightst  descry ;  770 

Him  on  the  field's  extremest  left  he  found, 
Cheering  his  friends,  and  urging  to  the  fight ; 
He  stood  beside  him,  and  address'd  him  thus : 

"  Antilochus,  come  hither,  godlike  friend, 
And  woful  tidings  hear,  which  would  to  Heav'n   775 
I  had  not  to  impart ;  thyself  thou  seest 
How  Jove  hath  heap'd  disaster  on  the  Greeks, 
And  vict'ry  giVn  to  Troy ;  but  one  has  fallen, 
Our  bravest,  best  1    Patroclus  lies  in  death ; 
And  deeply  must  the  Greeks  his  loss  deplore.       780 
But  haste  thee  to  the  ships,  to  Peleus'  son 
The  tidings  bear,  if  haply  he  may  save 
The  body  of  Patroclus  fi'om  the  foe ;  ^ 

His  naked  body,  for  his  arms  are  now 
The  prize  of  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm."  785 

He  said-j  and  at  his  words  Antilochus 
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Astounded  stood ;  long  time  his  tongue  in  vain 

For  utterance  strove ;  his  eyes  were  fill'd  with  tears, 

His  cheerful  voice  was  mute ;  yet  not  the  less 

To  Menelaus'  bidding  gave  his  care  :  790 

Swiftly  he  sped ;  but  to  Laodocus, 

His  comrade  brave,  who  waited  with  his  car 

In  dose  attendance,  first  consign'd  his  arms ; 

Then  from  the  field  with  active  limbs  he  flew, 

Weeping,  with  moximful  news,  to  Peleus'  son.      795 

ISTor,  noble  Menelaus,  did  thy  heart 

Incline  thee  to  remain,  and  aid  thy  friends, 

Where  from  their  war-worn  ranks  the  Pylian  troops 

Deplor'd  the  absence  of  Antilochus ; 

But  these  m  godlike  Thrasymedes'  charge  800 

He  left ;  and  to  Patroclus  hast'ning  back, 

Beside  th'  Ajaces  stood,  as  thus  he  spoke : 

"Him  to  Achilles,  to  the  ships,  in  haste 

I  have  despatched ;  yet  fiercely  as  his  wrath 

May  bum  tow'rd  Hector,  I  can  scarce  expect        805 

His  presence  here  ;,for  how  could  he,  unarmed, 

With  Trojans  fight  ?    But  take  we  counsel  now 

How  from  the  field  to  bear  away  our  dead, 
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And  'scape  ourselves  from  death  by  Trojan  hands." 

Whom  answer'd  thus  great  Ajax  Telamon :      SIO 
"  Illustrious  Menelaus,  all  thy  words 
Are  just  and  true  ;  then  fi'om  amid  the  press, 
Thou  and  Meriones,  take  up  in  haste, 
And  bear  away  the  body ;  while  behind 
We  two,  in  heart  united,  as  in  name,  *"  815 

Who  side  by  side  have  still  been  wont  to  fight, 
Will  Hector  and  his  Trojans  hold  at  bay." 

He  said ;  they,  lifting  in  their  arms  the  corpse, 
Uprais'd  it  high  in  air ;  then  from  behind 
Loud  yell'd  the  Trojans,  as  they  saw  the  Greeks  820 
Retiring  with  their  dead;  and  on  they  rnsh'd, 
As  dogs  that  in  advance  of  hunter  youths 
Pursue  a  wounded  boar  ;  awhile  they  run. 
Eager  for  blood ;  but  when,  in  pride  of  strength, 
He  turns  upon  them,  backward  they  recoil,  823 

This  way  and  that  in  fear  of  death  dispersed  : 
So  onward  press'd  awhile  the  Trojan  crowd, 
With  thrust  of  swords,  and  double-pointed  spears ; 
But  ever  as  th'  Ajaces  turn'd  to  bay, 
T^QiT  colour  changed  to  pale,  not  one  so  bold        ^ 
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As,  dashing  on,  to  battle  for  the  coi'pse. 

Thns  they,  with  anxious  care,  from  off  the  field 

Bore  tow'rd  the  ships  their  dead ;  but  on  their  track 

Game  sweeping  on  the  storm  of  battle,  fierce. 

As,  on  a  sudden  breaking  forth,  the  fire  835 

Seizes  some  populous  city,  and  devours 

House  after  house  amid  the  glare  aud  blaze, 

While  roar  the  flames  before  the  gusty,  wind ; 

So  fiercely  pressed  upon  the  Greeks'  retreat 

The  clatt'ring  tramp  of  steeds  and  armed  men.      840 

But  as  the  mules,  with  stubborn  strength  endued. 

That  down  the  mountain  through  the  trackless  waste 

Drag  some  huge  log,  or  timber  for  the  ships ; 

And  spent  with  toil  and  sweat,  still  labour  on 

Unflinching;  so  the  Greeks  with  patient  toil  845 

Bore  on  their  dead  ;  th'  Ajaces  in  their  rear 

Stemming  the  war,  as  stems  the  torrent's  force  y 

Some  wooded  cliff,  far  stretching  o'er  the  plain  ; 

Cliecking  the  mighty  river's  rushing  stream. 

And  flinging  it  aside  upon  the  plain,  850 

Itself  unbroken  by  the  strength  of  flood : 

So  firmly,  in  the  rear,  th'  Ajaces  stemm'd 
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The  Trojan  force ;  yet  these  still  onward  pressed, 

And,  'mid  their  comrades  proudly  eminent, 

Two  chiefs,  -^neas,  old  Anchises'  son,  855 

And  glorious  Hector,  in  the  van  were  seen. 

Then,  as  a  cloud  of  starlings  or  of  daws 

Fly  screaming,  as  they  see  the  hawk  approach, 

To  lesser  birds  the  messenger  of  death ; 

So  before  Hector  and  ^neas  fled,  860 

Screaming,  forgetful  of  their  warlike  fame. 

The  sons  of  Greece;  and  scatter'd  here  and  there 

Around  the  ditch  lay  store  of  goodly  arms, 

B^  Greeks  abandoned  in  their  hasty  flight. 

Yet  still,  unintermitted,  rag'd  the  war.  865 
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THB  QiBJKF  OF  ACHILLES,  AND  KEW  ARMOUR   KADB    HDC  EY 
VULCAN. 

The  news  of  the  death  of  Patroclus^is  brought  to  Achilles  hy  Antilo- 
chus.  Thetis  hearing  his  lamentations,  comes  with  «11  her  sea- 
njrmphs  to  comfort  him.  The  speeches  of  the  mother  and  son 
on  this  occasion.  Iris  appears  to  Achilles  by  command  of  Juno, 
and  orders  him  to  show  himself  at  the  head  of  the  intrench- 
ments.  The  sight  of  him  turns  the  fortune  of  the  day,  and  the 
body  of  Patroclus  is  carried  off  by  the  Qreeks.  The  Trojans  call 
a  council,  where  Hector  and  Polydamas  disagree  in  their  opin- 
ions ;  bat  the  advice  of  the  former  prevails,  to  remain  encamped 
in  the  field.    The  grief  of  Achilles  over  the  body  of  Patroolns. 

Thetis  goes  to  the  palace  of  Vulcan,  to  obtain  new  arms  for  her  son. 
The  description  of  the  wonderful  works  of  Vulcan;  and,  lastly,, 
that  noble  one  of  the  shield  of  Acliilles. 

The  latter  part  of  the  nine-and-twentieth  day,  and  the  night  ensu- 
ing, take  up  this  book.  The  scene  is  at  Achilles*  tent  on  the  sea- 
shore,  from  whence  it  changes  to  the  palace  of  Vulcan. 
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BOOK    XVIIL 

rpHUS,  furious  as  tlie  rage  of  fire,  they  fought. 

Meantime  Antilochus  to  Peleus'  son, 
Swift-footed  messenger,  his  tidings  bore. 
Him  by  the  high-beak'd  ships  he  found,  his  mind 
Th'  event  presaging,  fiU'd  with  anxious  thoughts,      5 
As  thus  he  commun'd  with  his  mighty  heart  : 

"Alas  !  what  means  it,  that  the  loug-hair'd  Greeks, 
Chas'd  from  the  plain,  are  thronging  round  the  ships  ? 
Let  me  not  now,  ye  Gods,  endure  the  grief 
My  mother  once  foretold,  that  1  should  live  10 

To  see  the  bravest  of  the  Myrmidons 
Cat  off  by  Trojans  from  the  light  of  day. 
Menoetius'  noble  son  has  surely  fall'n ; 
Foolhardy !  yet  I  wam'd  him,  and  besought. 
Soon  as  the  ships  from  hostile  fires  were  safe,  15 

Back  to  return,  nor  Hector's  onset  meet." 

While  in  his  mind  and  spirit  thus  he  mus'd, 


VOL.  IJ. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


810  HOMEE'S    ILIAD.    BooKXvm 

Beside  him  stood  the  noble  Nestor's  son, 
And  weeping,  thns  his  mournful  message  gave : 

"  Alas  1  great  son  of  Peleus,  woful  news,  20 

Which  would  to  Heav'n  I  had  not  to  impart. 
To  thee  I  bring ;  Patroclus  lies  in  death ; 
And  o'er  his  body  now  the  war  is  wag'd  ; 
His  naked  body,  for  his  arms  are  now 
The  prize  of  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm."  85 

He  said ;  and  darkest  clouds  of  grief  overspread 
Achilles'  brow ;  with  both  his  hands  he  seiz'd 
And  pour'd  upon  his  head  the  grimy  dust, 
Marring  his  graceful  visage ;  and  defil'd 
With  black'/iing  ashes  all  his  costly  robes.  80 

Stretch'd  in  the  dust  his  lofty  stature  lay, 
As  with  his  hands  his  flowing  locks  he  tore ; 
Loud  was  the  wailing  of  the  female  band, 
Achilles'  and  Patroclus'  prize  of  war, 
Aa  round  Achilles,  rushing  out  of  doors,  35 

Beating  their  breasts,  with  tott'ring  limbs  they  pressU 
In  tears  beside  him  stood  Antilochus, 
And  in  his  own  Achilles'  hand  he  held, 
Groaning  in  spirit,  fearful  lest  for  grief 
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In  his  own  bosom  he  should  sheathe  his  sword.        40 

Lond  were  his  moans ;  his  Goddess-mother  heard, 

Beside  her  aged  father  where  she  sat 

In  the  deep  ocean  caves^  and  wept  aloud  ; 

The  Nereids  all,  in  ocean's  depths  who  dwell, 

Encircled  her  around  ;~Cymodoce,*  45 

Nesaee,  Spio,  and  Cyinothoe, 

The  stag-ey'd  Halia,  and  Amphithoe, 

Actsea,  limnorea,  Melite, 

Doris,  and  Galatea,  Panope; 

There  too  were  Oreithyia,  Clymene,  60 

And  Amathea  with  the  golden  hair. 

And  all  the  denizens  of  ocean's  depths. 

Fill'd  was  the  glassy  cave;  in  unison 

They  beat  their  breasts,  as  Thetis  led  the  wail : 

"  Give  ear,  my  sister  Nereids  all,  and  learn  55 

How  deep  the  grief  that  in  my  breast  I  bear. 


•  Line  45  et  seqq.  I  hope  I  may  be  pardoned  for  having  some- 
what cartailed  the  list  of  these  ladies,  which  in  the  original  extends 
over  ten  lines  of  names  only.  In  doing  so,  I  have  followed  the 
example  of  Virgil,  who  represents  the  same  ladies  [G.  4.  336]  in 
attendance  on  Gyrene ;  and  has  not  only  reduced  the  list,  bat  added 
Eome  slight  tenches  illustrating  their  occupations  and  private 
hUtury :  a  liberty  permissible  to  an  imitator,  but  not  to  a  translator 
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Me  miserable !  me,  of  noblest  son 
TJnhappiest  mother !  me,  a  son  who  bore. 
My  brave,  my  beautiful,  of  heroes  chief  1 
Like  a  young  tree  he  throve  :  I  tended  him,  60 

In  a  rich  vineyard  as  the  choicest  plant ; 
Till  in  the  beaked  ships  I  sent  him  forth 
To  war  with  Troy ;  him  ne'er  shall  I  behold, 
Returning  home,  in  aged  Peleus'  house. 
E'en  while  he  lives,  and  sees  the  light  of  day,        65 
He  lives  in  sorrow ;  nor,  to  soothe  his  grief. 
My  presence  can  avail ;  yet  will  I  go. 
That  I  may  see  my  dearest  child,  and  learn 
What  grief  hath  reach'd  him,  from  the  war  withdrawn." 
She  said,  and  left  the  cave ;  with  her  they  went,  70 
Weeping ;  before  them  parted  th'  ocean  wave. 
But  when  they  reach'd  the  fertile  shore  of  Troy, 
In  order  due  they  landed  on  the  beach, 
Where  frequent,  round  Achilles  swift  of  foot. 
Were  moor'd  the  vessels  of  the  Mynnidons.  '6 

There,  as  he  groan'd  aloud,  beside  him  stood 
His  Goddess-mother  ;  she,  with  bitter  cry, 
Clasp'd  in  her  liands  his  head,  and  sorrowing  spoke: 
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"Why  weeps  my  son  ?  and  what  his  cause  of  grief  ? 
Speak  out,  and  nought  conceal ;  for  aU  thy  prayer   80 
"Which  with  uplifted  hands  thou  mad'st  to  Jove, 
He  hath  falfill'd,  that,  flying  to  their  ships, 
The  routed  sons  of  Greece  should  feel  how  much 
They  need  thine  aid,  and  deep  disgrace  endure." 

To  whom  Achilles,  deeply  groaning,  thus  :  85 

"Mother,  all  this  indeed  hath  Jove  fulfill'd; 
Yet  what  avails  it,  since  my  dearest  friend 
Is  slain,  Patroclus  ?  whom  I  honour'd  most 
Of  all  my  comrades,  lov'd  him  as  my  soul. 
Him  have  I  lost :  and  Hector  from  his  corpse         90 
Hath  stripp'd  those  arms,  those  weigh ty,beauteou8  arms, 
A  marvel  to  behold,  which  from  the  Gods 
Peleus  receiv'd,  a  glorious  gift,  that  day 
When  they  consign'd  thee  to  a  mortal's  bed. 
How  better  were  it,  if  thy  lot  had  been  95 

Still  'mid  the  Ocean  deitiqs  to  dwell, 
And  Peleus  had  cspons'd  a  mortal  bride  ! 
For  now  is  bitter  grief  for  thee  in  store, 
ICouming  thy  son ;  whom  to  his  home  return'd 
Thou  never  more  shalt  see ;  nor  would  I  wish        100 
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To  live,  and  move  amid  my  feUow-men, 
Unless  that  Hector,  vanquisli'd  by  my  spear, 
May  lose  hia  forfeit  life,  and  pay  tlie  price 
Of  foul  dishonour  to  Patrodus  done." 

To  whom,  her  tears  o'erflowing,  Thetis  thus :    105 
"  E'en  as  thou  sayst,  my  son,  thy  term  is  short ; 
Nor  long  shall  Hector's  fate  precede  thine  own." 

Achilles,  answ'ring,  spoke  in  passionate  grief: 
"  Would  I  might  die  this  hour,  who  fail'd  to  save 
My  comrade  slain  !  far  from  his  native  land  IM 

He  died,  sore  needing  my  protecting  arm ; 
And  I,  who  ne'er  again  must  see  my  home, 
Nor  to  Patroclus,  nor  the  many  Greeks 
Whom  Hector's  hand  hath  slain,  have  rendered  aid; 
But  idly  here  I  sit,  cumb'ring  the  ground :  US 

I,  who  amid  the  Greeks  no  equal  own 
In  fight ;  to  others,  in  debate,  I  yield. 
Accurs'd  of  Gods  and  men  be  hatefiil  strife 
And  anger,  which  to  violence  provokes 
E'en  temp'rate  souls :  though  sweeter  be  its  tasto  180 
Than  dropping  honey,  in  the  heart  of  man 
Swelling,  like  smoke ;  such  anger  in  my  soul 
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Hath  Agamemnon  kindled,  King  of  men. 
But  pass  we  that ;  though  still  mj  heart  be  sore, 
Yet  will  I  school  my  angry  spirit  down.  136 

In  search  of  Hector  now,  of  him  who  slew 
My  friend,  I  go  ;  prepar'd  to  meet  my  death, 
When  Jove  shall  will  it,  and  th'  Immortals  all. 
From  death  not  e'en  the  might  of  Hercules, 
Though  best  belov'd  of  Saturn's  son,  could  fly,       130 
Bj  fate  and  Juno's  bitter  wrath  subdued. 
I  too,  since  such  my  doom,  must  lie  in  death  ; 
Yet,  ere  I  die,  immortal  fame  will  win  ; 
And  from  their  delicate  cheeks,  deep-bosom'd  dames, 
Dardan  and  Trojan,  bitter  tears  shall  wipe,  135 

And  groan  in  anguish ;  then  shall  all  men  know 
How  long  I  have  been  absent  from  the  field  ; 
Then,  though  thou  love  me,  seek  not  from  the  war 
To  stay  my  steps  ;  for  bootless  were  thy  speech." 

Whom  answer'd  thus  the  silver-footed  Queen  :  140 
''  True  are  thy  words,  my  son  ;  and  good  it  is, 
And  commendable,  from  the  stroke  of  death 
To  save  a  worsted  comrade  ;  but  thine  arms, 
Thy  brazen,  flashing  arms,  the  Trojans  hold  : 
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Them  Hector  of  the  glancing  liehn  himself  145 

Bears  on  his  breast,  exulting ;  yet  not  long 

Shall  be  his  triumph,  for  his  doom  is  nigh. 

But  thou,  engage  not  in  the  toils  of  war, 

Until  thine  eyes  again  behold  me  here  ; 

For  with  to-morrow's  sun  will  I  return  150 

With  arms  of  heav'nly  mould,  by  Vulcan  wrought." 

Thus  saying,  from  her  son  she  tum'd  away, 
And  turning,  to  her  sister  Nereids  spoke  : 
"  Back  to  the  spacious  bosom  of  the  deep 
Retire  ye  now  ;  and  to  my  father's  house,  155 

The  aged  Ocean  God,  your  tidings  bear ; 
While  I  to  high  Olympus  speed,  to  crave 
At  Yulcan's  hand,  the  skill'd  artificer, 
A  boon  of  dazzling  armom*  for  my  son." 

She  said ;  and  they  beneath  the  ocean  wave      160 
Descended,  while  to  high  Olympus  sped 
The  silver-footed  Goddess,  thence  in  hope 
To  bear  the  dazzling  armom*  to  her  son. 
She  to  Olympus  sped;  the  Greeks  meanwhile 
Before  the  warrior-slayer  Hector  fled  1*5^ 

With  wild,  tumultuous  uproar,  till  they  reach'd 
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Their  vessels  and  the  shore  of  Hellespont. 

K'or  had  the  well-greav'd  Greeks  Achilles'  friend, 

Patroclus,  from  amid  the  fray  withdrawn  ; 

For  close  upon  him  foUow'd  horse  and  man,  170 

And  Hector,  son  of  Priam,  fierce  as  flame ; 

Thrice  noble  Hector,  seizing  from  behind. 

Sought  by  the  feet  to  drag  away  the  dead, 

Cheering  his  friends ;  thrice,  clad  in  warlike  might, 

The  two  Ajacea  drove  him  from  his  prey.  175 

Yet,  fearless  in  his  strength,  now  rushing  on 

He  dash'd  amid  the  fray ;  now,  shouting  loud. 

Stood  firm ;  but  backward  not  a  step  retired. 

As  from  a  carcase  herdsmen  strive  in  vain 

To  scare  a  tawny  lion,  hunger-pinch'd  ;  180 

E'en  so  th'  Ajaccs,  mail-clad  warriors,  fail'd 

To  scare  the  son  of  Priam  from  the  corpse. 

And  now  the  body  had  ho  borne  away, 

With  endless  fame ;  but  from  Olympus'  height 

Came  storm-swift  Iris  down  to  Peleus'  son,  185 

And  bade  him  don  his  arms ;  by  Juno  sent, 

Unknown  to  Jove,  and  to  th'  Immortals  all. 

She  stood  beside  him,  and  address'd  him  thus : 
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*'  Up,  son  of  Peleus  !  up,  thou  prince  of  men ! 
Haste  to  Patroclus'  rescue  ;  whom  around,  190 

Before  the  ships,  is  wag'd  a  fearful  war, 
"With  mutual  slaughter ;  these  the  dead  defending, 
And  those  to  Hion's  breezy  heights  intent 
To  bear  the  body  ;  noble  Hector  chief, 
Who  longs  to  sever  from  the  tender  neck,  195 

And  fix  upon  the  spikes,  thy  comrade's  head. 
Up  then  1  delay  no  longer  ;  deem  it  shame 
Patroclus'  corpse  should  glut  the  dogs  of  Troy, 
Dishon'ring  thee,  if  aught  dishonour  him." 

Whom  answer'd  thus  AcbiUes,  swift  of  foot :     200 
"  Say,  heav'nly  Iris,  of  th'  immortal  Gods 
Who  bade  thee  seek  me,  and  this  message  bring  f 

To  whom  swift  Iris  thus :  "  To  thee  I  come 
By  Juno  sent,  th'  imperial  wife  of  Jove ; 
Unknown  to  Saturn's  son,  and  all  the  Gods  805 

Who  on  Olympus'  snowy  summit  dwell." 

To  whom  again  Achilles,  swift  of  foot : 
"  How  in  the  battle  toil  can  I  engage  ? 
My  arms  are  with  the  Trojans ;  and  to  boot 
My  mother  warn'd  me  not  to  arm  for  fight,  810 
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Till  I  again  should  see  her ;  for  she  hop'd 

To  hriDg  me  heav'rily  arms  by  Vulcan  wrought : 

Nor  know  I  well  whose  armour  I  could  wear, 

Save  the  broad  shield  of  Ajax  Telamon  ; 

Andii^,  methinks,  amid  the  foremost  ranks  215 

Ey'n  now  is  fighting  o'er  Patroclus'  corpse." 

Whom  answered  storm-swift  Iris :  "  Well  we  know 
Thy  glorious  arms  are  by  the  Trojans  held ; 
But  go  thou  forth,  and  from  above  the  ditch 
Appear  before  them ;  daunted  at  the  sight,  220 

Haply  the  Trojans  may  forsake  the  field, 
And  breathing-time  afford  the  sons  of  Greece, 
Toil-worn;  for  little  pause  has  yet  been  theirs." 

Swift  Iris  said,  and  vanished ;  then  uprose 
Achilles,  dear  to  Jove  ;  and  Pallas  threw  225 

Her  tassell'd  legis  o'er  his  slioulders  broad  ; 
His  head  encircling  with  a  coronet 
Of  golden  cloud,  whence  fiery  flashes  gleam'd. 
As  from  an  island  city  up  to  Heav'n 
The  smoke  ascends,  which  hostile  forces  round      230 
Beleaguer,  and  all  day  with  cruel  war 
From  its  own  state  cut  off;  but  when  the  sun 
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Hatli  set,  blaze  fi^queut  foi*th  tlie  beacon  fires ; 
High  rise  the  flames,  and  to  the  dwellers  round 
Tlieir  signal  flash,  if  haply  o'er  the  sea  235 

May  come  the  needful  aid  ;  so  binghtly  flash'd 
That  fiery  light  around  Achilles'  head. 
He  lefl  the  wall,  and  stood  above  the  ditch, 
But  from  the  Greeks  apart,  rememb'ring  well 
His  mother's  prudent  counsel ;  there  he  stood,      240 
And  shouted  loudly ;  Pallas  join'd  her  voice, 
And  fiU'd  with  terror  all  the  Trojan  host. 
Clear  as  the  trumpet's  sound,  which  calls  to  arms 
Some  town,  encompasa'd  round  w^ith  hostile  bauds, 
Rang  out  the  voice  of  great  -^acides.  245 

J3ut  when  Achilles'  voice  of  brass  they  heard, 
They  quail'd  rn  spirit;  the  sleek-skin'd  steeds  themselves, 
Conscious  of  coming  ill,  bore  back  the  care  : 
Their  charioteers,  dismay'd,  beheld  the  flame 
Which,  kindled  by  the  blue-ey'd  Goddess,  blaz'd  2d0 
Unquench'd  around  the  head  of  Peleus'  son. 
Thrice  shouted  from  the  ditch  the  godlike  chief; 
Thrice  terror  struck  both  Trojans  and  Allies ; 
And  there  and  then  beside  their  chariots  fell 
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Twelve  of  their  bravest;  while  the  Greeks,  well  pleas'd, 
Patroclus'  body  from  the  fray  withdrew,  256 

And  on  a  litter  laid ;  around  him  stood 
His  comrades, mourning;  with  them,  Peleus'soii, 
Shedding  hot  tears,  as  on  his  friend  he  gaz'd, 
Laid  on  the  bier,  and  pierc'd  with  deadly  wounds : 
Him  to  the  war  with  horses  and  with  cars  261 

He  sent ;  but  ne'er  to  welcome  his  retui'n. 
By  stag-ey'd  Juno  sent,  reluctant  sank 
Th'  unwearied  sun  beneath  the  ocean  wave  ; 
The  sun  had  set,  and  breath'd  awhile  the  Greeks  266 
From  the  fierce  labours  of  the  balanced  field  ; 
Ifor  less  the  Trojans,  from  the  stubborn  fight 
Retiring,  from  the  chariots  loos'd  their  steeds  : 
But  ere  they  shar'd  the  ev'ning  meal,  they  met 
In  council ;  all  stood  up ;  none  dar'd  to  sit ;  270 

For  fear  had  fallen  on  all,  when  reappear'd 
Achilles,  from  the  battle  long  withdrawn. 
First  Panthous'  son,  the  sage  Polydamas, 
Address'd  th'  assembly ;  his  sagacious  mind 
Alone  beheld  the  future  and  the  past ;  275 

The  friend  of  Hector,  bom  the  selfeame  night ; 
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One  best  in  arms,  the  other  in  debate ; 

"WTio  thus  with  prtdent  speech  began,  and  said : 

"  Be  well  advis'd,  my  friends !  my  counsel  is 
Tliat  we  regain  the  city,  nor  the  morn  280 

Here  in  the  plain,  beside  the  ships,  await, 
So  far  remov'd  from  our  protecting  walk. 
While  fiercely  burn'd  'gainst  Atreus'  godlike  son 
That  mighty  warrior's  wrath,  'twas  easier  far 
With  th'  other  Greeks  to  deal ;  and  I  rejoiced       283 
When  by  the  ships  we  pasi'd  the  night,  in  hopes 
We  soon  might  call  them  ours ;  but  now,  I  own, 
Achilles,  swift  of  foot,  excites  my  fear. 
His  proud,  impetuous  spirit  will  spurn  the  plain, 
Where  Greeks  and  Trojans  oft  in  warlike  strife    290 
Their  balanced  strength  exert ;  if  he  eome  forth, 
Our  fight  will  be  to  guard  our  homes  and  wives. 
Gain  we  the  city ;  trust  me,  so  'twere  best. 
Kow,  for  a  while,  ambrosial  night  detains 
The  son  of  Peleus;  but  at  early  mom  296 

If  issuing  forth  in  arms  he  find  us  here, 
His  prowess  we  shall  know ;  and  happy  he 
Who,  flying,  shall  in  safety  reach  the  walls 
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Of  sacred  Troy  ;  for  many  a  Trojan  slain 

Shall  feed  the  vultnres ;  Heay'n  avert  such  fate !    300 

But  if,  thongh.loth,  ye  will  by  me  be  ml'd, 

This  night  in  council  husband  we  our  strength ; 

While  tow'rs,  and  lofty  gates,  and  folding  doors 

Close  join'd,  well-fitting,  shall  our  city  guard  : 

Then  issuing  forth  in  arms  at  early  morn  305 

Man  we  the  tow'rs ;  so  harder  were  his  task 

If,  from  the  ships  advancing,  round  the  wall 

He  offer  battle  ;  bootless  to  return, 

His  strong-neck'd  horses  worn  with  labour  vain 

In  coursing,  purposeless,  around  the  town.  310 

To  force  an  entrance,  or  the  town  destroy, 

Is  not  his  aim ;  and  ere  that  end  be  gain'd. 

The  dogs  of  Troy  upon  his  flesh  shall  feed." 

To  whom  thus  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm 
With  stern  regard  :  "  Polydamas,  thy  words  315 

Are  such  as  grate  unkindly  on  mine  ear, 
Who  fain  would    have   us  to  the  walls  retire. 
What  ?  have  ye  not  already  long  enough 
Been  coop'd  within  the  tow'rs  ?  the  wealth  of  Troy, 
Its  brass,  its  gold,  were  once  the  common  theme  820 
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Of  ev'ry  tongue ;  our  hoarded  treaanres  now 

Are  gone,  to  Phrygian  and  Mseonian  shores 

For  sale  exported,  costly  merchandise, 

Since  on  our  city  fell  the  wrath  of  Jove. 

And  now,  when  deep-designing  Saturn's  son         325 

Such  glory  gives  me  as  to  gain  the  ships, 

And,  crowded  by  the  sea,  hem  in  the  Greeks, 

Fool  1  put  not  thou  these  timid  counsels  forth, 

Which  none  will  follow,  nor  will  I  alloAV. 

But  hear  ye  all,  and  do  as  I  advise  :  330 

Share  now  the  meal,  by  ranks,  throughout  the  host ; 

Then  set  your  watch,  and  each  keep  careful  guard ; 

And  whom  his  spoils  o'erload,  if  such  there  be, 

Let  him  divide  them  with  the  gen'ral  crowd ; 

Better  that  they  should  hold  them  than  the  Greeks: 

And  with  the  morn,  in  arms,  beside  the  ships,      336 

"Will  we  again  awake  the  furious  war. 

But  if  indeed  Achilles  by  the  ships 

Hath  reappear'd,  himself,  if  so  he  choose, 

Shall  be  the  suff 'rer ;  from  the  perilous  strife       340 

I  will  not  shrink,  but  his  encounter  meet : 

Bo  he,  or  I,  shall  gain  immortal  fame ; 
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Impartial  Mara  hath  oft  the  slayer  slain." 
Thus  Hector  spoke ;  the  Trojans  cheer'd  aloud : 

Fools,  and  by  Pallas  of  their  sense  bereft,  345 

Who  all  applauded  Hector's  ill  advice, 

N"one  the  sage  counsel  of  Polydamas  I 

Then  through  the  camp  they  shar'd  the  ev'ning  meal. 
Meantime  the  Greeks  all  night  with  tears  and  groans 

Bewail'd  Patroclus :  on  his  comrade's  breast  350 

Achilles  laid  his  murder-dealing  hands, 

And  led  with  bitter  groans  the  loud  lament. 

As  when  the  hunters,  in  the  forest's  depth, 

Have  robb'd  a  bearded  lion  of  his  cubs  ; 

Too  late  arriving,  he  with  anger  chafes  ;  355 

Then  follows,  if  perchance  he  may  o'ertake, 

Through  many  a  mountain  glen,  the  hunters'  steps, 

With  grief  and  fury  fill'd;  so  Peleus'  son. 

With  bitter  groans,  the  Myrmidons  address'd  : 
"  Vain  was,  alas !  the  promise  which  I  gave,      360 

Seeking  the  brave  MenoBtius  to  console. 

To  bring  to  Opus  back  his  gallant  son, 

Rich  with  his  share  of  spoil  from  Troy  o'erthrowu ; 

But  Jove  fulfils  not  all  tliat  man  designs  : 

VOL.  XL  Q. 
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For  us  hath,  fato  decreed,  that  here  in  Troy  365 

We  two  one  soil  should  redden  with  our  blood ; 

TTor  me,  returning  to  my  native  land, 

Shall  aged  Peleus  in  his  halls  receive, 

Nor  Thetis  ;  here  must  earth  retain  my  bones. 

But  since,  Patroclus,  I  am  doom'd  on  earth  870 

Behind  thee  to  remain,  thy  fdn'ral  rites 

I  will  not  celebrate,  till  Hector's  arms, 

And  head,  thy  haughty  slayer's,  here  1  bring ; 

And  on  thy  pyre  twelve  noble  sons  of  Troy 

WiU  sacrifice,  in  vengeance  of  thy  death.  875 

Thou  by  our  beaked  ships  till  then  must  lie ; 

And  weeping  o'er  thee  shall  deep-bosom'd  dames, 

Trojan  and  Dardan,  mourn  both  night  and  day; 

The  prizes  of  our  toil,  when  wealthy  towns 

Before  our  valour  and  our  spears  have  fall'n."       380 

He  said,  and  bade  his  comrades  on  the  lire 
An  ample  tripod  place,  without  delay 
To  cleanse  Patroclus  from  the  bloody  gore  : 
They  on  the  burning  fire  the  tripod  plac'd, 
With  water  fiil'd,  and  kindled  wood  beneath.       385 
Around  the  bellying  tripod  rose  the  fiame% 
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Heating  the  bath ;  witliin  the  glitt'ring  brass 

Soon  as  the  water  boil'd,  they  wash'd  the  corpse, 

With  lissom  oils  anointing,  and  the  wounds 

With  fragrant  ointments  fill'd,  of  nine  years  old ;  390 

Then  in  fine  linen  they  the  body  wrapp'd 

From  head  to  feet,  and  laid  it  on  a  couch. 

And  cover'd  over  with  a  fair  white  sheet. 

All  night  ai'ound  Achilles  swift  of  foot 

The  Myrmidons  with  tears  Patroclus  mourn'd.       396 

To  Juno  then,  his  sister  and  his  wife, 
Thus  Saturn's  son :  "  At  length  thou  hast  thy  will, 
Imperial  Juno,  who  hast  stirr'd  to  war 
Achilles  swift  of  foot ;  well  might  one  deem         399 
These  long-hair'd  Greeks  from  thee  deriv'd  their  birth.'* 

To  whom  in  answer  thus  the  stag-ey'd  Queen  : 
"  What  words,  dread  son  of  Saturn,  dost  thou  speak  1 
E'en  man,  though  mortal,  and  inferior  far 
To  us  in  wisdom,  might  so  much  eflfect 
Against  his  fellow-man ;  then  how  shoidd  I,  405 

By  double  title  chief  of  Goddesses, 
First  by  my  birth,  and  next  because  thy  wife 
I  boast  me,  thine,  o'er  all  the  Gods  supreme, 
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Not  work  my  vengeance  on  the  Trojan  race  ?" 

Sucli  converse  while  they  held,  to  Vnlcan's  house, 
Immortal,  starlike  bright,  among  the  Gods  411 

Unrivall'd,  all  of  brass,  by  Vulcan's  self 
Constructed,  sped  the  silver-footed  Queen. 
Him  swelt'ring  at  his  forge  she  found,  intent 
On  forming  twenty  tripods,  which  should  stand    415 
The  wall  surrounding  of  his  well-built  house ; 
"With  golden  wheels  beneath  he  furnish'd  each. 
And  to  th'  assembly  of  the  Gods  endued 
With  pow'r  to  move  spontaneous,  and  return, 
A  marvel  to  behold !  thus  far  his  work  430 

He  had  completed ;  but  not  yet  had  fix'd 
The  rich-wrought  handles  ;  these  his  labour  now 
Engag'd,  to  fit  them,  and  to  rivet  fast. 
While  thus  he  exercis'd  his  practls'd  skill, 
The  silver-footed  Queen  approaoh'd  the  house.      4S5 
Charis,  the  skilful  artist's  wedded  wife. 
Beheld  her  coming,  and  advanced  to  meet ; 
And,  as  her  hand  she  clasp'd,  address'd  her  dius : 

"  Say,  Thetis  of  the  flowing  robe,  belov'd 
And  honour'd,  whence  this  visit  to  our  house,      4S0 
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An  nnaccustom'd  guest  ?  but  conic  thou  in, 
That  I  may  welcome  thee  with  liouour  due." 

Thus,  as  she  spoke,  the  Goddess  led  her  in, 
And  on  a  seat  with  silver  studs  adoni'd, 
Fair,  richly  wrought,  a  footstool  at  her  feet,        435 
Slie  bade  her  sit ;  then  thus  to  Vulcan  call'd : 
"  Haste  hither,  Vulcan ;  Thetis  asks  thine  aid." 

Whom  answer'd  thus  the  skill'd  artificer: 
"  An  honour'd  and  a  venerated  guest 
Our  house  contains ;  who  sav'd  me  once  from  woe, 
When  by  my  mother's  act- from  Heav'n  I  fell,  441 
Who,  for  that  I  was  crippled  in  my  feet, 
Deem'd  it  not  shame  to  hide  me :  hard  had  tlien 
My  fortune  been,  had  not  Eurynome 
And  Thetis  in  their  bosoms  shelter'd  mo ;  445 

Eurynome,  from  old  Oceanus 
Who  drew  her  birth,  the  ever-circling  flood. 
Nine  years  with  them  I  dwelt,  and  many  a  work 
I  fashion'd  there  of  metal,  clasps,  and  chains 
Of  spiral  coil,  rich  cups,  and  collars  fair,  450 

Hid  in  a  cave  profound ;  where  th'  ocean  stream 
With  ceaseless  murmur  foara'd  and  moan'd  around ; 
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TTnknown  to  Gt>d  or  man,  bat  to  those  two 

Who  eav'd  me,  Thetis  and  Eurjnome. 

Now  to  my  house  hath  fair-hair'd  Thetis  come ;    45S 

To  her,  my  life  preserv'd  its  tribute  owes : 

Then  thou  the  hospitable  rites  perform^ 

While  I  my  bellows  and  my  tools  lay  by.'' 

He  said,  and  from  the  anvil  rear'd  upright 
His  massive  strength ;  and  as  he  limp'd  along,      460 
His  tottering  knees  were  bow'd  beneath  his  weight 
The  beUows  from  the  fire  he  next  withdrew, 
And  in  a  silver  casket  plac'd  his  tools ; 
Then  with  a  sponge  his  brows  and  lusty  arms 
He  wip'd,  and  sturdy  neck  and  hairy  chest.  465 

He  donn'd  his  robe,  and  took  his  weighty  staff; 
Then  through  the  door  with  halting  step  he  pass'd ; 
There  waited  on  their  King  the  attendant  maids ; 
In  form  as  living  maids,  but  wrought  in  gold ; 
Instinct  with  consciousness,  with  voice  endued,     470 
And  strength,  and  skill  from  heav'nly  teachers  drawn. 
These  waited,  duteous,  at  the  Monarch's  side, 
His  step  supporting ;  he,  with  halting  gait, 
Pass'd  to  a  gorgeous  chair  by  Thetis'  side. 
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And,  as  her  hand  he  clasp'd,  address'd  her  thus : 

"  Say,  Thetis  of  the  flowing  robe,  belov'd        476 
And  honour'd,  whence  this  visit  to  our  house, 
An  unaccnstom'd  guest  i  say  what  thy  will. 
And,  if  within*  my  pow'r,  esteem  it  done." 

To  whom  in  answer  Thetis,  weeping,  thjM  :    480 
"Vulcan,  of  all  the  Goddesses  who  dwell 
On  high  Olympus,  lives  there  one  whose  soul 
Hath  borne  such  weight  of  woe,  so  many  griofe. 
As  Saturn's  son  hath  heap'd  on  me  alone  ? 
Me,  whom  he  chose  from  all  the  sea-bom  nymphs,  485 
And  gave  to  Peleus,  son  of  ^acus. 
His  subject ;  I  endur'd  a  mortal's  bed, 
Though  sore  against  my  will ;  he  now,  bent  down 
By  feeble  age,  lies  helpless  in  his  house. 
Now  adds  he  farther  grief;  he  granted  me  490 

To  bear,  and  rear,  a  son,  of  heroes  chief; 
Like  a  young  tree  he  throve ;  I  tended  him. 
In  a  rich  vineyard  as  the  choicest  plant : 
Till  in  the  beaked  ships  I  sent  him  forth 
To  war  with  Troy ;  him  ne'er  shall  I  behold,         495 
Returning  home,  in  aged  Peleus'  house. 
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E'en  while  he  lives,  and  sees  the  h'ght  of  dav, 

He  lives  in  sorrow ;  nor,  to  soothe  his  grief, 

My  presence  can  avail ;  a  girl,  his  prize, 

Selected  for  him  by  the  sons  of  Greece,  500 

Great  Agamemnon  wrested  from  his  arms  : 

In  grief  and  rage  he  piu'd  his  soul  away ; 

The  Trojans  then,  all  egress  from  the  camp 

Debarred,  hemm*d  in  the  Greeks  beside  their  ships : 

They,  to  implore  his  aid,  their  envoys  sent         505 

With  proffers  charg'd  of  many  and  costly  gifts. 

With  his  own  hand  to  save  them  he  refus'd ; 

But,  in  his  armour  clad,  to  battle  sent 

His  friend  Patroclus,  with  a  num'rous  band. 

All  day  they  fought  before  the  Scaean  gates ;        510 

And  in  that  day  had  Ilion  been  destroy'd, 

But  in  the  van,  Menostius'  noble  son. 

After  great  deeds  achieved,  Apollo  slew, 

And  crown'd  with  glory  Hector,  Priam's  son, 

Therefore  a  suppliant  to  thy  knees  I  come,   .       515 

If  to  my  son,  to  early  death  condemn'd, 

Thou  wilt  accord  the  boon  of  shield  and  helm, 

And  well-wrought  greaves  with  silver  clasps  sccur'd, 
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And  breastplate ;  for  his  own,  his  faithful  friend, 
By  Trojan  hand  subdued,  hath  lost ;  and  lie,         520 
O'erwhelm'd  with  grief,  lies  prostrate  on  the  eartli." 

Whom  answer'd  thus  the  skill'd  artificer  : 
"  Take  comfort,  nor  let  this  disturb  thy  mind  ; 
Would  that  as  surely,  when  his  hour  shall  come, 
I  could  defend  him  from  the  stroke  of  death,         525 
As  I  can  undertake  that  his  shall  be 
Such  arms  as  they  shall  marvel  who  behold." 

He  left  her  thus,  and  to  his  forge  retuvn'd :  ' 

The  bellows  then  directing  to  the  fire,  529 

He  bade  them  work ;  through  twenty  pipes  at  once 
Forthwith  they  pour'd  their  diverse-temper'd  blasts ; 
Now  briskly  seconding  his  eager  haste, 
Now  at  his  will,  and  as  the  work  requir'd. 
The  stubborn  brass,  and  tin,  and  precious  gold. 
And  silver,  first  he  melted  in  the  fire,  535 

Tlien  on  its  stand  his  weighty  anvil  plac'd  ; 
And  with  one  hand  the  hammer's  pond'rous  weight 
He  wielded,  while  the  other  grasp'd  the  tongs. 

And  first  a  shield  he  fashion'd,  vast  and  strong. 
With  rich  adornment ;  circled  with  a  rim,  540 
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Threefold,  bright-gleaming,  whence  a  silver  belt 
Depended  ;  of  five  folds  the  shield  was  form'd ; 
And  on  its  surface  many  a  rare  design 
Of  curions  art  his  practis'd  skill  had  wrought. 

Thereon  were  figur'd  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea,  545 
The  ever-circling  snn,  and  fuU-orb'd  moon. 
And  all  the  signs  that  crown  the  vault  of  HeaVa ; 
Pleiads  and  Hyads,  and  Orion's  might, 
And  Arctos,  call'd  the  Wain,  who  wheels  on  high 
His  circling  course,  and  on  Orion  waits ;  650 

Sole  star  that  never  bathes  in  th'  ocean  wave. 

And  two  fair  populous  towns  were  sculptur'd  there; 
In  one  were  marriage  pomp  and  revelry, 
And  brides,  in  gay  procession,  through  the  streets 
With  blazing  torches  from  tlieir  chambers  borne,  555 
While  frequent  rose  the  hymeneal  song. 
Youths  whirl'd  around  in  joyous  dance,  with  sound 
Of  flute  and  harp  ;  and,  standing  at  their  doors. 
Admiring  women  on  the  pageant  gaz'd. 

Meanwhile  a  busy  throng  the  forum  fiU'd :        560 
There  between  two  a  fierce  contention  rose. 
About  a  death-fine ;  to  the  public  one 
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Appealed,  asserting  to  have  paid  the  whole ; 
Whfle  one  denied  that  ho  had  anght  receiv'd. 
Both  were  desirous  that  before  the  Judge  565 

The  issue  should  be  tried ;  with  noisy  shouts 
Their  several  partisans  eneourag'd  each, 
Tlie  heralds  still'd  the  tumult  of  the  crowd : 
On  polish'd  chairs,  in  solemn  circle,  sat 
The  rev'rend  Elders ;  in  their  hands  they  held        570 
The  loud-voic'd  heralds'  sceptres  ;  waving  these, 
They  heard  th'  alternate  pleadings ;  in  the  midst 
Two  talents  lay  of  gold,  which  he  should  take 
Who  should  before  them  prove  his  righteous  cause. 

Before  the  second  town  two  armies  lay,  576 

In  arms  refulgent ;  to  destroy  the  to^vn 
Th'  assailants  threaten'd,  or  among  themselves 
Of  all  the  wealth  within  the  city  stor'd 
An  equal  half,  as  ransom,  to  divide. 
The  tenns  rejecting,  tlie  defenders  mann'd  580 

A  secret  ambush ;  on  the  walls  they  plac'd 
Women  and  children  muster'd  for  defence. 
And  men  by  age  enfeebled ;  forth  they  went, 
By  Hars  and  Pallas  led ;  these,  wrought  in  gold, 
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In  goldeu  arms  array'd,  above  the  crowd  58S 

For  beauty  and  stature,  as  befitting  Gods, 

Conspicuous  shone ;  of  lesser  height  the  rest. 

But  when  the  destined  ambuscade  was  reach'd, 

Beside  the  river,  where  the  shepherds  drove 

Their  flocks  and  herds  to  water,  down  they  lay,    590 

In  glitt'ring  arms  accoutred  5  and  apart 

They  plac'd  two  spies,  to  notify  betimes 

Th'  approach  of  flocks  of  sheep  and  lowing  herds. 

These,  in  two  shepherds'  charge,  ere  long  appear'd, 

Who,  unsuspecting  as  they  movM  along,  595 

Enjoy'd  the  music  of  their  past'ral  pipes. 

They  on  the  booty,  from  afar  discernM, 

Sprang  from  their  ambuscade ;  and  cutting  oflF 

The  herds,  and  fleecy  flocks,  their  guardians  slew. 

Their  comrades  heard  the  tumult,  where  they  sat  600 

Before  their  sacred  altars,  and  forthwith 

Sprang  on  their  cars,  and  with  fast-stepping  steeds 

Pursued  the  plund'rers,  and  o'ertook  them  soon. 

There  on  the  river's  bank  they  met  in  arms, 

And  each  at  other  liiu*l'd  their  brazen  spears.        605 

And  there  were  figur'd  Strife,  and  Tumult  Wild, 
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And  deadly  Fate,  who  in  lier  iron  grasp 
One  newly-wounded,  one  nnwoundcd  bore, 
While  by  the  feet  from  out  the  press  she  dragg'd 
Another  slam  :  about  lier  shoulders  hung  610 

A  garment  crimson'd  with  the  blood  of  men. 
Like  living  men  they  seem'd  to  move,  to  fight, 
To  drag  away  the  bodies  of  the  slain. 

And  there  was  grav'n  a  wide-extended  plain 
Of  fallow  land,  rich,  fertile,  mellow  soil,  615 

Thrice  plough'd  ;  where  many  ploughmen  up  and  down 
Their  teams  were  driving ;  and  as  each  attain'd 
The  limit  of  the  field,  would  one  advance, 
And  tender  him  a  cup  of  gen'rous  wine : 
Then  would  he  turn,  and  to  the  end  again  620 

Along  tlie  furrow  cheerly  drive  his  plough. 
And  still  behind  them  darker  show'd  the  soil, 
The  true  presentment  of  a  new-plough'd  field. 
Though  wrought  in  gold  ;  a  miracle  of  art. 

Tliere  too  was  grav'n  a  corn-field,  rich  in  grain,  635 
Where  with  sharp  sickles  reapers  plied  their  task, 
And  thick,  in  even  swathe,  the  trusses  fell ; 
The  binders,  following  close,  the  bundles  tied : 
Tlirec  were  the  binder^;  and  behind  them  boys 
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In  cloBe  attendance  waiting,  in  their  arms  630 

Gather'd  the  bundles,  and  in  order  pil'd. 

Amid  them,  staff  in  hand,  in  silence  stood 

The  King,  rejoicing  in  the  plenteous  swadie. 

A  little  way  remov'd,  the  heralds  slew 

A  sturdy  ox,  and  now  beneath  sn  oak  &i5 

Prepar'd  the  feast ;  while  women  mix'd,  hard  by, 

"White  barley  porridge  for  the  lab'rers'  meal. 

And,  with  rich  clusters  laden,  there  was  grav'n 
A  vineyard  fair,  all  gold ;  of  glossy  black 
The  bimches  were,  on  silver  poles  sustained ;         6W 
Around,  a  darksome  trench ;  beyond,  a  fence 
Was  wrought,  of  shining  tin  ;  and  through  it  led 
One  only  path,  by  which  the  bearers  pass'd. 
Who  gather'd  in  the  vineyard's  bounteous  store. 
There  maids  and  youths,  in  joyous  spirit*  bright,  t>i5 
In  woven  baskets  bore  the  luscious  fruit. 
A  boy,  amid  them,  from  a  clear-ton'd  harp 
Drew  lovely  music ;  well  his  liquid  voice 
The  strings  accompanied ;  they  all  with  dance 
And  song  harmonious  join'd,  and  joyous  shouts,    650 
As  the  gay  bevy  lightly  tripp'd  along. 
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Of  BtraigLt-liornM  cattle  too  a  Lerd  was  graven ; 
Of  gold  and  tin  the  heifers  all  were  wrought : 
They  to  the  pasture,  from  the  cattle-yard, 
With  gentle  lowings,  by  a  babbling  stream,  055 

Where  quiVring  reed-beds  rustled,  slowly  mov'd. 
Four  golden  shepherds  walk'd  beside  the  herd, 
By  nine  swift  dogs  attended  ;  then  amid 
The  foremost  heifers  sprang  two  lions  fierce 
Upon  the  lordly  bull :  he,  bellowing  loud,  660 

Was  dragg'd  along,  by  dogs  and  youths  pursued. 
The  tough  buUVhide  they  tore,  and  gorging  lapp'd 
Th'  intestines  and  dark  blood ;  with  vain  attempt 
The  herdsmen  following  closely,  to  the  attack 
Cheer'd  their  swift  dogs ;  these  shiinn'd  the  lions'  jaws, 
And  close  around  them  baying,  held  aloof.  666 

And  there  the  skilful  artist's  hand  had  trac'd 
A  pasture  broad,  with  fleecy  flocks  o'erspread, 
In  a  fair  glade,  with  fold,  and  tents,  and  pens. 

There,  too,  the  skilful  artist's  hand  had  wrouglit 
With  curious  workmanship,  a  mazy  dance,  071 

like  that  which  Daedalus  in  Cnossus  ei-st 
At  fair-hair'd  Ariadne's  bidding  fram'd, 
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There,  laying  each  on  other's  wrists  their  hand, 
Bright  youths  and  many-suitor'd  maidens  danc'd :  675 
In  fair  white  linen  these ;  in  tunics  those, 
Well  woven,  shining  soft  with  fragrant  oils ; 
These  with  fair  coronets  were  crown'd,  while  those 
With  golden  swords  from  silver  belts  were  gh't. 
Now  whirl'd  they  round  with  nimble  practis'd  feet. 
Easy,  as  when  a  potter,  seated,  turns  681 

A  wheel,  new  fashion'd  by  his  skilful  liand, 
And  spins  it  round,  to  prove  if  true  it  run ; 
Now  featly  mov'd  in  well-beseeming  ranks. 
A  numerous  crowd,  around,  the  lovely  dance  685 

Survey'd,  delighted ;  while  an  honour'd  Bard 
Sang,  as  he  struck  the  lyre,  and  to  the  strain 
Two  tumblers,  in  the  midst,  were  whirling  round. 

About  the  margin  of  the  massive  shield  689  - 

Was  wrought  the  mighty  strength  of  th'  ocean  stream. 

The"  shield  completed,  vast  and  strong,  ho  forg'd 
A  bi'eastplate,  dazzling  bright  as  flame  of  fire  ; 
And  next,  a  weighty  helmet  for  his  head, 
Fair,  richly  wrought,  with  crest  of  gold  above  ; 
Then  last,  well-fitting  greaves  of  pliant  tin.  695 
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Before  Acliilles'  Goddess-mother  laid  : 

She,  like  a  falcon,  from  the  snow-clad  lieights 

Of  Xiuge  Olympus,  darted  swiftly  down,  G99 

Charg'd  with  the  glitt*ring  arras  by  Vulcan  wronglit 
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BECONCILIATION  OF  ACHILLES  AND  AGAMEMNON. 

Thetis  brings  to  her  son  the  armour  made  by  Valoan  tihe  pro- 
serves  the  body  of  his  friend  from  cormption.  and  coinmaudi 
him  to  assemble  the  armj,  to  declare  his  resentment  at  an  end. 
Agamemnon  and  Achilles  are  solemnly  reconciled :  the  8x>eeches, 
presents,  and  ceremonies  on  that  occasion.  Achilles  is  with  great 
difficulty  persnaded  to  refrain  from  the  battle  till  the  troops 
hare  refreshed  themselves,  by  the  advice  of  Ulysses.  The  pre- 
sents are  conveyed  to  the  tent  of  Achilles :  where  Briseis  laments 
over  the  body  of  Patroclns.  The  hero  obstinately  refuses  all  re- 
past, and  gives  himself  up  to  lamentations  for  his  friend.  Miner- 
va descends  to  strengthen  him,  by  the  order  of  Jupiter.  He  armM 
for  the  fight ;  his  appearance  described.  He  addre8.ses  himself 
to  his  horses,  and  reproaches  them  with  the  death  of  Patroclns. 
One  of  them  Is  miracnlonsly  endued  with  voice,  and  inspired  to 
prophesy  his  fate ;  but  the  hero,  not  astonished  by  that  prodigy, 
rushes  with  fury  to  the  combat. 

Tlte  thirtieth  day.    The  scene  is  on  the  sea-shore. 
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BOOK     XIX. 

TVTGW  mom  in  saffron  robe,  from  th'  ocean  stream 
Ascending,  light  diffus'd  o'er  Gods  and  men^; 
As  Thetis,  to  the  ships  returning,  bore 
The  gift  of  Vulcan  ;  there  her  son  she  found, 
Who  o'er  Patroclus  hung  in  bitter  grief;  6 

Around  him  mourn'd  his  comrades ;  in  the  midst 
She  stood,  and  clasp'd  his  hand,  as  thus  she  spoke : 

"  Leave  we,  my  son,  though  deep  our  grief,  the  dead ;    " 
Here  let  him  lie,  since  Heav'n  hath  doom'd  his  fall ; 
But  thou  these  arms  receive,  bj'  Vulcan  sent,  10 

Fairer  than  e'er  on  mortal  breast  were  borne." 
The  arms  before  Achilles,  as  she  spoke. 
The  Goddess  laid  ;  loud  rang  the  wondrous  work. 
With  awe  the  Myrmidons  beheld ;  nor  dar'd 
Affront  the  sight :  but  as  Achilles  gaz'd,  15 

More  fiery  burn'd  his  wrath ;  beneath  his  brows 
His  eyes  like  lightning  flash'd  ;  with  fierce  delight 
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He  seiz'd  the  glorious  gift :  and  when  his  soul 

Had  feasted  on  the  miracle  of  art. 

To  Thetis  thus  his  winged  words  addressM :  20 

"  Mother,  the  God  hath  giv'n  me  arms  indeed, 
"Worthy  a  God,  and  such  as  mortal  man 
Could  never  forge ;  I  go  to  arm  me  straight ; 
Yet  fear  I  for  Menoetius'  noble  son, 
Lest  in  his  spear*inflicted  wounds  the  flies  25 

May  gender  worms,  and  desecrate  the  dead, 
And,  life  extinct,  corruption  reach  his  flesh.'' 

Whom  answered  thus  the  silver-footed  Queen : 
"  Let  not  such  fears,  my  son,  disturb  thy  mind : 
1  will  myself  the  swarms  of  flies  disperse,  30 

That  on  the  flesh  of  slaughtered  warriore  prey : 
And  should  he  here  remain  a  year  complete, 
Still  should  liis  flesh  be  firm  and  fresh  as  now : 
But  thou  to  council  call  the  chiefe  .of  Greece ; 
Against  the  monarch  Agamemnon  there,  35 

The  leader  of  the  host,  abjure  thy  wrath  ; 
Then  arm  thee  quickly,  and  put  on  thy  mights" 

Her  words  with  dauutless  courage  filled  hia  breast 
She  in  Patrodus'  nostrils,  to  preserve 
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His  flesh,  red  nectar  and  ambrosia  pour'd.  40 

Along  the  ocean  beach  Achilles  pass'd, 
A.nd  loudly  shouting,  call'd  on  all  the  chiefs ; 
Then  all  who  heretofore  remain'd  on  board, 
The  steersmen,  who  the  vessels'  ruddei's  hold. 
The  ver}'  stewards  that  serv'd  the  daily  bread,        45 
All  to  th'  assembly  throng'd,  when  reappeared 
Achilles,  from  the  fight  so  long  withdrawn. 
Two  noble  chiefs,  two  ministers  of  Mars, 
Ulysses  sage,  and  valiant  Diomed, 
Appeared,  yet  crippled  by -their  grievous  wounds,    60 
Their  halting  steps  supporting  with  their  spears, 
And  on  the  foremost  seats  their  places  took. 
Next  follow'd  Agamemnon,  King  of  men. 
He  also  wounded ;  for  Antenor's  son. 
Coon,  had  stabVd  him  in  the  stubborn  fight.  65 

When  all  the  Greeks  were  closely  throng'd  around. 
Up  rose  Achilles  swift  of  foot,  and  said : 

"  Great  son  of  Atreus,  what  hath  been  the  gain 
To  thee  or  me^  since  heart-consuming  strife 
Haih  fiercely  rag'd  between  us,  |or  a  girl,  60 

Who  would  to  Heav'n  had  died  by  Dian's  shafts 
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That  day  when  from  Lyrnessus'  captur'd  town 

I  bore  her  off?  80  had  not  many  a  Greek 

Bitten  the  bloody  dust,  by  hostile  hands 

Snbdnedy  while  I  in  anger  stood  aloof.  65 

Great  was  the  gain  to  Troy ;  but  Greeks,  methiiika, 

Will  long  retain  the  mem'ry  of  our  feud. 

Yet  pass  we  that ;  and  though  our  hearts  be  sore, 

Still  let  us  school  our  angry  spirits  down. 

My  wrath  I  here  abjure  ;  it  is  not  meet  70 

It  bum  for  ever  unappeas'd ;  do  thou 

Muster  to  battle  straight  the  long-hair'd  Greeks; 

That,  to  the  Trojans  once  again  oppos'd, 

I  may  make  trial  if  beside  the  ships 

They  dare  this  night  remain  ;  but  he,  I  ween,        T5 

Will  gladly  rest  his  limbs,  who  safe  shall  fly, 

My  spear  escaping,  from  the  battle-field." 

He  said :  the  well-greav'd  Greeks  rejoic'd  to  hear 
His  wrath  abjur'd  by  Peleus*  godlike  son ; 
And  from  his  seat,  not  standing  in  the  midst,         80 
Thus  to  til'  assembly  Agamemnon  spoke: 
"  Friends,  Grecian  Heroes,  Ministers  of  Mars, 
When  one  stands  up  to  speak,  'tis  meet  for  all 
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To  lend  a  patient  ear,  nor  interrupt ; 

For  e'en  to  practis'd  speakers  hard  the  task :  85 

Bat,  in  this  vast  assembly,  who  can  speak 

That  all  may  hear }  the  clearest  voice  must  faiL 

To  Peleus'  son,  Achilles,  I  my  mind 

Will  frankly  open ;  ye  among  yourselves 

Impart  the  words  I  speak,  that  all  may  know.         90 

Oft  hath  this  matter  been  by  Greeks  discuss'd, 

And  I  their  frequent  censure  have  incurr'd : 

Yet  was  not  I  the  cause ;  but  Jove,  and  Fate, 

And  gloomy  Erinnys,  who  combin'd  to  throw 

A  strong  delusion  o'er  my  mind,  that  day  95 

I  robb'd  Achilles  of  his  lawful  prize. 

What  eonld  I  do  ?  a  Goddess  all  o'er-rul'd. 

Daughter  of  Jove,  dread  At6,  baleful  pow'r, 

Misleading  all ;  with  L'ghtest  step  she  moves, 

Ifot  on  the  earth,  but  o'er  the  heads  of  men,       .  100 

With  blighting  touch ;  and  many  hath  caus'd  to  err. 

E'en  Jove,  the  wisest  deem'd  of  Gods  and  men. 

In  error  she  involv'd,  when  Juno's  art 

By  female  stratagem  the  God  deceiv'd, 

W^hen  in  well-girdled  Thebes  Alcmena  lay  105 
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In  travail  of  the  might  of  Hercnles, 

In  boastful  tone  amid  the  Clods  he  spoke : 

*  Hear  all  ye  Gods,  and  all  ye  Goddesses, 

The  words  I  speak,  tlie  promptings  of  my  sonl. 

This  day  Lucina  shall  to  light  bring  forth  110 

A  child,  the  future  liord  of  all  around, 

Of  mortal  men,  \vlio  trace  to  me  their  blood.' 

Whom  ansvrerM  Juno  thus,  ^vlth  deep  deceit : 

'  Thou  dost  but  folgn,  nor  wilt  fulfil  thy  word  : 

Oome  now,  Olympian,  swear  a  solemn  oatli  115 

That  he  shall  be  tlio  Lord  of  all  around, 

Who  on  this  day  shall  be  of  woman  bom. 

Of  mortal  men,  who  trace  to  thee  their  blood.' 

She  said,  and  Jove,  the  snare  unseeing,  swore 

A  solemn  oath ;  but  found  his  error  soon.  130 

Down  from  Olympus'  height  she  sped  in  ha^te 

To  Argo3  of  Achaia ;  for  the  wife 

Of  Sthenelus,  the  son  of  Perseus,  there, 

She  know,  was  sev'n  months  pregnant  of  a  son  ; 

Whom,  though  untimely  bom,  she  brought  to  light, 

Staying  meanwhile  Alcmena's  labour-pangs,  136 

To  Satum's  son  herself  tbe  tidings  brought, 

r 
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And  thus  address'd  him:  ^  Jove,  the  lightning's  Lord, 

I  bring  thee  news ;  this  day  a  mighty  man. 

By  thee  ordain'd  to  be  the  Argives'  King,  130 

Is  born,  Euryatheus,  son  of  Sthenelus, 

The  sou  of  Perseus,  issue  of  thy  blood  : 

Well  worthy  he  to  be  the  Argives'  King,' 

She  said  :  keen  sorrow  deeply  pierc'd  his  soul ; 

Then  Ate  by  the  glossy  locks  lie  seiz'd  133 

la  mighty  wrath ;  and -swore  a  solemn  oath, 

That  to  Olympus  and  the  starry  Heav'n 

She  never  should  return,  who  all  mislettds. 

His  arm  then  whirling,  from  the  starry  Heav'n 

He  flung  her  down,  to  vex  tU'  aiFairs  of  men.  140 

Yet  oft  her  fraud  remember'd  he  with  groans, 

When  by  Eurystheus'  hard  commands  he  saw 

Condemn'd  to  servile  tasks  his  noble  son. 

8o,  oft  as  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm 

Beside  the  ships  to  slaughter  gave  the  Greeks,    145 

Back  to  my  mind  my  former  error  came. 

I  err'd,  for  Jove  my  judgment  took  away  ; 

Bat  friendly  reconcilement  now  I  seek, 

A.nd  tender  costly  presents  ;  then  thyself 
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Uproose  thee,  and  excite  the  rest  to  arms.  150 

While  I  prepare  the  gifts,  whate'er  of  late* 

The  sage  Ulysses  promis'd  in  thy  tent : 

Or,  if  thou  wilt,  though  eager  for  the  fray, 

Hemain  thou  here  awhile,  till  from  my  ship 

My  followers  bring  the  gifts  ;  that  thou  mayst  see  155 

I  make  my  oflferings  with  no  niggard  hand." 

"Whom  answer'd  thus  Achilles  swift  of  foot : 
"Most  mighty  Agamemnon,  King  of  men. 
The  gifts  thou  deem'st  befitting;  'tis  for  thee 
To  give,  or  to  withhold ;  but  now  at  once  160 

Prepare  we  for  the  battle ;  'tis  not  meet 
On  trivial  pretexts  here  to  waste  our  time, 
Or  idly  loiter ;  much  remains  to  do : 
Again  be  jeen  Achilles  in  the  van, 
Scatt'ring  with  brazen  spear  the  Trojan  ranks ;      165 
And  ye,  forget  not  man  with  man  to  fight." 

To  whom  in  answer  sage  Ulysses  thus  : 


*  L.  151.  X^i^oV,  yesterdaj.  Bnt  either  the  word  uiiut  bare  a 
more  extended  slgnificatiou  than  is  usually  given  to  it  or  Homor 
most  here  have  faUen  into  an  error ;  for  two  complete  nights  and  one 
day,  that  on  which  Patroolas  met  his  death,  had  interrened  since  thf 
▼isit  of  AJax  and  UlyBses  to  the  tent  of  Achilles.    See  also  L  31& 
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"Brave  as  thou  art,  Achilles,  godlike  chief. 
Yet  fasting  lead  not  forth  the  sons  of  Greece 
To  fight  the  Trojans  ;  for  no  little  time  170 

WiH  last  the  struggle,  when  the  berrietl  ranks 
Are  once  engag'd  in  conflict,  and  the  Gods 
With  equal  courage  either  side  inspire  : 
But  bid  them,  by  the  ships,  of  food  and  wino 
(Wherein  are  strength  and  courage)  first  partake  ; 
For  none  throughout  the  day  till  set  of  sun,  176 

Fasting  firom  food,  may  bear  the  toils  of  war ; 
HiB  spirit  may  still  be  eager  for  the  fray  ; 
Yet  are  his  limbs  by  slow  degrees  weigh'd  down, 
Himself  by  thirst  and  hunger  worn,  his  knees        180 
Unable,  as  he  moves,  to  bear  his  weight. 
But  he  who,  first  with  food  and  wine  refresh'd. 
All  day  maintains  the  combat  with  the  foe, 
His  spirit  retains  unbroken,  and  his  limbs 
Unwearied,  till  both  armies  quit  the  field.  185 

Disperse  then  now  the  crowd,  and  bid  prepare 
The  morning  meal ;  meantime  to  public  view 
Let  Agamemnon,  King  of  men,  display 
*HiB  costly  gifts ;  that^all  the  Greeks  may  sec, 
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And  that  thy  heart  within  thee  melt  with  joy  :     190 
And  there  in  full  assembljr  let  him  Bwear 
A  solemn  oath,  that  he  hath  ne'er  apj^roach'd 
The  fair  Briseis'  bed,  nor  held  with  her 
Such  intercourse  as  man  with  woman  holdff. 
JBe  thou  propitious,  and  accept  his  oath.  195 

Then  at  a  sumptlious  banquet  in  his  tent 
Let  him  receive  thee  ;  that  thine  honour  due 
May  nothing  lack  ;  and  so,  Atrides,  thou 
Shalt  stand  in  sight  of  all  men  clear  of  blame  ; 
For  none  can  wonder  that  insulting  speech  iW 

Should  rouse  the  anger  of  a  sceptred  King." 
To  whom  thus  Agamemnon,  King  of  men  : 
"  Son  of  Laertes,  I  accept  thy  speech 
With  cordial  welcome :  all  that  thou  hast  said 
Is  well  and  wisely  spoken  ;  for  the  oath,  805 

I  am  prepar'd,  with  willing  mind,  to  swear ; 
Nor  in  the  sight  of  Heav'n  will  be  forsworn. 
Let  then  Achilles  here  awhile  remain, 
Though  eager  for  the  fi'ay ;  ye  too  remain, 
Until  the  presents  from  my  tent  be  brought,         210 
And  wo  our  solemn  compact  ratify. 
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Then  tliis  command  upon  thyself  I  lay  : 

That  thou  the  noblest  youths  of  all  the  Greeks 

Select,  and  bid  them  from  my  vessel  bear 

The  gifts,  which  to  Achilles  yesternight  216 

We  promis'd,  and  withal  the  women  bring  ; 

And  let  Talthybius  through  the  liost  seek  out 

A  boar,  for  sacrifice  to  Jove  and  Sol." 

Whom  answer'd  thus  Achilles  swift  of  foot : 
"  Most  mighty  Agamemnon,  King  of  men,  220 

These  matters  to  some  future  time  were  best 
Deferr'd,  sOme  hour  of  respite  from  the  fight, 
Of  rage  less  fiercely  burning  in  my  breast ; 
But  slaughter'd  now  they  lie,  whom  Priam's  son, 
Hector,  hath  slain,  by  Jove  to  vict'ry  led.  225 

Te  bid  us  take  our  food ;  if  1  might  rule, 
I  would  to  battle  lead  the  sons  of  Greece, 
Unfed,  and  fasting ;  and  at  set  of  sun, 
Our  shame  aveng'd,  an  ample  feast  prepare  ; 
Till  then,  nor  food  nor  drink  shall  pass  my  lips,     230 
My  comrade  slain  ;  who  pierc'd  with  mortal  wounds, 
Tam'd  tow'rd  the  doorway,  lies  within  my  tent, 
Amid  his  mourning  friends ;  while  there  he  lies, 
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No  thought  have  I  for  these  or  aught  beside, 

Save  carnage,  blood,  and  groans  of  dying  men."   235 

To  whom  Ulysses,  sage  in  council,  thus : 
"  O  son  of  Peleus,  noblest  of  the  Greeks, 
Dow  far,  Achilles,  thou  sui-passest  me 
In  deeds  of  arms,  I  know:  but  thou  must  yield 
To  me  in  counsel,  for  my  years  are  more,  340 

And  my  ejcperience  greater  far  than  thine  : 
Then  to  my  words  incline  a  patient  ear. 
Men  soonest  weary  of  battle,  where  the  sword 
The  bloodiest  harvest  reaps ;  the  lightest  crop 
Of  slaughter  is  where  Jove  inclines  the  scale,        245 
Dispenser,  at  his  will,  of  human  wars. 
The  Greeks  by  fasting  cannot  mourn  their  dead ; 
For  day  by  day  successive  numbers  fall ; 
Where  were  the  respite  theii  fi'oin  ceaseless  fast  ? 
Behoves  us  bury  out  of  sight  our  dead,  250 

Steeling  our  hearts,  and  weeping  but  a  day ; 
And  we,  the  rest,  whom  cruel  war  hath  spar'd, 
Should  first  with  food  and  wine  recruit  our  strength; 
Then,  girding  on  our  arms,  the  livelong  day 
Maintain  the  war,  im wearied ;  then  let  none         255 
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Require  a  farther  summons  to  the  field  ; 
(And  -^Foe  to  liim  wlio  loit'ring  by  the  ships 
That  summons  heai-s  ;)  but  witii  united  force 
Against  the  Trojans  wake  the  furious  war." 

He  said,  and  call'd  on  noble  ^"cstor's  sons,  260 

On  Meges,  Phjleus'  son,  Meriones, 
Thoas,  and  Lycomedes,  Creon's  son. 
And  Melanippus ;  they  togetlier  sought 
The  mighty  monarch  Agamemnon's  tent. 
Soon  as  the  word  was  giv'n,  the  work  was  done ;  265 
Sev'n  tripods  brought  they  out,  the  promis'd  gifts  ; 
Twelve  horses,  twenty  caldrons  glittering  bright  j 
Sev'n  women  too,  well  skill'd  in  household  cares, 
With  whom,  the  eighth,  the  fair  Briseis  came. 
Ulysses  led  the  way,  and  with  him  brought  270 

Ten  talents  full  of  gold  ;  th'  attendant  youths 
The  other  presents  bore,  and  in  the  midst 
Display'd  before  tli'  assembly  :  then  uprose 
The  monarch  Agamemnon ;  by  his  side, 
With  voice  of  godUko  pow'r,  Talthybius  stood,       275 
Holding  the  victim :  then  Atrides  drew 
The  dagger,  ever  hanging  at  his  side, 
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Close  by  the  scabbard  of  his  mighty  sword, 
And  from  the  victim's  head  the  bristles  shore. 
"With  hands  uplifted  then  to  Jove  he  pray'd ;        280 
While  all  aronnd  the  Greeks  in  silence  stood, 
List'ning,  decorous,  to  the  monarch's  words, 
Ab  looking  up  to  Heav'n  he  made  his  pi-ay'r : 

"Be  witness,  Jove,  thou  highest,  first  of  Gods, 
And  Sun,  and  Earth,  and  ye  who  vengeance  wreak 
Beneath  the  earth  on  souls  of  men  foi-sworn,         286 
Furies  I  that  never,  or  to  love  unchaste 
Soliciting,  or  otherwise,  my  hand 
Hath  fair  Briseis  touch'd ;  but  in  my  tent 
Still  pure  and  undefil'd  hath  she  remained :  290 

And  if  in  this  I  be  forsworn,  may  Heav'n 
With  all  the  plagues  afflict  me,  due  to  those 
Who  sin  by  perjur'd  oaths  against  the  Gods." 

Thus  as  he  ,spoke,  across  the  victim's   throat 
He  drew  the  pitiless  blade ;  Talthybius  then     295 
To  hoary  Ocean's  depths  the  carcase  threw. 
Pood  for  the  fishes;  then  Achilles  rose, 
And  thus  before  th'  assembled  Greeks  he  spoke: 

"  O  Father  Jove,  how  dost  thou  lead  astray 
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Our  humaD  judgments  I  ne'er  had  Atreus'  eon  800 

My  bosom  fill'd  with  wrath,  nor  from  my  arms, 

To  his  own  loss,  against  my  will  had  torn 

The  girl  I  lov'd,  but  that  the  will  of  Jove 

To  death  predestin'd  many  a  valiant  Greek. 

Now  to  the  meal ;  anon  renew  the  war."  805 

This  said,  th'  assembly  he  dismiss'd  in  h^ste, 
The  crowd  dispersing  to  their  sev'ral  ships ; 
Upon  the  gifts  the  warlike  Myrmidons 
Bestow'd  their  care,  and  bore  them  to  the  ships 
Of  Peleus'  godlike  son ;  within  the  tent  310 

They  laid  them  down,  and  there  the  women  plac'd. 
While  to  tlie  drove  the  followers  led  the  steeds. 
Briseis,  fail-  as  golden  Yenus,  saw 
Patroclus  lying,  pierc'd  with  mortal  wounds, 
Within  the  tent;  and  with  a  bitter  cry,.  315 

She  flung  her  down  upon  the  coi^pse,  and  tore 
Her  breast,  her  delicate  neck,  and  beauteous  cheeks  ; 
And,  weeping,  thus  the  lovely  woman  wail'd: 

'^Patroclus,  dearly  lov'd  of  this  sad  heart! 
When  last  I  left  this  tent,  I  left  thee  fiill  ^       &aO 
Of  healthy  life  ;  returning  now,  1  find 

4 
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Only  thy  lifeless  cori>se,  thou  Prince  of  men  I 

So  sorrow  still,  on  sorrow  liea]>'d,  I  bear. 

The  husband  of  my  youth,  to  whom  my  sire 

And  honour'd  mother  gave  me,  I  beheld  395 

Slain  with  the  sword  before  the  city  walls : 

Three  brothers,  whom  with  me  one  mother  bore, 

My  dearly  lov'd  ones,  all  were  doom'd  to  death : 

Nor  wouldst  thou,  when  Achilles  swift  of  foot 

My  husband  slew,  and  royal  Mynes'  town  330 

In  ruin  laid,  allow  my  tears  to  flow ; 

But  thou  wouldst  make  me  (such  was  still  thy  speech) 

The  wedded  wife  of  Peleus'  godlike  son  : 

Thou  wouldst  to  Phtliia  bear  me  in  thy  ship, 

And  there,  thyself,  amid  the  Myrmidons,  835 

"Wouldst  give  my  marriage  feast ;  then,  unconsol'd, 

I  weep  thy  death,  my  ever-gentle  friend  !" 

Weeping,  she  spoke  ;  tlie  women  joinM  her  wail : 
Patroclus'  death  the  pretext  for  their  tears, 
But  each  in  secret  wept  her  ]>rivate  griefs.  340 

Around  Achilles  throng'd  the  elder  men, 
Urging  to  eat ;  but  he,  with  groans,  refus'd  : 
"  I  pray  you,  would  you  show  your  love,  dear  fnends, 
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Ask  me  not  now  with  food  or  drink  to  appease 
ITunger  or  thirsty  a  load  of  bitter  grief  346 

Weighs  heavy  on  my  soul ;  till  set  of  sun 
Fasting  will  I  remain,  and  still  endure." 

The  other  monarchs  at  his  word  withdrew  : 
The  two  Atridse,  and  Ulysses  sage, 
And  Nestor  and  Idomeneus  remain'd,  350 

And  aged  Phoenix,  to  divert  his  grief; 
But  comfort  none,  save  in  the  bloody  jaws 
Of  battle  would  he  take ;  by  mem'ry  stirr'd, 
He  heav'd  a  deep-drawn  sigh,  as  thup  he  spoke  : 

"  How  oft  hast  thou,  ill-fated,  dearest  friend,      355 
Here  in  this  tent  with  eager  zeal  prepar'd 
The  tempting  meal,  whene'er  the  sons  of  Greece 
In  haste  would  arm  them  for  the  bloody  fray  ! 
Xow  liest  thou  there,  while  I,  for  love  of  thee, 
From  food  and  drink,  before  me  plac'd,  refrain  :    SOi- 
For  ne'er  shall  I  again  such  sorrow  know, 
Xot  though  I  heard  of  aged  Peleus'  death, 
WTio  now  in  Phthia  mourns,  with  tender  teai-s, 
His  absent  son ;  he  on  a  foreign  shore 
Is  warring  in  that  hateful  Helen's  cause :  3^5 
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No,  nor  of  his,  who  now  in  Scyros'  isle 

Is  growing  up,  if  yet  indeed  he  live, 

Toung  Neoptolemns,  my  godlike  son. 

My  hope  had  been  indeed,  that  here  in  Troy, 

Far  from  the  plains  of  Argos,  I  alone  370 

"Was  doom'd  to  die  ;  and  that  to  Phthia  thou, 

Keturn'd  in  safety,  mightst  my  son  convey 

From  Scyros  home,  and  show  him  all  my  wealth. 

My  spoils,  my  slaves,  my  lofty,  spacious  house. 

For  Peleus  or  to  death,  methinks,  e'en  now  375 

Hath  yielded,  or,  not  far  from  death  remov'd. 

Lives  on  in  sorrow,  bow'd  by  gloomy  f^e, 

Expecting  day  by  day  the  messenger 

Who  bears  the  mournful  tidings  of  my  death." 

Weeping,  Achilles  spoke ;  and  with  him  wept   330 
The  Elders  ;  each  to  fond  remembrance  movVl 
Of  all  that  in  his  home  himself  had  left. 
The  son  of  Saturn,  pitying,  saw  their  grief, 
A  nd  Pallas  thus  with  winged  words  addressed  : 
"  My  child,  dost  thou  a  hero's  cause  forsake,         3S5 
Or  does  Achilles  claim  no  more  thy  care. 
Who  sits  in  sorrow  by  the  high-prow'd  shi])B, 
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Mourning  his  comrade  slain  ?  the  others  all 
Partake  the  meal,  while  he  from  food  abstains : 
Then  haste  thee,  and,  with  hunger  lest  he  faint,    390 
Drop  nectar  and  ambrosia  on  his  breast." 

His  words  fresh  impulse  gave  to  Pallas'  zeal : 
Down,  like  the  long-wing'd  falcon,  shrill  of  voice. 
Thro'  the  clear  sky  she  swoop'd :  and  while  the  Greeks 
Arm'd  for  the  fight,  Achilles  she  approach'd,         395 
And  nectar  and  ambrosia  on  his  breast 
Distill'd,  lest  hunger  should  his  strength  subdue ; 
Back  to  her  mighty  Father's  ample  house 
Eeturning,  as  from  out  the  ships  they  poar'd. 
Thick  as  the  snow-flakes  that  from  Heav'n  descend. 
Before  the  sky-born  Boreas'  chilling  blast ;  401 

So  thick,  outpouring  from  the  ships,  the  stream 
Of  helmets  polish'd  bright,  and  bossy  shields, 
And  breastplates  firmly  brac'd,  and  ashen  spears : 
Their  brightness  flash'd  to  Heav'n;  and  laugh'd  the  Earth 
Beneatl^  the  brazen  glare  ;  loud  rang  the  tramp    406 
Of  armed  men  :  Achilles  in  the  midst. 
The  godlike  chief,  in  dazzling  arms  array'd. 
His  teeth  were  gnashing  audibly  ;  his  eye 
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Blaz'd  with  the  light  of  fire ;  but  in  his  heart       410 
Was  grief  unbearable  ;  with  furious  wrath 
He  burn'd  against  the  Trojans,  as  he  donn'd 
The  heav'nly  gifts,  the  work  of  Vulcan's  hand. 
First  on  his  legs  the  well-wrought  greaves  he  fix'd, 
Fasten'd  with  silver  clasps  ;  his  breastplate  next  415 
i\j'ound  his  chest ;  and  o'er  his  shouldei's  flung 
His  silver-studded  sword,  witli  blade  of  brass ; 
Then  took  his  vast  and  weighty  shield,  whence  gleam'd 
A  light  refulgent  as  the  fuU-orb'd  moon  ; 
Or  as  to  seamen  o'er  the  wave  is  borne  420 

The  watchfire's  light,  which,  high  among  the  hills, 
Some  shepherd  kindles  in  his  lonely  fold : 
As  they,  reluctant,  by  the  stormy  winds, 
Far  from  their  friends  are  o'er  the  waters  driv'n ; 
So  from  Achilles'  shield,  bright,  richly  wrought,  425 
The  light  was  thrown.     The  weighty  helm  he  rais'd, 
And  plac'd  it  on  his  head  ;  the  plumed  helm 
Shone  like  a  star;  and  wav'd  the  hairs  of  gold, 
Thick-set  by  Vulcan  in  the  gleaming  crest. 
Then  all  tlie  arms  Achilles  pro v'd,  to  know  430 

If  well  they  fitted  to  his  graceful  limbs : 
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Like  wings,  they  seem'd  to  lift  him  from  the  ground. 

Last,  jGrom  its  case  he  drew  his  father's  spear, 

Long,  pond'rous,  tough ;  not  one  of  all  the  Greeks, 

None,  save  Achilles'  self,  could  poise  that  spear ;  435 

The  fer-fam'd  Pelian  ash,  which  to  his  sire. 

On  Pelion's  summit  fell'd,  to  be  the  bane 

Of  mighty  chiefe,  the  Centaur  Chiron  gave. 

With  care  Automedon  and  Alcimus 

The  horses  yok'd,  with  collars  fair  attach'd :  440 

Plac'd  in  their  mouths  the  bits,  and  pass'd  the  reins 

Back  to  the  well-built  car :  Automedon 

Sprang  on  the  car,  with  shining  lash  in  hand : 

Behind,  Achilles  came,  array 'd  for  war. 

In  arms  all  glitt'ring  as  the  gorgeous  sun,  446 

And  loudly  to  his  father's  steeds  he  call'd  : 

"  Xanthus  and  Balius,  noble  progeny 

Of  swift  Podarge,  now  in  other  sort 

Back  to  the  Grecian  ranks  in  safety  bear. 

When  ye  shall  quit  the  field,  your  charioteer ;       450  • 

Nor  leave  him,  as  ye  left  Patroclus,  slain." 

To  whom  in  answer  from  beneath  the  yoke 
Xanthus,  the  noble  horse,  with  glancing  feet : 
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Bowing  his  liead  the  while,  till  all  his  mane  454 

Down  from  th'  yokeband  streaming,  reach'd  the  ground; 
By  Juno,  white-arm'd  Queen,  with  speech  endued : 

"  Yes,  great  Achilles,  we  this  day  again 
Will  bear  thee  safely ;  but  thy  day  of  doom 
Is  nigh  at  hand ;  nor  we  shall  cause  thy  death. 
But  Heav'n's  high  will,  and  Fate's  imperious  pow'r. 
By  no  default  of  ours,  nor  lack  of  speed,  461 

The  Trojans  stripp'd  Patroclus  of  his  arms  : 
The  mighty  God,  faiivhair'd  Latona's  son, 
Achiev'd  his  death,  and  Hector's  vict'ry  gained. 
Our  speed  of  foot  may  vie  with  Zephyr's  breeze,   465 
Deem'd  swiftest  of  the  winds ;  but  thou  art  doom'd 
To  die,  by  force  combined  of  God  and  man." 

He  said ;  his  farther  speech  the  Furies  sta/A 
To  whom  in  wrath  Achilles  swift  of  foot ; 
"  Xanthus,  why  thus  predict  my  coming  fate  ?       470 
It  ill  beseems  thee  1  well  I  know  myself 
That  I  am  fated  here  in  Troy  to  die, 
Far  from  my  home  and  parents  ;  yet  withal 
I  cease  not,  till  these  Trojans  from  the  field 
Before  me  fly."    He  said,  and  to  the  front,  475 

His  war-cry  shouting,  urg'd  his  fiery  steeds. 
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ARGUMENT. 

THB  BATTLE  OF  THE  OODS,  AND  THE  ACTS  OF  ACHILLE& 

Jopiter,  upon  Achilles'  return  to  the  battle,  calls  a  connoil  of  the  gods 
and  permits  them  to  assist  either  partj.  The  terrors  of  the  com* 
bat  described  when  the  deities  are  engaged.  Apollo  encourages 
JBneas  to  meet  Achilles.  After  a  long  conversation,  these  two 
heroes  encounter ;  but  JSneas  is  preserved  bj  the  assistance  of 
Neptune.  Achilles  falls  upon  the  rest  of  the  Trojans,  and  is  up- 
on the  point  of  killing  Hector,  but  Apollo  conveys  him  away  In  a 
cloud.    Achilles  pursues  the  Trojans  with  a  great  slaughter. 

The  same  day  continues.    The  scene  is  in  the  field  before  Troy. 
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■pOUND  thee,  Achilles,   by  their  beaked  ships, 

Stood  thus  accoutred,  eager  for  the  fray, 
The  sons  of  Greece  ;  the  Trojan  host,  oppos'd, 
Stood  on  the  sloping  margin  of  the  plain. 
Then  Jove  to  Tliemis  gave  command  to  call  6 

The  Gods  to  council  from  the  lofty  height 
Of  many-ridg'd  Olympus;  to  the  house 
Of  Jove  she  summon'd  them  from  ev'ry  side. 
Thence  of  the  Rivers,  save  Oceanus, 
U'ot  one  was  absent;  nor  of  Nymphs,  who  haunt    10 
Clear  fount,  or  shady  grove,  or  grassy  mead. 
They,  at  the  Oloud-compeller's  house  arriv'd. 
Within  the  polish'd  corridor  reclin'd. 
Which  Yulcan's  cunning  hand  for  Jove  had  built. 
There  were  they  gather'd  in  th'  abode  of  Jove :       15 
N'or  did  th'  Earth-shaking  Neptune  slight  the  call, 
But  came  from  ocean's  depths,  and  in  the  midst 
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He  sat,  and  thus  the  will  of  Jove  enqnir'd  : 

"  Why,  Lord  of  lightning,  hast  thou  summon'd  hero 
The  Gods  to  council?  dost  thou  aught  devise  2(i 

Touching  the  Greeks  and  Trojans  ?  who  e'en  now 
Kindle  anew,  it  seems,  the  blaze  of  war." 

To  whom  the  Cloud-compeller,  answering,  thus : 
"  The  purpose,  Neptune,  well  thou  know'st  thyself 
For  which  I  call'd  ye  ;  true,  they  needs  must  die,  25 
But  still  they  claim  my  care ;  yet  here  will  I 
Upon  Olympus'  lofty  ridge  remain, 
And  view,  serene,  the  combat ;  you,  the  rest, 
Go,  as  you  list,  to  Trojans  or  to  Greeks, 
And  at  your  pleasure  either  party  aid.  30 

For  if  we  leave  Achilles  thus  alone 
To  fight  against  the  Trojans,  hot  an  hour 
,Will  they  before  the  son  of  Peleus  stand. 
They  dreaded  him  before  ;  but  now,  I  fear. 
Since  rous'd  to  fury  by  his  comrade's  death,  35 

He  e'en  in  fate's  despite  may  storm  the  wall." 

Thus  Saturn's  son,  and  quenchless  battle  rous'd : 
The  Gods,  divided,-  hasten'd  to  the  war : 
Juno  and  Pallas  to  the  ships  of  Greece, 
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With  them  th'  Earth-shaker,  and  the  helpful  God,  40 
Hermes,  for  cunning  subtleties  unmatch'd  ; 
And  Vulcan  too,  exulting  in  his  strength, 
Yet  halting,  and  on  feeble  limbs  sustain'd. 
Mars  of  the  glancing  helm  took  part  with  Troy, 
And  golden  Phoebus  with  his  locks  unshorn,  45 

Latona  too,  and  Dian,  Archer-Queen, 
Xanthus,  and  Venus,  laughter-loving  dame. 

While  from  the  fight  of  men  the  Gods  abstain'd. 
High  rose  the  Grecian  vaunts,  as,  long  withdrawn, 
Achilles  on  the  field  again  appear'd  :  60 

And  ev'ry  Trojan's  limbs  with  terror  quak'd, 
Trembling,  as  Peleus'  godlike  son  they  saw. 
In  arms  all-glitt'ring,  fierce  as  blood-stain'd  Mars. 
But  when  th'  Immortals  mingled  in  the  throng. 
Then  furious  wax'd  the  spirit-stirring  strife  ;  55 

Then  PaUas  rais'd  her  war-cry,  standing  now    ' 
Beside  the  deep-dug  trench,  without  the  wall, 
Kow  shouting  loud  along  the  sounding  beach. 
On  th'  other  side,  as  with  the  tempest's  roar, 
Mars  to  the  Trojans  shouted  loud ;  one  while  60 

From  Hion's  topmost  height ;  anon  again 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


272  HOMEE'S    ILIAD.        BookXX. 

From  the  fair  hill,  o'erhanging  Simois'  Btream. 

Thus,  either  side  exciting  to  the  fray, 

Til'  immortal  Gods  uuchaiii'd  the  angry  war. 

Thunder'd  on  high  the  Sire  of  Gods  and  men         65 

With  awful  din  ;  while  Neptune  shook  beneath 

The  boundless  earth,  and  lofty  mountain  tops. 

The  spring-abounding  Ida  quak'd  and  rock'd 

From  her  firm  basis  to  her  loftiest  peak, 

And  Troy's  proud  city,  and  the  ships  of  Greece.     70 

Pluto,  th'  infernal  monarch,  heard  alarm'd, 

And,  springing  from  his  throne,  cried  out  in  fear, 

Lest  Keptune,  breaking  through  the  solid  earth. 

To  mortals  and  Immortals  should  lay  bare 

His  dark  and  drear  abode,  of  Gods  abhorr'd.  75 

Such  was  the  shock  when  Gods  in  battle  met ; 

For  there  to  royal  Neptune  stood  oppos'd 

Phoebus  Apollo  with  his  arrows  keen  ; 

The  blue-ey'd  Pallas  to  the  God  of  War ; 

To  Juno,  Dian,  heav'nly  Archeress,  80 

Sister  of  Phoebus,  golden-shafted  Queen. 

Stout  Hermes,  helpful  God,  Latona  fac'd ; 

While  Yulcan  met  the  mighty  rolling  stream, 
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Xanthus  by  Gods,  by  men  Scainander  call'd. 

Thus  Gods  encounter'd  Gods :  Achilles'  soul  85 

Meantime  was  burning  'mid  the  throng  to  meet 

Hector,  the  son  of  Priam ;  with  whose  blood 

He  long'd  to  glut  th'  insatiate  Lord  of  War. 

Apollo  then,  the  spirit-stirring  God, 

^neas  mov'd  Achilles  to  confront,  90 

And  fill'd  with  courage  high ;  and  thus,  the  voice 

Assuming  of  Lycaon,  Priam's  son, 

Apollo,  son  of  Jove,  tJie  chief  address'd  : 

"jEneas,  prince  and  councillor  of  Troy, 
Where  are  the  vaunts,  which  o'er  the  wine-cup  late 
Thou  mad'st  amid  th'  assembled  chiefs  of  Troy,       96 
That  hand  to  hand  thou  wouldst  Achilles  meet  ?" 

To  whom  JEneas  thus  in  answer  spoke : 
"  Why,  son  of  Priam,  urge  me  to  contend, 
Agamst  my  will,  with  Peleus'  mighty  son  ?  100 

Not  for  the  first  time  should  I  now  engage 
Achilles  swift  of  foot :  I  met  him  once. 
And  fled  before  his  spear,  on  Ida's  hill. 
When  on  our  herds  he  fell ;  Lymessus  then 
He  raz'd,  and  Pedasus  ;  me  Jove  preserv'd,  105 
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With  strength  endowing,  and  with  speed  of  foot 

Else  had  I  fall'n  beneath  Achilles'  hand, 

By  Pallas  aided  ;  who  before  him  moves, 

Light  of  liis  life,  and  guides  his  brazen  spear 

Trojans  and  Leleges  alike  to  slay.  110 

'Tis  not  in  mortal  man  with  him  to  light, 

Whom  still  some  God  attends,  and  guards  from  harm; 

And,  e'en  unaided,  to  the  mark  his  spear 

Unerring  flies,  uncheck'd  until  it  pierce 

A  warrior's  breast ;  yet  if  the  Gods  the  scale         115 

Impartial  held,  all  brass-clad  as  he  is. 

O'er  me  no  easy  triumph  should  he  gain." 

To  whom  the  King  Apollo,  son  of  Jove  : 
"  Brave  chief,  do  thou  too  to  th'  immortal  Gods 
Address  thy  pray'r ;  men  say  that  thou  art  sprung 
From  Yenus,  child  of  Jove ;  his  mother  owns       1-H» 
A  humbler  origin  ;  one  bom  to  Jove, 
The  other  to  the  aged  Ocean  God. 
On  then  with  dauntless  spear,  nor  be  dismay'd 
By  his  high  tone  and  vaunting  menaces."  125 

His  words  with  courage  fiU'd  the  hero's  breast, 
And  on  he  sprang,  in  dazzling  arms  array'd ; 
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But  not  uiunarkM  of  white-ann'd  Juno  pasa'd, 

To  meet  AchiUes  through  the  press  of  men, 

Who  thus  address'd  the  Gods,  tg  council  call'd  :    130 

"  Neptune  and  Pallas  both,  bethink  ye  well 
What  now  should  be  our  course  ;  jEneas  comes, 
In  dazzling  arms  array'd,  to  meet  in  fight 
The  son  of  Peleus ;  Phoebus  sends  him  forth. 
Say,  then,  shall  we,  encount'ring,  to  retreat  135 

Perforce  constrain  him  ?  or  shall  one  of  us 
Beside  Achilles  stand,  and  give  him  strength 
That  he  may  nothing  lack  ;  and  know  himself 
By  all  the  mightiest  of  th'  immortal  Gods 
Belov'd,  and  those  how  pow'rless,  by  whose  aid      140 
The  Trojans  yet  maintain  defensive  war  ? 
Therefore,  to  join  the  battle,  came  we  all 
From  high  Olympus,  that  in  this  day's  fight 
No  ill  befall  him  ;  though  the  time  shall  come 
For  him  to  meet  the  doom,  by  fate  decreed,  145 

When  at  his  birth  his  thread  of  life  was  spun. 
But  if  Achilles  from  a  voice  divine 
Eeceive  not  this  assurance^  Jie  may  well 
Be  struck  with  fear,  if  haply  to  some  God 
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He  find  himself  oppos'd :  'tis  hard  for  man  150 

To  meet,  in  presence  visible,  a  God." 

To  whom  Earth-shaking  Neptune  thus  replied : 
"  Juno,  thine  anger  carry  not  too  far; 
It  ill  beseems  thee.     !N"ot  with  my  consent 
Shall  we,  the  stronger  far,  provoke  to  arms  155 

The  other  Gods ;  but  rather,  from  the  field 
Eetiring,  let  us  firom  on  high  survey. 
To  mortals  left,  the  turmoil  of  the  war. 
Should  Mars  or  Phoebus  then  begin  the  fight. 
Or  stay  Achilles,  and  his  arm  restrain,  160 

Then  in  the  contest  we  too  may  engage  ; 
And  soon,  methinks,  will  they  be  fain  to  join, 
Driv'n  from  the  field,  the  Synod  of  the  Gods, 
Subdued  perforce  by  our  victorious  hands." 
.   The  dark-hair'd  monarch  spoke  ;  and  led  the  war 
To  the  high  wall,  by  Trojans  built  of  old,       -      166 
With  Pallas'  aid,  for  godlike  Hercul§s ; 
Within  whose  circle  he  might  safety  seek. 
When  from  the  beach  the  monster  of  the  deep 
Might  chase  him  toward  the  plain;  there  Neptune  sat, 
And  with  him,  the  other  Gods,  a  veil  of  cloud      171  • 
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Impenetrable  around  their  shoulders  spread. 

On  th'  other  side,  upon  the  fair  lull's  brow, 

Phoebus  with  Mars  the  fort-destroyer  sat. 

On  either  side  they  sat,  each  facing  each  175 

With  hostile  counsels  ;  yet  reluctant  both 

To  take  th'  initiative  of  ruthless  war ; 

Till  Jove,  enthron'd  on  high,  the  signal  gave. 

Then  all  the  plain,  with  men  and  horses  throng'd, 

The  brazen  gleam  illumin'd  ;  rang  the  earth  180 

Beneath  their  feet,  as  to  the  battle-shock 

They  rush'd ;  but  in  the  midst,  both  hosts  between. 

Eager  for  fight,  stood  forth  two  warriors  bold, 

Proudly  pre-eminent ;  Anchises'  son 

iEneas,  and  Achilles'  godlike  might.  185 

JEneas  first  with  threat'ning  mien  advanc'd, 
Nodding  his  pond'rous  helm ;  before  his  breast 
His  shield  he  bore,  and  pois'd  his  brazen  spear. 
Him  met  Achilles  from  th'  opposing  ranks ; 
Fierce  as  a  rav'ning  lion,  whom  to  slay  190 

Pour  forth  the  stalwart  youths,  th'  united  strength 
Of  the  rous'd  village  ;  he  unheeding  moves 
At  first ;  but  wounded  by  a  jav'lin  thrown 
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By  some  bold  youth,  he  turns,  witli  gapiug  jaws, 
And  frothing  fangs,  collecting  for  the  spring,        19o 
His  breast  too  narrow  for  his  mighty  heart ; 
And  with  his  tail  he  lashes  both  his  flanks 
And  sides,  as  though  to  rouse  his  utmost  rage ; 
Then  on,  in  pride  of  strength,  with  glaring  eyes 
He  dashes,  if  some  hunter  he  may  slay,  200 

Or  in  the  foremost  rank  himself  be  slain. 
So  mov'd  his  dauntless  spirit  Peleus'  son 
-^neas  to  confront ;  when  near  they  came, 
Thus  first  Achilles,  swift  of  foot,  began  : 

"-^neas,  why  so  far  before  the  ranks  205 

Advanc'd  ?  dost  thou  presume  w^ith  me  to  fight  ? 
Perchance  expecting  that  the  throne  of  Troy 
And  Priam's  royal  honours  may  be  thine. 
E'en  if  thou  slay  me,  deem  not  to  obtain 
Such  boon  from  Priam ;  valiant  sons  are  his,        210 
And  he  not  weak,  but  bears  a  constant  mind. 
Or  have  the  Trojans  set  apart  for  thee 
Some  favoured  spot,  the  fairest  of  the  land, 
Orchard  or  corn-land,  shouldst  thou  work  my  death ; 
Which  thou  shalt  find, I  trust,  too  hard  a  task !     215 
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Already  hast  thou  fled  before  my  spear ; 

Hast  thou  forgotten  how  amid  thy  herds 

Alone  I  found  thee,  and  with  flying  foot 

Pursued  thee  down  the  steep  of  Ida's  hill  ? 

N"or  didst  thou  dare  to  turn,  or  pause  in  flight.      220 

Thou  to  Lyrnessus  fledd'st ;  Lyrnessus  I, 

With  Pallas'  aid  and  Jove's,  assail'd  and  took : 

Their  women  thence,  their  days  of  freedom  lost, 

I  bore  away,  my  captives  ;  thee  from  death, 

Jove  and  the  other  Gods  defended  then  ;  225 

But  will  not  now  bestow,  though  such  thy  hope, 

Their  succour;  then  I  warn  thee,  while  'tis  time, 

Ere  ill  betide  thee,  to  the  gen'ral  throng 

That  thou  withdraw,  nor  stand  to  me  oppos'd  : 

After  th'  event  may  e'en  a  fool  be  wise."  230 

To  whom  in  answer  thus  ^neas  spoke  : 
"  Achilles,  think  not  me,  as  though  a  fool. 
To  daunt  with  lofty  speech  ;  I  too  could  well 
With  cutting  words,  and  irisult,  answer  thee. 
Each  other's  race  and  parents  well  we  know      235 
From  tales  of  ancient  days ;  although  by  sight 
Nor  mine  to  thee,  nor  thine  to  me  are  known. 
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To  noble  Peleus  thou,  'tis  said,  wast  bom 

Of  Thetis,  fair-hair'd  daughter  of  the  sea ; 

Of  great  Anchises,  Heav'n-desccnded  chief,  240 

I  boast  me  sprung,  to  him  by  Yen  us  borne. 

Of  these  shall  one  or  otlier  have  this  day 

To  mourn  their  son  ;  since  not  with  empty  words 

Shall  thou  and  I  from  mortal  combat  part. 

But  if  thou  farther  wouldst  enquire,  and  learn      245 

The  race  1  spring  from,  not  unknown  to  men, 

By  Dardanns,  of  cloud-compelling  Jove 

Begotten,  was  Dardania  peopled  first, 

Ere  sacred  Hion,  populous  city  of  men, 

"Was  founded  on  the  plain  ;  as  yet  they  dwelt       250 

On  spring-abounding  Ida's  lowest  spurs. 

To  Dardanus  was  Erichthonius  bom. 

Great  King,  the  wealthiest  of  the  sons  of  men ; 

For  him  were  pastur'd  in  the  marshy  mead, 

Rejoicing  with  their  foals,  three  thousand  mares ;  255^ 

Them  Boreas,  in  the  pasture  where  tJiey  fed. 

Beheld,  enamour'd ;  and  amid  the  herd 

In  likeness  of  a  coal-black  steed  appear'd  ; 

Twelve  foals,  by  him  conceiving,  they  produc'd. 
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These,  o'er  the  teeming  corn-fields  as  tliey  flew,     260 

Skimm'd  o'er  the  standing  ears,  nor  broke  the  hauluQ ; 

And,  o'er  wide  Ocean's  bosom  as  they  flew, 

Skimm'd  o'er  the  topmost  spray  of  th'  hoary  sea. 

Again,  to  Erichthonins  Tros  was  born. 

The  King  of  Troy ;  three  noble  sons  were  his,        265 

Ilns,  Assaracus,  and  Ganymede  ; 

The  fairest  he  of  all  the  sons  of  men  ; 

Him,  for  his  beauty,  bore  the  Gods  away, 

To  minister  as  cup-bearer  to  Jove, 

And  dwell  amid  th'  Immortuls  :   II us  next  270 

Begot  a  noble  son,  Laomedon  ; 

Tithonus  he,  and  Priam,  Clytius, 

Lampus  and  Icetaon,  plant  of  Mars ; 

Capys,  begotten  of  Assaracus, 

Begot  Anchises,  and  Anchises  me:  275 

To  Priam  godlike  Hector  owes  his  birth. 

Such  is  my  race,  and  such  the  blood  I  boast ; 

But  Jove,  at  will,  to  mortals  valour  gives 

Or  minishes ;  for  he  is  Lord  of  all. 

Then  cease  we  now,  like  babbling  fools,  to  prate   280 

Here  in  the  centre  of  the  coming  fight. 
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Terms  of  reproach  we  both  might  find,  whose  weight 
Would  sink  a  galley  of  a  hundred  oars  ; 
For  glibly  runs  the  tongue,  and  can  at  will 
Give  utt'rance  to  discourse  in  ev'ry  vein ;  285 

Wide  is  the  range  of  language  ;  and  such  words 
As  one  may  speak,  another  may  return. 
Wliat  need  that  we  should  insults  interchange  ? 
Like  women,  who  some  paltry  quarrel  wage, 
Scolding  and  brawling  in  the  public  street,  290 

And  in  opprobrious  terms  their  anger  vent. 
Some  true,  some  false ;  for  so  their  rage  suggests. 
With  words  thou  shalt  not  turn  me  from  the  field, 
Till  we  have  met  in  arms ;  then  try  we  now 
Each  other's  prowesS  with  om*  brazen  spears."      295 

He  said,  and  hurl'J  against  the  raiglity  shield 
His  brazen  spear ;  loud  rang  the  weapon's  point ; 
And  at  arm's  length  Achilles  held  the  shield 
With  his  broad  hand,  in  fear  that  through  its  folds 
iEneas'  spear  would  easy  passage  find  ;  300 

Blind  fool !  forgetful  that  the  glorious  gifts 
Bestow'd  by  Gods,  are  not  with  ease  o'ercome. 
Nor  yield  before  th'  assaults  of  mortal  men. 
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So  broke  not  through  JEneas'  sturdy  spear, 

Stay'd  by  the  golden  plate,  tlie  gift  of  Heav'n  ;     305 

Yet  through  two  plates  it  pass'd,  but  three  remain'd, 

For  five  were  in  the  shield  by  Yulcan  wrought ; 

Two  were  of  brass,  the  inner  two  of  tin, 

And  one  of  gold,  which  stay'd  the  brazen  spear. 

Achilles  threw  in  turn  his  pond'rous  spear.         310 
And  struck  the  circle  of  Eneas'  shield 
Near  the  first  rim,  where  thinnest  lay  the  brass, 
And  thinnest  too  th'  o'erlying  hide  ;  right  through 
The  Pelian  shaft  was  driv'n ;  -wide  gap'd  the  shield, 
^neas  crouch'd,  in  fear,  as  o'er  his  head  315 

He  held  his  shield ;  the  eager  weapon  pass'd 
Through  both  the  circles  of  his  ample  shield. 
And  in  the  ground,  behind  him,  quiv'ring,  stood. 
Escap'd  the  pond'rous  weapon,  shai'pest  pain 
Flashing  across  his  eyes,  in  fear  he  stood,  320 

So  close  the  spear  had  pass'd  him  ;  onward  then, 
Drawing  his  trenchant  blade,  Achilles  rush'd, 
With  fearful  shout ;  a  rocky  fragment  then 
iEneas  lifted  up,  a  mighty  mass,  324 

Which  scarce  two  men,  as  men  are  now,  could  bear, 
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But  he,  unaided,  lifted  it  with  ease. 

Then  had  JEneas,  with  the  massive  stone, 

Or  on  the  helmet,  or  the  shield,  his  death 

Averting,  struck  Achilles ;  and  himself 

Had  by  the  sword  of  Peleus'  son  been  slain,  330 

Had  not  th'  Earth-shaking  God  his  peril  seen, 

And  to  th'  Immortals  thus  address'd  his  speech : 

"  Oh,  woe  is  me  for  great  JEneas'  sake, 

Who,  by  Achilles  slain,  must  visit  soon 

The  viewless  shades ;  insensate,  who  relied  335 

On  Phoebus'  words ;  yet  nought  shall  he  avail 

From  death  to  save  him.     Yet  oh  why  should  he, 

Blameless  himself,  the  guilt  of  others  rue  ? 

"Who  still  his  grateful  sacrifice  hath  paid  ■ 

To  all  the  Gods  in  wide-spread  Heav'n  who  dwell.  340 

Let  us  then  interpose  to  guard  his  life ; 

Lest,  if  Achilles  slay  him,  Saturn's  son 

Be  mov'd  to  anger ;  for  his  destiny 

Would  have  him  live  ;  lest,  heirless,  from  the  earth 

Sliould  perish  quite  the  race  of  Dardanus ;  345 

By  Saturn's  son  the  best-belov'd  of  aU 

His  sons,  to  liim  of  mortal  women  born. 
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For  Jove  the  race  of  Priam  hath  abhoir'd ; 

But  o'er  the  Trojans  shall  JEneas  reign, 

And  his  sons'  sons,  through  ages  yet  unborn."       350 

TThom  answer'd  thus  the  stag-ey'd  Queen  of  Heav'n : 
"  Neptune,  do  thou  determine  for  thyself 
-tineas  to  withdraw,  or  leave  to  fall, 
Good  as  he  is,  beneath  Achilles'  sword ; 
But  we  before  th'  immortal  Gods  ai*e  boimd,         356 
Both  I  and  Pallas,  by  repeated  oaths, 
Ne'er  from  his  doom  one  Trojan  life  to  save, 
Though  to  devouring  flames  a  prey,  all  Troy 
Were  blazing,  kindled  by  the  valiant  Greeks."      859 

Th'  Earth-shaker  heard;  and  thro'  the  fight  he  pass'd. 
And  through  the  throng  of  spears,  until  he  came 
Where  great  Achilles  and  JEneas  stood. 
Around  the  eyes  of  Peleus'  son  he  spread 
A  veil  of  mist ;  then  from  JEneas'  shield 
The  brass-tipp'd  spear  withdrawing,  laid  it  do^vn  866 
Before  AchiHes'  feet ;  and  lifting  up 
-^neas,  bore  him  high  above  the  ground. 
O'er  many  a  rank  of  warriors  and  of  cars 
i£neas  flew,  supported  by  the  God ; 
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Till  to  the  field's  extremest  verge  he  came,  370 

Where  stood  the  Caucons,  arming  for  the  war. 
There  to  ^neas,  standing  by  his  side, 
Th'  Earth-shaker  thus  his  wingM  words  addrcss'd: 
"jEneas,  say  what  God  has  mov'd  thee  tiius 
Against  Achilles,  reckless,  to  contend,  375 

Thy  stronger  far,  and  dearer  to  the  Grods  ? 
If  e'er  he  cross  thy  path,  do  thou  retire, 
Lest,  e'en  despite  of  fate,  thoa  find  thy  death. 
But  when  Achilles  hath  to  fate  succumb'd, 
Then,  fearless,  with  the  foremost  join  the  firay :    380 
No  other  Greek  shall  bear  away  thy  spoils." 

Thus  plainly  wam'd,  JEneas  there  he  left. 
Then  from  Achilles'  eyes  he  purg'd  the  film  : 
Astonish'd,  he  with  eyes  wide  open  gaz'd, 
As  thus  he  commun'd  with  his  mighty  heart :       385 

"  O  Heav'n,  what  marvel  do  mine  eyes  behold  I 
My  spear  before  me  laid,  and  vanish'd  he 
At  whom  I  hurl'd  it  with  intent  to  slay ! 
Then  is  JSneas  of  th'  immortal  Gods 
In  truth  belov'd,  though  yain  I  deem'd  his  boadt.  390 
A  curse  go  with  him  I  yet  methinks  not  soon 
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Will  he  again  presume  to  prove  my  might, 
Who  gladly  now  in  flight  escapes  from  death. 
Then,  to  the  valiant  Greeks  my  orders  giv'n, 
Let  me  some  other  Trojan's  mettle  prove."  395 

Then  tow'rd  the  ranks  he  sprang,  each  sev'ral  mau 
Exhorting :  "  From  the  Trojans,  valiant  Greeks, 
No  longer  stand  aloof;  but  man  to  man 
Confront  the  foe,  and  nobly  dare  the  fight. 
'Twere  hard  for  me,  brave  warrior  though  I  be,    400 
To  face  such  numbers,  and  to  fight  with  all : 
Not  Mars,  nor  Pallas,  though  immortal  Gods, 
Could  face,  and  vanquish,  such  a  mighty  mass. 
But  what  my  single  arm,  and  feet,  and  strength 
May  profit,  not  a  jot  will  I  relax ;  405 

Eight  through  the  ranks  I  mean  to  force  my  way ; 
And  small  shall  be  that  Trojan's  cause  for  joy. 
Who  comes  within  the  compass  of  my  spear." 

Thus  he,  exhorting;  Hector  cheering  on 
Meanwhile  the  Trojans,  with  assurance  giv'n         410 
That  he  himself  Achilles  would  confront. 

"  Ye  valiant  Trojans,  fear  not  Peleus'  son  ; 
I  too  in  words  could  with  the  Gods  contend. 
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Though  not  in  arms ;  so  much  the  stronger  they. 
Not  all  his  words  Achilles  shall  make  good ;         415 
Fulfilling  some,  in  others  he  shall  fail, 
Hifl  course  midway  arrested*    Him  will  I 
Encounter,  though  his  hands  were  hands  of  fire, 
Of  fire  his  hands,  his  strength  as  burnish'd  steel" 

Thus  he,  exhorting ;  with  uplifted  spears  420 

Advanc'd  the  Trojans  ;  from  the  mingling  hosts 
Loud  rose  the  clamour ;  then  at  Hector's  side 
Apollo  stood,  and  thus  addressed  the  chief: 
"  Hector,  forbear  Achilles  to  defy  ;  424 

And  'mid  the  crowd  withdraw  thee  from  the  fray : 
Lest  with  the  spear  he  slay  thee,  thrown  from  &r, 
Or  with  the  sword  in  combat  hand  to  hand." 

He  said  ;  and  troubled  by  the  heav'nly  voice, 
Hector  amid  the  throng  of  men  withdrew. 

Then,  girt  with  might,  amid  the  Trojans  sprang, 
With  fearful  shouts,  Achilles ;  first  he  slew  431 

Otryntes'  son,  Iphition,  valiant  chief 
Of  num'rous  warriors ;  him  a  Naiad  nymph, 
In  Hyde's  fertile  vale,  beneath  the  feet 
Of  snow-clad  Tmolus,  to  Otryntes  bore ; 
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At  him,  as  on  he  rush'd,  Achilles  hurl'd, 
And  through  his  forehead  drove  his  glitt'ring  spear ; 
The  head  was  cleft  in  twain ;  thiind'ring  he  fell, 
And  o'er  him  thus  Achilles  made  his  boast : 

"  Son  of  Otryntes,  lie  thou  there,  of  men  140 

The  most  vain-glorious ;  here  thou  find'st  thy  death, 
Far  from  thy  place  of  birth,  beside  the  lake 
Gygsean ;  there  hadst  thou  thine  heritage 
Of  old,  beside  the  fish-abounding  stream 
Of  Hyllus,  and  by  Hermus'  eddpng  flood."  445 

Thus  he,  exulting :  o'er  Iphition's  eyes 
"Were  spread  the  shades  of  death ;  his  mangled  corpse 
Was  crush'd  beneath  the  Grecian  chariot  wheels, 
In  the  first  shock.    Demoleon  next  he  smote, 
A  helpful  aid  in  war,  Antenor's  son,  450 

Pierc'd  thro'  the  temples,  thro'  the  brass-bound  hehn ; 
Nor  check'd  the  brazen  helm  the  spear,  whose  point 
Went  crasliing  through  the  bone,  that  all  the  brain 
Was  shatter'd ;  onward  as  he  rush'd,  he  fell. 
Tlicn  through  the  neck  Hippodamas  he  smote,      455 
Flying  before  him,  mounted  on  his  car. 
Deep  groan'd  he,  breathing  out  his  soul,  as  groans 
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A  bull,  by  sturdy  youths  to  tli'  altar  draggM 

Of  Nej)tune,  King  divine  of  Ilelice  ; 

Til'  Earth-shaking  God,  well  pleas'd,  the  gift  receives; 

E'en  with  such  groans  his  noble  spirit  fled.  4C1 

The  godUke  Polydore  he  next  assail'd, 

The  son  of  Priam  ;  him  his  aged  sire 

Would  fain  have  kept  at  home,  of  all  his  sons 

At  once  the  youngest  and  the  best-belov'd  ;  485 

Among  them  all  for  speed  of  foot  unmatch'd  ; 

Whose  youthful  folly,  in  the  foremost  ranks 

His  speed  displaying,  cost  him  now  his  life. 

Him,  as  he  darted  by,  Achilles'  spear 

Struck  through  the  centre  of  the  back,  where  met  470 

The  golden  clasps  that  held  the  glitt'ring  belt. 

And  where  the  breastplate  form'd  a  double  guard  : 

Right  through  his  body  pass'd  the  weapon's  point ; 

Groaning,  he  fell  upon  his  knees  ;  dark  cloud? 

O'erspread  his  eyes ;  supporting  witli  his  hand     475 

His  wounded  bowels,  on  the  ground  he  writh'd. 

When  Hector  saw  his  brother  Polydore 

Writhing  in  death,  a  mist  o'erspread  his  eyea  • 

Nor  longer  could  he  beai-  to  stand  aloof, 
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But  sprang  to  meet  Achilles,  flasliing  fire,  4r80 

His  keen  6i>ear  brandisHing ;  at  sight  of  him 
Up  leap'd  Achilles,  and  exulting  cried : 

*^  Lo,  here  the  man  who  most  hath  wrung  my  soul, 
Who  slew  my  loVd  companion :  now,  methinks. 
Upon  the  pass  of  war  not  long  shall  we  485 

Stand  separate,  nor  each  the  other  shun." 

Then,  with  stem  glance,  to  godlike  Hector  thus  : 
"  Draw  near,  and  quickly  meet  thy  doom  of  death." 

To  whom  thus  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm, 
Unterrified :  "  Achilles,  think  not  me,  490 

As  though  a  fool  and  ignorant  of  war, 
To  daunt  with  lofty  speech ;  I  too  could  well 
With  cutting  words  and  insult  answer  thee. 
I  know  thee  strong  and  valiant ;  and  I  know 
Myself  to  thee  inferior;  but  th'  event  495 

Is  with  the  Gods ;  and  I,  if  such  their  will, 
The  weaker,  with  my  spear  may  reach  thy  life  : 
My  point  too  hath,  ere  now,  its  sharpness  prov'd." 

He  said,  and,  poising,  hurl'd  his  pond'rous  spear, 
Which  from  Achilles  Pallas  turn'd  aside  600 

With  lightest  breath ;  and  back  to  Hector  sent, 
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And  laid  before  his  feet ;  iutent  to  slay, 
Onward  Achilles  rusli'd,  with  fearful  shout ; 
But  Phoebus  Hector  from  the  field  convey'd, 
(As  Gods  cau  only,)  veil'd  in  thickest  cloud.     505 
Thrice  Peleus'  godlike  son,  with  brazen  spear, 
His  onset  made ;  thrice  struck  the  misty  dead ; 
But  when,  with  pow'r  as  of  a  Gk)d,  he  made 
His  fourth  essay,  in  fury  thus  he  cried: 

''Yet  once  again,  vile  hound,  hast  thou  escaped,*  510 
Thy  doom  was  nigh,  but  thee  thy  Qrod  hathsav'd, 
Phoebus,  to  whom^  amid  the  clash  of  spears, 
Well  mayst  thou  pray!    We  yet  slxall  meet  again ; 
When  I  shall  end  thee,  if  I  too  may  claim 
A  guardian  God ;  meanwhile,  from  thee  I  turn,  515 
And  others  seek  on  whom  my  hap  may  light." 

He  said,  and  drove  through  Dryops'  neck  his  spear, 
And  stretched  him  at  his  feet,  and  pass'd  him  by. 
Next  with  his  spear  he  struck  below  the  knee 
Philetor's  son,  Demuchus,  stout  and  tall,  520 

And  check'd  his  forward  course:  then  rushing  on 
Dealt  with  his  mighty  sword  the  mortal  blow. 
The  sons  of  Bias  next,  Laogonus 
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And  DardantiB«  he  hnrl'd  from  oS  their  car, 

One  with  the  spear,  and  one  by  sword-stroke  slain, 

Tros  too  he  slew,  Alastor's  son,  who  came  526 

To  meet  him,  and  embrace  his  knees,  and  pray 

To  spare  his  life,  in  pity  of  his  yonth : 

Little  he  knew  how  vain  would  be  his  pray'r ; 

For  not  of  temper  soft,  nor  mild  of  mood  530 

Was  he,  but  sternly  fierce;  and  as  he  knelt 

And  dasp'd  his  knees,  and  would  his  pray V  prefer, 

Achilles  clove  him  with  his  mighty  sword, 

Gash'd  through  the  liver;  as  from  out  the  wound 

His  liver  dropped,  the  dark  blood  gushing  forth  636 

His  bosom  fiU'd,  and  darkness  clos'd  his  eyes. 

As  ebb'd  his  life  away.     Then  through  the  ear 

Mulius  he  thrust;  at  th'  other  ear  came  forth 

The  brazen  point.    Echeclus  next  he  met, 

Son  of  Agenor,  and  his  hilted  sword  640 

Full  on  the  centre  of  his  head  let  fall. 

The  hot  blood  dy'd  the  blade ;  the  dai'kling  shades 

Of  death,  and  rig'roiis  fate.  Ins  eyes  o'erspread. 

Next,  where  tlie  tendons  bind  the  elbow-joint. 

The  brazen  spear  ti*an&fix'd  Deucalion's  arm ;       645 
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With  death  in  prospect,  and  disabled  arm 
He  stood,  till  on  his  neck  AchiUes'  sword 
Descending,  shar'd,  and  flung  afar,  both  head 
And  helmet ;  from  the  spinels  diasever'd  joints 
The  marrow  flow'd,  as  stretch'd  in  dust  he  lay.     550 
The  uohle  son  of  Peireus  next  he  slew, 
Rigmuj,  who  came  from  Thracia's  fertile  plains ; 
Him  through  the  waist  he  struck,  the  brazen  spear 
Plung'd  in  his  bowels ;  from  the  car  he  fell ; 
And  as  Areithous,  his  charioteer,  555 

His  horses  tum'd,  Achilles  through  the  neck 
His  sharp  spear  thrusting,  hurl'd  him  to  the  ground, 
The  startled  steeds  in  wild  confusion  thrown. 

As  rage  the  fires  amid  the  wooded  glen  559 

Of  some  parch'd  mountain's  side,  and  fiercely  bums 
The  copse-wood  dry,  while  eddying  here  and  there 
The  flames  ai'e  whirl'd  before  the  gusty  wind  ; 
So  fierce  Achilles  raged,  on  ev'ry  side 
Pursuing,  slaught'ring ;  reek'd  the  eai-th  with  blood. 
As  when  upon  a  well-rolPd  threshing-floor,  565 

Two  sturdy-fronted  steers,  together  yok'd, 
Tread  the  white  barley  out ;  beneath  tlieir  feet 
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Fast  flies  the  grain  out-trodden  from  the  husk; 

So  by  AchiUeB  driv'n,  his  flying  steeds 

EGs  chariot  bore,  o'er  bodies  of  the  slain  570 

And  broken  bucklers  trampling  ;  all  beneath 

Was  plash'd  with  blood  the  axle,  and  the  rails 

Around  the  car,  as  from  the  horses'  feet 

And  from  the  felloes  of  the  wheels  were  thrown 

The  bloody  gouts ;  and  onward  still  he  press'd,     576 

Panting  for  added  triumphs,  deeply  dyed 

With  gore  and  carnage  his  unconquer'd  hands.      677 
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ARGUMENT. 


THE  BATTLE  IN  THE  BIVEB  6CAMAKDER. 

The  Trojans  11/  before  Achilles,  some  towards  Uie  town,  others  to 
the  rirer  Scamander ;  he  falls  npou  the  latter  with  great  slangh- 
ter,  takes  twelre  captives  alive,  to  sacrifice  to  the  shade  of  Pat^o* 
diu ;  and  kills  Ljcaon  and  AstercpsBus.  Scamander  attacks  him 
with  all  his  wares ;  Neptune  and  Pallas  assist  the  hero ;  Simois 
Joins  Scamander ;  at  length  Vnlcan,  by  the  instigation  of  Juno, 
almost  dries  np  the  river.  This  combat  ended,  the  oth^r  gods  en  • 
gage  each  other.  Meanwhile  Achilles  continues  the  slaughter, 
and  drives  the  rest  into  Troj ;  Agenor  only  makes  a  stand,  and 
-is  conveyed  away  in  a  cloud  by  Apollo :  who  (to  delude  Achilles) 
takes  upon  him  Agenor*s  shape,  and  while  he  pursues  him  in 
that  disguise,  gives  tlie  Trojans  an  opportunity  of  retiring  into 
their  city. 

The  same  day  continues.  The  scene  is  on  the  banks  and  in  the 
stream  of  Scamander. 


* 
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T)UT  when  they  came  to  eddying  Xanthus'  ford, 
Fair-flowing  stream,  born  of  immortal  Jove, 
Achilles  cut  in  twain  the  flying  host ; 
Part  driving  tow'rd  the  city,  o'er  the  plain, 
Wliere  on  the  former  day  the  routed  Greeks,  6 

When  Hector  rag'd  victorious,  fled  amain. 
On,  terror-struck,  they  rush'd  ;  but  Jimo  spread, 
To  baffle  their  retreat,  before  their  path. 
Clouds  and  tliick  darkness :  half  the  fugitives 
Jn  tlie  deep  river's  silv'ry  eddies  pluug'd  :  10 

With  clamour  loud  they  fell :  the  torrent  roar'd ; 
Tlie  banks  around  re-echoed ;  here  and  there, 
Tliey,  with  the  eddies  wildly  struggling,  swam. 
As  when,  pursued  by  fire,  a  hov'ring  swarm 
Of  locusts  river  ward  direct  their  flight,  16 

And,  as  th'  insatiate  flames  advance,  they  cow'r 
Amid  the  waters ;  so  a  mingled  mass 
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Of  men  and  horses,  by  Achilles  driv'u, 
Tlie  deeply- whirling  stream  of  Xanthus  chok'd. 
His  spear  amid  the  tamarisks  on  the  bank  30 

The  hero  left ;  on  savage  deeds  intent, 
AnnM  with  his  sword  alone,  a  God  in  pow'r, 
He  sprang  amid  the  torrent ;  right  and  left 
He  smote  ;  then  fearful  rose  the  groans  of  men 
Slain  with  the  sword ;  the  stream  ran  red  with  blood. 
As  fishes,  flying  from  a  dolphin,  crowd  26 

The  shoal  recesses  of  some  open  bay, 
In  fear,  for  whom  he  catches  he  devours ; 
So  crouch'd  the  Trojans  in  the  mighty  stream 
Beneath  the  banks  ;  and  when  at  length  his  hand  30 
Wearied  of  slaughter,  from  the  stream,  alive. 
He  dragg'd  twelve  youths,  whose  forfeit  lives  should  Iw 
The  bloody  fine  for  slain  Patroclus  paid. 
Helpless  fi-om  fear,  as  fawns,  he  brought  them  forth ; 
Their  hands  secur'd  behind  them  with  the  belts      33 
Which  o'er  their  shirts  of  twisted  mail  they  wore, 
And  bade  his  comrades  lead  them  to  the  ships. 
Then  on  again  he  dash'd,  athirst  for  blood  ; 
And  first  encountered,  flying  from  tlie  stream. 
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Lycaon,  Priam's  sou  ;  liin;  once  before  iO 

He  by  a  nightly  onslaught  liad  surpris'd, 

And  from  his  father's  vineyard  captive  borne  : 

Where,  as  he  cut,  to  form  his  chariot  rail, 

A  fig-tree's  tender  shoots,  unlook'd-for  ill 

O'ertook  him  in  the  form  of  Peleus'  son.  45 

Thence  in  his  ship  to  Lemnos'  thriving  isle 

He  bore  him,  ransom'd  there  by  Jason's  son. 

His  Imbrian  host,  Eetion,  set  him  free 

With  lib'ral  gifts,  and  to  Arisba  sent : 

Escaping  thence,  he  reach'd  his  native  home.  60 

Twelve  days  save  one,  rejoicing,  with  his  friends 

He  spent,  return'd  from  Lemnos  :  fate,  the  twelfth. 

Again  consign'd  him  to  Achilles'  hands. 

From  him,  reluctant,  to  receive  his  death. 

Him  when  Achilles,  swift  of  foot,  beheld,  55 

Of  helm  and  shield  bereft,  no  spear  in  hand, 

All  flung  in  haste  away,  as  from  the  stream, 

Eeeking  with  sweat,  and  faint  with  toil,  he  fled. 

He  commun'd,  wrathful,  with  his  mighty  heart : 

"  Te  Gods,  what  mai'vel  do  mine  eyes  behold  I     60 
Methinks  the  valiant  Trojans  slain  by  me 
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Ero  long  will  from  the  realms  of  darkness  rise ;     . 

Since,  death  escaping,  but  to  slav'ry  sold 

In  Lemnos'  isle,  this  fellow  hath  retum'd, 

Despite  the  hoary  sea's  impediment,  65 

Which  many  a  man  against  his  will  hath  stay'd : 

Now  shall  he  taste  my  spear,  that  I  may  see 

If  thence  too  he  return,  or  if  the  earth 

May  keep  him  safe,  which  e'en  the  strongest  holds." 

Thus,  as  he  stood,  he  mus'd ;  but  all  aghast        70 
Approach'd  Lycaon  ;  and  would  fain  have  clasp'd 
The  Hero's  knees ;  for  longingly  he  sought 
Escape  from  bitter  death  and  evil  fate. 
Achilles  rais'd  his  spear,  in  act  to  strike ; 
He,  stooping,  ran  beneath,  and  clasp'd  his  knees ;  75 
Above  his  back  the  murd'rous  weapon  pass'd, 
And  in  the  earth  was  fix'd :  one  suppliant  hand 
Achilles'  knees  embrac'd;  the  other  held, 
With  unrelaxing  grasp,  the  pointed  spear; 
As  he  with  winged  words,  imploring,  spoke:       80 

"  I  clasp  thy  knees,  Achilles  1  look  then  down 
With  pity  on  my  woes  ;  and  recognize, 
Illustrious  chief,  a  suppliant's  sacred  claim  : 
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For  in  tliy  tent  I  first  broke  bread,  that  day, 

When,  in  my  father's  fruitful  vineyard  seiz'd,  85 

Thy  captive  I  became,  to  slav'ry  sold, 

Far  from  my  sire  aud  friends,  in  Lemnos'  isle. 

A  hundred  oxen  were  my  ransom  tlien  ; 

At  thrice  so  much  I  now  would  buy  my  life. 

This  day  is  but  the  twelfth,  since,  sorely  tried         90 

By  lengthen'd  suffering,  back  to  Troy  I  came. 

Xow  to  thy  hands  once  more  my  cruel  fate 

Consigns  me  ;  surely  by  the  wrath  of  Jove 

Pursued,  who  gives  me  to  thy  pow'r  again. 

Me,  doom'd  to  early  death,  my  mother  bore,  96 

Old  Altes'  daughter,  fair  Laothoe  ; 

Altes,  who  rul'd  the  warlike  Leleges, 

In  lofty  Pedasus,  by  Satnois'  stream. 

His  child  of  Priam's  many  wives  was  one ; 

Two  sons  she  bore,  and  both  by  thee  must  die.       100 

Already  one,  the  godlike  Polydore, 

Amid  the  foremost  ranks  thy  spear  hath  slain ; 

And  now  my  doom  hath  found  me  ;  for  from  thee, 

Since  evil  fate  hath  plac'd  me  in  tliy  hands, 

I  may  not  hope  to  fly  ;  yet  hear  but  this,  105 
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And  weigh  it  in  thy  mind,  to  spare  my  life : 
I  come  not  of  that  womb  wliich  Hector  bore, 
Who  slew  thy  comrade,  gentle,  kind,  and  bravo." 

Thus  Priam's  noble  son,  imploring,  spoke ; 
But  stem  the  answer  fell  upon  his  ear :  110 

"  Thou  fool !  no  more  to  me  of  ransom  prate  1 
Before  Patroclus  met  the  doom  of  death, 
To  spare  the  Trojans  still  my  soul  inclin'd  ; 
And  many  captives,  ta'en  alive,  I  sold  ; 
But  from  henceforth,  before  the  walls  of  Troy,      115 
Not  one  of  all  the  Trojans,  whom  the  Gods 
May  to  my  hands  deliver,  least  of  all 
A  son  of  Priam,  shall  escape  the  death. 
Thou  too,  my  friend,  must  die  :  why  vainly  wail  ? 
Dead  is  Patroclus  too,  thy  better  far.  120 

Me  too  thou  see'st,  how  stalwart,  tall,  and  fair. 
Of  noble  sire,  and  Goddess-mother  bom  : 
Yet  must  I  yield  to  death  and  stubborn  fate. 
Whene'er,  at  mom,  or  noon,  or  eve,  the  spear 
Or  arrow  from  the  bow  may  reach  my  life."  125 

He  said ;  and  sank  Lycaon's  limbs  and  heart ; 
Ho  looe'd  the  spear,  and  sat,  with  both  his  hands 
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UpraisM,  implying ;  but  Achilles  drew. 

And  on  his  neck  beside  the  collar-bone 

Let  fall  his  trenchant  sword ;  the  two-edg'd  blade  130 

"Was  buried  deep ;  prone  on  the  earth  he  lay ; 

Forth  gush'd  the  crimson  blood,  and  dyed  the  ground. 

Him,  dragging  by  the  feet,  Achilles  threw 
In  the  mid  stream,  and  thiis  with  vaunting  speech  : 

"  Lie  there  amid  the  fishes,  who  shall  cleanse,   135 
But  not  with  kindly  thought,  thy  gory  wounds  : 
O'er  thee,  extended  on  thy  bier,  shall  rise 
No  mother's  wail ;  Scamander's  eddying  stream 
Shall  to  the  sea's  broad  bosom  roll  thee  down  ; 
And,  springing  through  the  darkly  rippling  wave,  140 
Fishes  shall  rise,  and  banquet  on  thy  flesh. 
On  now  the  work  of  death  !  till,  flying  ye, 
And  slaught'ring  I,  we  reacli  the  city  wall. 
Nor  this  fair-flowing,  silver-eddying  stream, 
Shall  aught  avail  ye,  though  to  him  ye  pay  145 

In  sacrifice  the  blood  of  countless  bulls, 
And  living  horses  in  his  watera  sink. 
Ye  all  shall  perish,  till  Patroclus'  death 
Be  fuUy  aveng'd,  and  slaughter  of  the  Greeks, 
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Whom,  in  my  absence,  by  the  ships  ye  slew."       150 
He  said :  the  mighty  Eirer  at  his  words 
Indignant  chaf  d,  and  ponder'd  in  his  mind 
How  T>est  to  check  Achilles'  warlike  toil, 
And  from  destruction  guard  the  Trojan  host. 

Meantime  Achilles  with  his  pond'rous  spear     155 
Asteropseus,  son  of  Pelegon, 
Assail'd  with  deadly  purpose ;  Pelegon 
To  broadly-flowing  Axius  ow'd  liis  birth, 
The  Eiver-God  commingling  with  the  blood 
Of  Periboea,  daughter  eldest  bom  160 

Of  Acessamenus :  on  him  he  sprang ; 
He,  from  the  river  rising,  stood  oppos'd, 
Two  lances  in  his  hand ;  his  courage  rous'd 
By  Xanthus,  who,  indignant,  saw  his  stream 
Polluted  by  the  blood  of  slaughtered  youths,         165 
By  fierce  Achilles'  hand,  unpitying,  slain. 
When  near  the  warriors,  each  to  other,  came, 
Achilles,  swift  of  foot,  took  up  the  word : 
"  What  man,  and  whence  art  thou,  who  dar'st  to  stand 
Oppos'd  to  me  ?  of  most  unhappy  sires  170 

The  children  they,  who  my  encounter  meet  I " 
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To  whom  th'  illustrious  son  of  Pelegou : 
"  Great  son  of  Pel^us,  why  enquire  my  race  ? 
From  far  Pseonia's  fertile  fields  I  come, 
The  leader  of  the  long-spear'd  PsBon  host.  175 

Ten  days  have  pass'd  since  I  to  Ilion  came. 
From  widely-flowing  Axius  my  descent, 
Axiiis,  the  purest  stream  on  earth  that  flows. 
He  Pelegon  begot,  the  spear-renown 'd ; 
Of  Pelegon  I  boast  me  sprung ;  and  now  180 

Address  thee,  brave  Achilles,  to  the  fight." 

Threat'ning  he  spoke :  Achilles  rais'd  on  high 
The  Pelian  spear ;  but,  ambidexter,  he 
From  either  hand  at  once  a  jav'lin  launch'd. 
One  struck,  but  pierc'd  not  through,  the  mighty  shield, 
StayM  by  tlie  golden  plate,  the  gift  of  Heav'n  ;      186 
Achilles'  right  fore-arm  the  other  graz'd  : 
Forth  gush'd  the  crimson  blood ;  but,  glancing  by. 
And  vainly  longing  for  the  taste  of  fiesh. 
The  point  behind  him  in  the  earth  was  fix'd.  190 

Then  at  Asteropseas  in  his  turn 
With  deadly  intent  the  son  of  Peleus  threw 
His  straight-directed  spear ;  his  mark  he  miss'd^ 
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But  struck  the  lofty  bank,  where,  deep  infixM 

To  half  its  length,  the  Pelian  ash  reinain'd.  195 

Then  from  beside  his  thigh  Achilles  drew 

His  trenchant  blade,  and,  furious,  onward  rush'd ; 

Wliile  from  the  cliff  Asteropaeus  strove 

In  vain,  with  stalwajrt  hand,  to  wrench  the  spear. 

Three  times  he  shook  it  with  impetuous  force,       200 

Three  times  relax'd  his  grasp  ;  a  fourth  attempt 

Ho  made  to  bend  and  break  the  sturdy  shaft ; 

But  him,  preventing,  Peleus'  godlike  son 

With  deadly  stroke  across  the  belly  smote. 

And  gufih'd  his  bowels  forth ;  upon  the  ground     SW5 

Gasping  he  lay,  and  darkness  seal'd  his  eyes. 

Then  on  his  breast  Achilles  sprang,  and  stripp'd 

His  armour  off,  and  thus  with  vaunting  speech : 

"  So  lie  thou  there  1  'tis  hard  for  thee  to  fight, 

Though  river-born,  against  the  progeny  210 

Of  mighty  Jove ;  a  widely-flowing  stream 

Thou  claim'st  as  author  of  thy  parentage  ; 

My  high  descent  from  Jove  himself  I  boast. 

My  father  Peleus,  son  of  JEacus, 

Reigns  o'er  the  num'rous  race  of  Mynnidoiis  ;       315 
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The  son  of  Jove  himself  was  ^acus. 

High  o'er  all  rivers,  that  to  th'  ocean  flow, 

Ib  Jove  exalted;  and  in  like  degree 

Superior  is  his  race  in  pow'r  to  theirs. 

A  mighty  Eiver  hast  thou  here  at  hand,  220 

If  that  might  aught  avail  thee ;  but  his  powV 

Ib  impotent  to  strive  with  Saturn's  son. 

With  him,  not  Achelous,  King  of  streams. 

Presumes  to  vie  ;  nor  e'en  the  mighty  strength 

Of  deeply-flowing,  wide  Occanus ;  225 

From  whom  all  rivers,  all  the  boundless  sea. 

All  fountains,  all  deep  wells  derive  their  source  ; 

Yet  him  appals  the  lightning  bolt  of  Jove, 

And  thunder,  pealing  from  the  vault  of  Heav'n." 

He  said,  and  from  the  cliff  withdrew  his  spear.  230 
Him  left  he  lifeless  there  upon  the  sand 
Extended ;  o'er  him  the  dark  waters  wash'd, 
And  eels  and  fishes,  thronging,  gnaw'd  his  flesh. 
Then  'mid  the  Pseons'  plumed  host  he  rush'd, 
Who  fled  along  the  eddying  stream,  when  him,      286 
Their  bravest  in  the  stubborn  fight,  they  saw 
Slain  by  the  sword  and  arm  of  Peleus'  son. 
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Thersiloclius  and  Myden  then  he  slew, 

Mnesns  and  Thrasiiis  and  Astypylus, 

iEnius  and  Ophelestes ;  and  yet  more  24C 

Had  been  the  slaughter  by  Achilles  wrought, 

But  from  his  eddying  depths,  in  human  form, 

With  wrathful  tone  the  mighty  Eiver  spoke : 

"  In  strength,  Achilles,  and  in  deeds  of  arms, 
All  mortals  thou  surpassest ;  for  the  Gk>ds  S15 

Themselves  attend  thee,  and  protect  from  harm ; 
If  Saturn's  son  have  given  thee  utterly 
The  Trojans  to  destroy,  yet,  ere  thou  slay, 
Far  from  my  waters  4rive  them  o'er  the  plain ; 
For  now  my  lovely  stream  is  fiU'd  with  dead ;       850 
Nor  can  I  pour  my  current  to  the  sea, 
With  floating  corpses  chok'd,  whilst  thou  pursuest 
The  work  of  death,  insatiate  :  stay  thy  hand ! 
With  horror  I  behold  thee,  mighty  chief!" 

Whom  answer'd  thus  Achilles,  swift  of  foot :      255 
"  Be  it  as  thou  wilt,  Scamander,  0[eav'n-bom  stream ; 
Yet  cease  I  not  to  slay  until  I  drive 
These  vaunting  Trojans  to  their  walls,  and  prove 
Tlie  force  of  Hector,  if,  in  single  fight, 
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I  be  by  him,  or  he  by  me,  subdued."  260 

He  said,  and  fiercely  on  the  Trojans  rueh'd, 
A  God  in  might  I  to  Phoebus  then  his  speech 
The  deeply-eddying  Eiver  thus  addressed :  j 

"  Qod  of  the  silver  bow,  great  son  of  Jove, 
Obey'st  thou  thus  the  will  of  Saturn's  son,  266 

Who  charg'd  thee  by  the  Trojans  still  to  stand, 
And  aid  their  cause,  till  ev'ning's  late  approach 
Should  oast  its  shadows  o'er  the  fertile  earth  !  " 

Thus  as  he  spoke,  from  off  the  lofty  bank 
Achilles  springing  in  mid  current  plung'd ;  270 

Then  high  the  swelling  stream,  tumultuous,  rose 
In  all  its  angry  flood ;  and  with  a  roar 
As  of  a  bellowing  bull,  cast  forth  to  land 
The  num'rous  corpses  by  Achilles  slain ; 
And  many  living,  in  his  cavem'd  bed  27S 

Conceal'dybehind  the  whirling  waters  sav'd. 
Fierce,  rotmd  Achilles,  rose  the  boiling  wave, 
And  on  his  shield  descending,  drove  him  down ; 
Hor  might  he  keep  his  foothold ;  bnt  he  grasp'd 
A  lofty  elm,  well-grown,  which  from  the  cliff       280 
Uprooted,  all  the  bank  had  torn  away. 
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And  with  its  tangled  branches  check'd  the  flow 

Of  the  fair  river,  which  with  all  its  length 

It  bridg'd  across ;  then,  springing  from  the  deep, 

Swiftly  he  fled  in  terror  o'er  the  plain.  285 

Nor  ceas'd  the  mighty  Biver,  but  pnrsued, 

With  darkly-mffling  crest,  intent  to  stay 

Achilles'  coarse,  and  save  the  Trojan  host. 

Far  as  a  jayliu's  flight  he  rush'd,  in  speed 

Like  the  dark  hunter  eagle,  strongest  deem'd,      890 

And  swiftest  wing'd  of  all  the  feather'd  race. 

So  on  he  sped ;  loud  rattled  on  his  breast 

His  brazen  armour,  as  before  the  God, 

Cow'ring,  he  fled ;  the  God  behind  him  still 

With  thund'ring  sound  pursued.  As  when  a  man  295 

From  some  dark-water'd  spring  through  trenches  leads, 

'Mid  plants  and  gardens,  th'  irrigating  stream, 

And,  spade  in  hand,  th'  appointed  channel  dears : 

Down  flows  the  stream  anon,  its  pebbly  bed 

Disturbing ;  fast  it  flows  with  bubbling  sound,    •  300 

Down  the  steep  slope,  o'ertaking  him  who  leads. 

Achilles  so  th'  advancing  wave  o'ertook, 

Though  great  his  speed ;  but  man  must  yield  to  Gods. 
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Oft  as  Achilles,  swift  of  foot,  essay'd 

To  turn  and  stand,  and  know  if  all  the  Gods,         306 

Who  dwell  in  Heav'n,  were  leagued  to  daunt  his  soul ; 

So  oft  the  Heav'n-bom  Elver's  mighty  wave 

Above  his  shoulders  dash'd  ;  in  deep  distress 

Re  sprang  on  high ;  then  rush'd  the  flood  below, 

And  bore  him  off  his  legs,  and  wore  away  310 

The  soil  beneath  his  feet ;  then,  groaning,  thus, 

As  up  to  Heaven  he  look'd,  Achilles  cried  : 

^^  O  Father  Jove,  will  none  of  all  the  Gods 

In  pity  save  me  from  this  angry  flood  ? 

Content,  thereafter,  would  I  meet  my  fate.  816 

Of  all  the  pow'rs  of  Heav'n,  my  mother  most 

Hath  wrong'd  me,  who  hath  buoy'd  me  up  with  hope 

Delusive,  that,  before  the  walls  of  Troy, 

I  should  by  Phoebus'  swift-wing'd  arrows  fall. 

Would  that  by  Hector's  hand  'twere  mine  to  die,  890 

The  bravest  of  their  brave  I  a  warrior  so 

Were  by  a  warrior  slain  1  now  am  I  doom'd 

Ignobly  here  to  sink,  the  mighty  flood 

Overwhelming  me,  like  some  poor  shepherd  lad, 

Borne  down  in  crossing  by  a  wintry  brook."  836 
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He  said ;  and  quickly,  olotlrd  in  mortal  form, 
Neptone  and  Fallas  at  his  side  appear^  ; 
With  cheering  words  they  took  him  by  the  hand, 
And  thus  th*  Earth-shaking  God  his  speech  began: 

"  Achilles,  fear  not  thou,  nor  be  dismay'd  ;         330 
Such  powerful  aid,  by  Jove's  consent,  we  bring, 
Pallas  and  I,  from  Heav'n ;  ^tis  not  decreed 
That  thou  tfhouldst  by  the  River  be  o'erwhelm'd ; 
He  shall  retire  ere  long,  and  tliou  shalt  see ; 
And  more,  if  thou  wilt  hear,  we  undertake  335 

That  from  the  war  thine  arm  shall  not  be  stay'd, 
Till  thou  shalt  drive  beneath  the  walls  of  Troy 
The  crowd  of  flying  Trojans  ;  thou  thyself 
Shalt  Hector  slay,  and  safe  regain  the  ships  : 
Such  high  renown  we  give  thee  to  achieve,"  840 

They  t^  the  other  Gods,  this  said,  retum'd ; 
He,  greatly  strengthened  by  the  voice  divine, 
Press'd  onwards  to  the  plain;  the  plain  he  found 
All  flooded  o'er  ;  and,  floating,  armour  fair, 
And  many  a  corpse  of  men  in  battle  slain ;  845 

Yet  onward,  lifting  high  his  feet,  he  press'd 
Bight  tow'rd  the  stream ;  nor  could  the  mighty  stream 
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Check  his  advance,  sucli  vigour  Pallas  gave ; 
Nor  did  Scainander  yet  his  fury  stay, 
But  fiercer  rose  his  rage;  and  rearing  high  860 

His  crested  wave,  to  Simois  thus  he  cried  : 
"  Dear  brother,  aid  me  with  united  force 
This  mortal's  course  to  check ;  he,  unrestrain'd, 
Will  royal  Priam's  city  soon  destroy, 
Nor  will  the  Trojans  his  assault  endure.  855 

Haste  to  the  rescue  then,  and  from  their  source 
Fill  all  thy  stream,  and  all  thy  channels  swell ; 
Bouse  thy  big  waves,  and  roll  a  torrent  down 
Of  logs  and  stones,  to  whelm  this  man  of  might, 
Who  triumphs  now,  and  bears  him  as  a  God.        860 
Nought  shall  his  strength  or  beauty  then  avail, 
Or  gallant  arms,  beneath  the  waters  sunk. 
Deep  buried  in  the  mud :  himself  will  I 
In  sand  imbed,  and  o'er  his  corpse  a  pile 
Of  shingly  gravel  heap ;  nor  shall  the  Greeks       365 
Be  able  to  collect  his  bones,  encased 
By  me  so  deep  in  slime.     His  monument 
They  here  may  raise ;  but  when  they  celebrate 
HiB  fun'ral  rites,  no  mound  will  he  require." 
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He  said ;  and  on  Achilles,  from  on  high  370 

Came  boiling,  rushing  down,  wiih  thund'ring  roar, 
With  foam  and  blood  and  corpses  intermix'd. 
High  rose  the  Heav'n-bom  Eider's  darkling  wave, 
And  bore  Achilles  downward ;  then  in  fear 
Lest  the  broad  waters  of  the  eddying  stream  375 

Should  quite  o'erwhelm  him,  Juno  cried  aloud, 
And  Vulcan  thus,  her  son,  in  haste  address'd : 

"  ^Pj  Vulcan  ;  up,  my  son  ;  for  we  had  deemM 
That  eddying  X^nthus  stood  to  thee  oppos'd : 
Haste  thee  to  aid ;  thy  fiery  strength  display ;      380 
While  from  the  sea*I  call  the  stormy  blast 
Of  Zephyr  and  brisk  Notus,  who  shell  drive 
The  raging  flames  ahead,  and  bum  alike 
The  Trojans  and  their  arms :  do  thou  the  while 
Burn  down  the  trees  on  Xanthus'  banks ;  himself  385 
Assail  with  fire,  nor  by  his  honey'd  words 
Nor  by  his  menaces  be  tum'd  aside ; 
Nor,  till  thou  hear  my  voice,  restrain  thy  pow'r ; 
Then  stay  the  raging  flames'  unwearied  course." 

Thus  Juno  spoKe  ;  and  Yulcan  straight  prepar'd 
The  heav'nly  fire ;  and  first  upon  the  plain  891 
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The  flames  he  kindled,  and  the  dead  consnm'd. 

Who  lay,  promiscuous,  by  Achilles  slain  : 

The  plain  was  dried,  and  stay'd  the  wat'ry  flood. 

As  when  the  breath  of  Boreas  quickly  dries  395 

In  Autumn-time  a  newly-water'd  field. 

The  tiller's  heart  rejoicing :  so  was  dried 

The  spacious  plain ;  then  he,  the  dead  consum'd, 

Against  the  river  tum'd  the  fiery  glare : 

Burnt  were  the  willows,  elms,  and  tamarisk  shrubs, 

The  lotus,  and  the  reeds,  and  galingal,  401 

Which  by  the  lovely  river  grew  profuse. 

The  eels  and  fishes,  'mid  the  eddying  whirl, 

'Mid  the  clear  wave  were  hurrying  here  and  there, 

In  dire  distress  from  Vulcan's  fiery  breath  :  405 

Scorch'd  by  the  flames,  the  mighty  Eiver  spoke : 

"  Vulcan,  no  God  against  thy  pow'r  can  stand, 
Nor  with  thy  fiery  flames  will  I  contend ; 
Restrain  thy  wrath ;  though  Peleus'  godlike  son 
Should  from  their  city  drive  the  Trojans  straight,  410 
With  rival  parties  what  concern  have  I  ?" 

All  scorch'd  he  spoke ;  his  fair  stream  bubbling  up, 
As  when  a  caldron,  on  a  blazing  fire, 
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Fill'd  with  the  melting  fat  of  well-fed,  swine, 

Boils  up  within,  and  bnbbles  all  around,  415 

With  well-dried  wood  beneath,  so  bubbling  up 

The  waters  of  the  loyely  Eiver  boil'd : 

Nor  onward  would  he  flow,  but  check'd  his  couisey 

By  the  hot  blast  o'er-bome,  and  fiery  strength 

Of  skilful  Vulcan  ;  and  to  Juno  thus,  420 

Imploring,  he  his  winged  words  address'd  : 

'^  Juno,  what  cause  impels  thy  son,  my  stream, 
O'er  all  the  rest,  to  visit  with  his  wrath ! 
E'en  less  than  others  who  the  Trojans  aid, 
Have  I  offended ;  yet  at  thy  command  435 

Will  I  withdraw ;  but  bid  that  he  too  cease ; 
And  this  I  swear,  no  Trojan  more  to  save, 
Though  to  devouring  flames  a  prey,  all  Troy 
Were  blazing,  kindled  by  the  valiant  Greeks." 

This  when  the  white-arm'd  Goddess  Juno  heard,  430 
To  Yulcan  straight  she  thus  address^  her  speech : 
•*  Vulcan,  my  glorious  son,  restrain  thy  hand : 
In  mortal  men's  behalf,  it  is  not  meet 
To  press  thus  hardly  an  Immortal  God." 

She  said,  and  Yulcan  stay'd  his  fiery  strength,  435 
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And,  back  retnrning,  in  his  wonted  bed 

Flow'd  the  fidr  River.    Xanthus  thus  subdued, 

These  two  their  warfare  eeas*d,  by  Juno  check'd, 

Despite  her  wrath ;  but  'mid  the  other  Gods 

Arose  contention  fierce,  and  discord  dire,  440 

Their  warring  passipns  rous'd  on  either  side. 

With  fearful  crash  they  met:  the  broad  Earth  groan'd; 

Loud  rang  the  Heav'n  as  with  a  trumpet's  sound : 

Jove,  on  Olympus'  height,  the  tumult  heard, 

And  in  his  heart  he  laugh'd  a  joyous  laugh,  445 

To  see  the  Gods  in  angry  battle  met. 

Not  long  they  stood  aloof,  led  on  by  Mars 

The  buckler-breaker,  who  to  Pallas  first. 

Poising  his  spear,  his  bitter  speech  address'd : 

"  What  dost  thou  here,  thou  saucy  jade,  to  war  450 
The  Gods  exciting,  overbold  of  mood,  . 
Led  by  thy  haughty  spirit  ?  dost  thou  forget 
How  thou  the  son  of  Tydeus,  Diomed, 
Didst  urge  against  m:e,  and  with  visible  spear 
Direct  his  aim,  and  aid  to  wound  my  fiesh  !  455 

For  all  I  suffer'd  then,  thou  now  shalt  pay." 

Tims  as  he  spoke,  he  struck  the  tassell'd  aliield, 
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ATTfol  to  view,  which  not  the  lightning  bolt 

Of  Jove  himself  conld  pierce  :  the  blood-fitain'd  Man 

Against  it  thrust  in  vain  his  pond'rons  spear.         460 

The  Goddess  stoopM,  and  in  her  ample  hand 

Took  up  a  stone  that  lay  upon  the  plain, 

Dark,  rugged,  vast,  which  men  of  elder  days 

Had  set  to  mark  the  limits  of  their  land. 

Full  on  the  neck  of  Mars  she  hurl'd  the  mass,        465 

His  limbs  relaxing :  o*er  sev'n  hundred  feet 

Prostrate  he  lay,  his  hair  defilM  with  dust: 

Loud  rang  his  armour ;  and  with  scornful  smile 

Pallas  addressed  him  thus  with  vaunting  speech : 

"  Fool,  hast  thou  yet  to  learn  how  mightier  fiur  470 
My  strength  than  thine,  that  me  thou  dar'st  to  meet! 
Bear  thus  the  burthen  of  thy  mother's  curse. 
Who  works  thee  harm,  in  wrath  that  thou  the  Greeks 
Deserting,  aid'st  the  haughty  Trojans'  cause." 

She  said,  and  tum'd  away  her  piercing  glance :  475 
Him,  deeply  groaning,  scarce  to  life  restored, 
Jove's  daughter  Yenus  taking  by  the  hand, 
Led  from  the  field ;  which  when  the  white-arm'd  Qaeco 
Beheld,  in  haste  to  Pallas  thus  she  cried  : 
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"  O  Heaven,  brave  child  of  ©gis-bcaring  Jove,       480 
Undannted!  lo  again  this  saucy  jade 
Amid  the  press,  the  bane  of  mortals,  Mars 
Leads  from  the  field ;  but  haste  thee  in  pnnrait.*' 

.Thus  Juno :  Pallas  hasten'd  in  pursuit 
"Well  pleas'd  ;  and  Venus  with  her  powerful  hand  486 
Assailing,  struck  upon  the  breast ;  at  once 
The  Goddess'  courage  and  her  limbs  gave  way. 
There  on  the  givund  the  two  together  lay, 
While  Pallas  o'er  them  thus  with  vaunting  speech : 

"Would  all  were' such,  who  aid  the  Trojan  cause, 
Whene'er  they  meet  in  fight  the  warlike  Greeks,  491 
Ab  valiant  and  as  stout  as  Yenus  proves, 
Who  brings  her  aid  to  Mars,  confironting  me ; 
Then  had  our  warlike  labours  long  been  o'er, 
And  Hion's  strong-built  citadel  o'erthrown."        495 

Thus  Pallas  spoke :  the  white-arm'd  Goddess  smil'd, 
And  to  Apollo  thus  th'  Earth-shaker  spoke : 

"  Phoebus,  why  stand  we  idly  thus  aloof  t 

The  war  begun  by  others,  'tis  not  meet ; 

And  shame  it  were,  that  to  Olympus'  height         500 

And  to  the  brazen-floor'd  abode  of  Jove 

We  two  without  a  contest  should  return. 

VOL.  n.  w 
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Thou  then  begin,  as  younger :  'twere  not  well 

For  me,  in  age  and  practice  more  adyanc'd. 

Feeble  of  soul,  how  senseless  is  thy  heart !  ^^ 

Hast  thon  forgotten  all  the  cruel  wrongs 

We  two,  alone  of  all  th'  Immortals,  bore, 

When  here,  in  Hion,  for  a  year,  we  served, 

By  Joyces  command,  the  proud  Laomedon, 

For  promised  hire ;  and  he  our  tasks  assigned  t      510 

His  fortress,  and  a  wall  both  broad  aad  fair 

I  built)  the  town's  impr^nable  defence ; 

While  tihou  didst  on  his  plodding  herds  attend, 

In  many-crested  Ida's  woody  glens. 

But  when  the  joyous  seasons,  in  their  course,       515 

Had  brought  our  labour's  term,  the  haughty  Xing 

Denied  our  guerdon,  and  with  tlnreats  dismiss'd. 

Bound  hand  and  foot,  he  threaten'd  thee  to  send 

And  sell  to  slavery  in  the  distant  isles. 

And  with  the  sword  cut  off  the  ears  of  both.        590 

So  in  indignant  sorrow  we  retum'd, 

Eobb'd  of  the  hire  he  promis'd,  but  denied. 

For  this  thy  favour  dost  thou  show  to  Troy ; 

And  dost  not  rather  join  thy  force  to  ours, 
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That  down  upon  their  knees  the  Trojans  all         525 
Should  perish,  with  their  babes  and  matrons  chaste.'^ 

Whom  answer'd  thus  the  far-destroying  King: 
*^  Earth-shaking  God,  I  should  not  gain  with  thee. 
The  esteem  of  wise,  if  I  with  thee  should  fight 
For  mortal  men  ;  poor  wretches,  who  like  leaves  530 
Flourish  awhile,  and  eat  the  fruits  of  earth. 
But,  sapless,  soon  decay :  from  combat  then 
Sefrain  we,  and  to  others  leave  the  strife." 

He  tum'd,  thus  saying :  for  he  deem'd  it  shame 
His  father's  brother  to  assail  in  arms ;  535. 

But  him  his  sister.  Goddess  of  the  chase, 
Bebuk'dy  and  thus  with  scomfdl  speedi  addreas'd : 

^^  Fliest  thou,  Apollo  i  and  to  ^Neptune  leav'st 
The  easy  victory  and  baseless  fame  ? 
Why  o'er  thy  shoulder  hangs  thine  idle  bow  ?        540 
Ne'er  in  our  father's  haUs  again,  as  erst 
Among  th'  Immortals,  let  me  hear  thee  boast 
How  thou  with  Neptune  wouldst  in  arms  contend." 

Thus  she ;  Apollo  answer'd  not  a  word ; 
But  Jove's  imperial  consort,  fill'd  with  wrath,       545 
Assail'd  with  bitter  words  the  Archer-Queen. 
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^^  How  canst  thon  dare,  thon  saacj  minx,*  to  stand 
Opposed  to  me,  too  great  for  thine  assanlt, 
Despite  thy  bow  ?  thongh  Jove  hath  giv'n  thee  pi'w'r 
O'er  feeble  women,  whom  thon  wilt,  to  slay,         560 
E'en  as  a  lion ;  better  were't  for  thee 
To  chase  the  mountain  beasts  and  flying  hinds, 
Than  thy  superiors  thus  to  meet  in  arms. 
But  since  thon  dar'st  confront  me,  thon  shalt  know 
And  feel  how  far  my  might  surpasses  thine."        65S 

She  said ;  and  with  the  left  hand  both  the  wrists 
Of  Dian  grasping,  with  her  ample  right 
The  bow  and  quiver  from  her  shoulders  tore ; 
And  with  them,  as  she  tum'd  away  her  head, 
With  BoornM  laughter  buffeted  her  ears :  560 

The  arrows  keen  were  scatter'd  on  the  ground  : 
Weeping,  the  Goddess  fled ;  as  flies  a  dove 


•  L.  647.  The  ierms  made  nse  of  in  this  line,  and  in  481,  may  ap- 
pear somewhat  ooane,  aa  addreased  bj  one  Ctoddeaa  to  another :  but  I 
aaanre  the  English  reader  that  in  this  passage  especiaU  j  I  hare  greatly 
softened  down  the  expression  of  the  original ;  a  literal  tnmslation  of 
whioh,  howeyer  forcible,  would  shock  even  the  least  fastidious  eritio. 
It  must,  indeed,  be  admitted  that  the  mode  in  which  ''the  white* 
armed  Qoddess  '*  proceeds  to  execute  her  threat  is  hardl j  more  dig- 
nified than  the  language,  in  which  it  is  conyejed,  is  refined. 
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The  hawk's  pursuit,  and  in  a  hollow  rock 

Finds  refuge,  doom'd  not  yet  to  fall  a  prey ; 

So,  weeping,  Dian  fled,  and  lefl  her  bow.  66^ 

Them  Hermes  to  Latona  thus :  ^^  With  thee 
I  strive  not ;  shame  it  were  to  meet  in  fight 
A  consort  of  the  doud-compelling  Jove. 
Freely  amid  th'  Immortals  make  thy  boast, 
That  by  thy  prowess  thou  hast  vanquish'd  me.**    570 

Thus  he :  Latona  gatherM  up  the  bow, 
And  fSsJlen  arrows,  scattered  here  and  there 
Amid  the  whirling  dust ;  then,  these  regained. 
Following  her  daughter,  from  the  field  withdrew. 
Meanwhile  to  high  Olympus  fled  the  Maid,  575 

And  to  the  brazen-floor'd  abode  of  Jove. 
There,  weeping,  on  her  father's  knees  she  sat, 
While  quiver'd  round  her  form  th'  ambrosial  robe. 
The  son  of  Saturn  tow'rds  him  drew  his  child, 
And  thus,  with  gracious  smile,  enquiry  made  :      580 
"Which  of  the  heav'nly  pow'rs  hath  wrong'd  thee  thus 
My  chfld,  as  guilty  of  some  open  shame  ?" 

To  whom  the  bright-crown'd  Goddess  of  the  chase : 
"  Thy  wife,  my  father,  white-arm'd  Juno  ;  she 
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Haih  dealt  thud  radelj  with  me ;  die,  from  whom 
All  jars  and  strife  among  the  Gbds  proceed."      586  ^ 

Such  converse  while  they  held,  the  gates  of  Troy 
Apollo  enter'd,  for  the  well-built  wall 
Alarm'd,  lest  e'en  against  the  will  of  fate 
The  Greeks  that  day  shonld  raze  it  to  the  gromid.  590 
The  other  Gbds  were  to  Olympns  gone/ 
Triumphant  these,  and  tiiose  in  angry  mood, 
And  took  their  seats  before  the  clond-girt  Sira 
Bat  on  the  Trojans  pressing,  Pelens'  son 
Horses  and  men  alike,  promiscuons,  slew.  695 

As  in  a  city,  which  the  Gods  in  wrath 
Have  fir*d,  whose  volleying  smoke  ascends  to  HeaVn, 
On  all  her  people  grieyons  toil  is  casif, 
On  many,  harm  and  loss ;  such  to3,  sooli  loss 
Achilles  wronght  amid  tike  Trojan  host  600 

Upon  a  lofty  tow*r,  the  work  of  Gods, 
The  aged'Piiam  stood,  and  looking  down, 
He  mark'd  Achilles'  giant  might,  and  saw 
Before  him  driv'n  in  panic  flight  confos'd, 
Their  coorage  quite  snbdn'd,  the  Trojan  host :     605 
Then,  groaning,  from  the  tow'r  he  hastened  down, 
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And  to  the  warders  cried  along  the  wall : 

"  Stand  to  the  gates,  and  hold  them  opened  wide,* 
That  in  the  crowd  of  fugitives  may  pour, 
And  refuge  find ;  for  close  upon  their  flight  610 

Achilles  hangs ;  disaster  now  is  near. 
But  while  our  friends,  receiv'd  within  the  walls. 
Find  time  to  breathe  again,  replace  in  haste 
The  closely-fitting  portals ;  for  I  fear 
That  man  of  blood  may  e'en  the  city  storm."         fli  j 

He  said ;  the  gates  they  open'd,  and  drew  back 
The  solid  bars ;  the  portals,  op'ning  wide, 
Laet  in  the  light ;  but  in  the  vacant  space 
Apollo  stood,  the  Trojan  host  to  save. 
The  flyers,  parchM  with  thirst  and  dust-begrim'd, 
Straight' for  the  city  and  the  lofty  wall  621 

Made  from  the  plain  ;  Achilles,  spear  in  hand, 
Press'd  hotly  on  the  rearmost ;  for  his  soul 
With  rage  was  fill'd,  and  madd'ning  lust  of  fame. 
And  now  the  lofty-gated  city  of  Troy 
The  sons  of  Greece  had  won ;  but  Phoebus  rous'd  625 
Agenor's  spirit,  a  valiant  youth  and  strong, 
Son  of  Antenor ;  he  his  bosom  fill'd 
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With  dauntless  courage,  and  beside  him  stood 

To  turn  aside  the  heavy  hand  of  death,  630 

As,  veil'd  in  cloud,  against  the  oak  he  lean'd. 

He,  when  Achilles'  awful  form  he  knew, 

Tet  firmly  stood,  though  much  perplex'd  in  mind, 

As  thus  he  commun'd  with  his  mighty  heart : 

^'  Oh  woe  is  me  I  should  I  attempt  to  fly  635 

Before  Achilles'  might,  where  fly  the  re$t 
Across  the  plain,  disordered,  he  would  soon 
O'ertake  me,  and  in  flight  ignoble  slay. 
Or  should  I  leave  the  others  to  their  fate, 
Scattered  by  Peleus'  son ;  and  from  the  wall        64) 
And  o'er  the  plain  of  Troy  direct  my  flight, 
Far  as  the  foot  of  Ida's  hill,  and  there 
lie  hid  in  thickest  covert ;  and  at  eve, 
Befresh'd  by  bathing  in  the  cooling  stream, 
And  purg'd  the  sweat,  retrace  my  steps  to  Troyi  645 
Yet  why,  my  soul,  admit  such  thoughts  as  these  ? 
For  should  he  mark  me  flying  from  the  to\^Ti, 
And  overtake  me  by  his  speed  of  foot, 
No  hope  were  left  me  of  escape  from  death. 
So  far  his  strength  exceeds  the  strength  of  man,   650 
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But  how  if  boldly  I  await  him  here 

Before  the  waU?  his  fiesh  is  not  to  wounds 

Impervious :  but  a  single  life  is  his, 

Nor  is  he  more,  they  say,  than  mortal  man, 

Thongh  Jove  assists  him,  and  his  triumph  wills/'  655 

He  said,  and  stood  collected,  to  await 
Achilles'  onset ;  and  his  manly  heart. 
With  courage  fill'd,  was  eager  for  the  fray. 
Als  when  a  panther  from  the  thicket's  depth 
Comes  forth  to  meet  the  hunter,  undismay'd,         660 
Uor  tum'd  to  flight  by  baying  of  the  hounds ; 
NoTy  wounded  or  by  jav'lin  or  by  sword, 
Or  by  the  spear  transfix'd,  remits  her  rage, 
But  fights,  untQ  she  reach  her  foe,  or  die ; 
Agenor  so,  Antenor's  godlike  son,  666 

Disdain'd  to  fly,  ere  proVd  Achilles'  might. 
Before  his  breast  his  shield's  broad  orb  he  bore, 
And  pois'd  his  spear,  as  thus  he  call'd  aloud : 

**  Thy  hope,  renown'd  Achilles,  was  this  day 
The  valiant  Trojans'  city  to  destroy ;  670 

Unconscious  of  the  toils,  the  woes,  that  yet 
A^round  her  walls  await  ye  I  for  within 
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Are  warriors  brave  and  nnm'rous,  who  will  fight 
In  her  defence^  for  parents,  children,  wives. 
Thou  too,  Achilles,  here  shalt  meet  thy  doom,       675 
AU-pow'rfol  as  thou  art,  and  warrior  bold." 

He  said,  and  threw  with  stalwart  hand  the  spear ; 
Achilles'  leg  he  struck,  below  the  knee, 
Nor  miss'd  his  aim ;  and  loudly  rang  the  greaves 
Of  new-wrought  tin ;  but  back  the  brazen  point   680 
Rebounded,  nor  the  heav'nly  armour  pierc'd. 
In  turn  Achilles  on  Agenor  sprang : 
But  Phodbus  robVd  him  of  his  hop'd-for  prize, 
Who,  veil'd  in  thickest  cloud,  convey'd  away 
Antenor's  son,  and  from  the  battle  bore  685 

To  rest  in  peace ;  while  he  by  guile  withdrew 
The  son  of  Feleus  from  the  flying  crowd : 
For  in  Agenor's  very  likeness  clad, 
Before  him  stood  the  far-destroying  £ing : 
Then  fled,  Achilles  hast'ning  in  pursuit.  690 

He  o'er  the  fertile  plain  with  flying  foot 
Pursu'd ;  beside  Scamander's  eddying  stream 
Apollo  tum'd,  and  still  but  little  space 
Before  him  flying,  subtly  lur'd  him  on. 
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Kach  moment  hoping  to  attain  his  prize.  696 

Meantime  the  gen'ral  crowd,  in  panic  flight, 

With  eager  haste  the  city's  refuge  sought, 

And  all  the  town  with  fugitives  was  fiU'd. 

Nor  did  they  dare  without  the  walls  to  stand 

For  mutual  aid ;  nor  halt  to  know  what  friends     700 

Were  safe,  who  left  upon  the  battle-field ; 

Bat  through  the  gates  pour'd  in  tlie  hurrying  mass 

Who  to  their  active  limbs  their  safety  ow'd.  703 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE  DEATH  OF  HECTOB. 

The  Trojans  being  safe  within  the  Trails,  Hector  onij  stays  to  oppose 
Achilles.  Priam  is  struck  at  his  approach,  and  tries  to  persnade 
his  son  to  re-enter  the  town.  Hecubli  Joins  his  entreaties,  bnt  in 
Tain.  Hector  eonsalts  within  himself  what  measures  to  take ; 
but,  at  the  advance  of  Achilles,  his  resolution  fails  him,  and  he 
flies :  Achilles  pursues  him  thrice  round  the  walls  of  Troj.  The 
gods  debate  concerning  the  fate  of  Hector ;  at  length  Minenra  de- 
floends  to  the  aid  of  Achilles.  She  deludes  Hector  in  the  shape 
of  Deiphobus ;  he  stands  the  combat,  and  is  slain.  Achilles 
drags  the  dead  body,  at  his  chariot,  in  the  sight  of  Priam  and 
Hecuba.  Their  lamentations,  tears,  and  despair.  Their  cries 
reach  the  ears  of  Andromache,  who,  ignorant  of  this,  was  retired 
into  the  inner  part  of  the  palace ;  she  mounts  up  to  the  walls,  and 
beholds  her  dead  husband.  She  swoons  at  the  spectacle.  Her 
ezoess  of  grief  and  lamentation. 

The  thirtieth  day  still  continues.  The  scene  lies  under  the  walls, 
and  on  the  battlements  of  Troy. 
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BOOK     XXII. 

rpHIIS  they  from  panic  flight,  like  timorous  fawns, 

Within  the  walls  escaping,  dried  their  sweat, 
And  drank,  and  qnench'd  their  thirst,  reclining  safe 
On  the  fair  battlements ;  hnt  nearer  drew. 
With  slanted  shields,  the  Greeks ;  yet  Hector  still    6 
In  front  of  Uion  and  the  Scsean  gate, 
Stay'd  by  his  evil  doom,  remained  without ; 
Then  Phoebus  thus  to  Peleus'  godlike  son : 
"Achilles,  why  with  active  feet  pursue, 
Thou  mortalj  me  Immortal  {  know'st  thou  not        10 
My  Godhead,  that  so  hot  thy  fury  burns ! 
Or  heed'st  thou  not  that  all  the  Trojan  host 
Whom  thou  hast  scarM,  while  thou  art  here  withdrawn, 
Within  the  walls  a  refuge  safe  have  found  i 
On  me  thy  sword  is  vain  I  I  know  not  death  !"        16 

Enrag'd,  Achilles,  swift  of  foot,  replied : 
**  Deep  is  the  injury,  far-darting  Sang, 
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Most  hostile  of  the  Gods,  that  at  thy  hand 

I  bear,  who  here  hast  lur'd  me  from  the  walls, 

Which  many  a  Trojan  else  had  fail'd  to  reach,        30 

Ere  by  my  hand  they  bit  the  bloody  dust. 

Me  of  immortal  honour  thou  hast  robb'd. 

And  them,  thyself  from  vengeance  safe,  hast  sar'd. 

Had  I  the  pow'r,  that  vengeance  thou  dhooldftt  feel  * 

Thus  Bikyihg,  and  on  mightiest  deeds  intent,        25 
He  tum'd  him  clty-wjffd,  with  fiery  speed ; 
As  when  a  horse,  contending  for  the  prize, 
Whirls  the  swift  car,  and  stretch^  o^er  the  plain, 
E'en  so,  with  active  limbs,  Achilles  rac'd. 

Him  first  the  aged  Priam's  eyes  discem'd,         80 
Scouring  the  plain,  in  arms  all  dazzling  bright, 
Like  to  th'  antmnnal  star,  whose  brilliant  ray 
Shines  eminent  amid  the  depth  of  night, 
Whom  men  the  dog-star  of  Orion  caB ; 
The  brightest  he,  but  sign  to  mortal  man  83 

Of  evil  augury,  and  fiery  heat : 
So  shone  the  brass  upon  the  warrior's  breast 

The  old  man  groan'd  aloud,  and  lifting  high 
His  hands,  he  beat  Bis  heftd,  and  widi  loud  vMee 
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Call'd  on  his  son,  imploring ;  lie,  unmov'd,  40 

Held  post  before  the  gates,  awaiting  there 
AchDW  fierce  encounter ;  him  his  sire, 
With  hands  outstretched  and  piteous  tone,  address'd : 

"  Hector,  my  son,  await  not  here  alone 
That  warrior's  charge,  lest  thou  to  fate  succumb,    45 
Beneath  Pelides'  arm,  thy  better  far  1 
Accurs'd  be  he  I  would  that  th'  immortal  Gods 
Bo  favour'd  him  as  I !  then  should  hisjoorpse 
Soon  to  the  vultures  and  the  dogs  be  giv'n  I 
(So  should  mj  l)eart  a  load  of  anguish  lose)'  60 

By  whom  I  am  of  many  sons  bereav'd, 
Many  and  brave,  whom  he  has  slain,  or  sold 
To  distant  isles  in  slav'ry ;  and  e'en  now. 
Within  the  city  walls  I  look  in  vain 
For  two,  Lycaon  brave,  and  Polydore,  65 

My  gallant  sons,  by  fair  Laothoe : 
If  hapl^  yet  they  live,  with  brass  and  gold 
Their  ransom  shall  be  paid  ;  good  store  of  these 
We  can  command  ;  for  with  his  daughter  fair 
A  wealthy  dowry  aged  Altes  gave.  60 

But  to  the  viewless  shades  should  they  have  gone. 
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Deep  were  their  mother's  sorrow  and  my  own ; 

But  of  the  gen'ral  public,  well  I  know 

Far  lighter  were  the  grief,  than  if  they  heard 

That  thou  hadst  fall'n  beneath  Aeliilles'hand.         65 

Then  enter  now,  my  son,  the  city  gates, 

And  of  the  women  and  the  men  of  Troy, 

Be  still  the  guardian  ;  nor  to  Peleus'  son, 

With  thine  own  life,  immortal  glory  give. 

Look  too  on  me  with  pity ;  me,  on  whom,  70 

E'en  on  the  threshold  of  mine  age,  hath  Jove 

A  bitter  burthen  cast,  condemn'd  to  see 

My  sons  struck  down,  my  daughters  dragg'd  away 

In  servile  bonds ;  our  chambers'  sanctity 

Invaded ;  and  our  babes  by  hostile  hands  T5 

Dash'd  to  the  ground,  and  by  ferocious  Greeks 

Enslav'd  the  widows  of  my  slaughter'd  sons. 

On  me  at  last  the  rav'ning  dogs  shall  feed. 

When,  by  some  foeman's  hand,  by  sword  or  lance, 

My  soul  shall  from  my  body  be  divorc'd  ;  8(1 

Those  very  dogs  which  I  myself  have  bred, 

Fed  at  my  table,  guardians  of  my  gate, 

Shall  lap  my  blood,  and  over-gorg'd  shall  lie 
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E'en  on  my  threshold*    That  a  youth  should  fall 

Victim  to  Mars,  beneath  a  foeman's  spear,  85 

May  well  beseem  his  years ;  and  if  he  fall 

With  honour,  though  he  die,  yet  glorious  ho  I 

But  when  the  hoary  head  and  hoary  beard, 

And  naked  corpse  to  rav'ning  dogs  are  giv'n, 

No  sadder  sight  can  wretdied  mortals  see."  90 

The  old  man  spoke,  and  from  his  head  he  tore 
The  hoary  hair ;  yet  Hector  firm  remain'd. 
Then  to  the  front  his  mother  rush'd,  in  tears, 
Her  bosom  bare,  with  either  hand  her  breast 
Sustaining,  and  with  tears  address'd  him  thus :       95 
"  Hector,  my  child,  thy  mother's  breast  revere  ; 
And  on  this  bosom  if  thine  infant  woes 
Have  e'er  been  hush'd,  bear  now  in  mind,  dear  child. 
The  debt  thou  ow'st ;  and  from  within  the  walls 
Ward  off  this  fearful  man,  nor  in  the  field  100 

Encounter ;  curs'd  be  he  1  should  he  prevail. 
And  slay  thee,  not  upon  the  fun'ral  bed, 
My  child,  my  own,  the  offspring  of  my  womb, 
Shall  I  deplore  thee,  nor  thy  widow'd  wife, 
But  far  away,  beside  the  Grecian  8hi]>s,  105 
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Thy  corpse  shall  to  the  rav'ning  dc^  be  giv'n." 

Thus  they,  with  tears  and  earnest  prayVs  imploring. 
Addressed  their  son ;  yet  Hector  firm  remain'd, 
Waiting  th'  approach  of  Pelens'  godlike  son- 
As  when  a  snake  upon  the  mountain  side,  110 

With  deadly  venom  charg'd,  beside  his  hole 
Awaits  the  traveller,  and  fiU'd  with  rage, 
Coil'd  round  his  hole,  his  baleful  glances  darts ; 
So  filled  with  dauntless  courage  Hector  stood, 
Scorning  retreat,  his  gleaming  buckler  propped     115 
Against  the  jutting  tow'r ;  then,  deeply  mov'd. 
Thus  with  his  warlike  soul  communion  held  : 

"  Oh  woe  is  me  !  if  I  should  enter  now 
The  city  gates,  I  should  the  just  reproach 
Encounter  of  Polydamas,  who  first  120 

His  counsel  gave  within  the  walls  to  lead  , 
The  Trojan  forces,  on  that  fatal  night  ^ 

When  great  Achilles  in  the  field  appeared. 
I  heeded  not  his  counsel ;  would  I  had ! 
Now,  since  my  folly  hath  the  people  slain,  125 

I  well  might  blush  to  meet  the  Trojan  men, 
And  long-robM  dames  of  Troy,  lest  some  might  say, 
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To  me  inferior  far,  ^  This  woful  loes 

To  Hector's  blind  self-confidence  we  owd.' 

Thus  shall  they  say ;  for  me,  'twere  better  fnT,      130 

Or  from  Achilles,  slain  in  open  fight, 

Back  to  return  in  triumph,  or  myself 

To  perish  nobly  in  my  country's  cause. 

What  if  my  bossy  shield  I  lay  aside, 

And  stubborn  helmet,  and  my  pond'rous  spear      135 

Propping  against  the  wall,  go  forth  to  meet 

Th'  unmatch'd  Achilles  ?    What  if  I  engage 

That  Helen's  self,  and  with  her  all  the  spoil. 

And  all  that  Paris  in  his  hollow  ships 

Brought  here  to  Troy,  whence  first  this  war  arose, 

Should  be  restor'd  ;  and  to  the  Greeks  be  paid      141 

An  ample  tribute  from  the  city's  stores, 

Her  secret  treasures ;  and  hereafter  bind 

The  Trojans  by  their  Elders'  solemn  oaths 

Nought  to  withhold,  but  fairly  to  divide  ].45 

Whate'er  of  wealth  our  much-loved  city  holds  ? 

But  wherefore  entertain  such  thoughts,  my  soul  ? 

Should  I  so  meet  him,  what  if  he  snould  show 

ISTor  pity  nor  remorse,  but  slay  me  there. 
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Defenceless  as  a  woman,  and  unarmed  I  150 

Not  this  the  tiine,  nor  he  the  man,  with  whom 
i8y  forest  oak  or  rock,  like  youth  and  maid. 
To  hold  light  talk,  as  youth  and  maid  might  hold. 
Better  to  dare  the  fight,  and  know  at  once 
To  whom  Olympian  Jove  the  triumph  wills."      155 
Thus,  as  he  stood,  he  mus'd ;  but  near  approach'd 
Achilles,  terrible  as  plumed  Mars ; 
From  his  right  shoulder  brandishing  aloft 
The  ashen  spear  of  Peleus,  while  around 
Flash'd  his  bright  armour,  dazzling  as  the  glare    160 
Of  burning  fire,  or  of  the  rising  sun. 
Hector  beheld,  and  trembled  at  the  sight ; 
Nor  dar'd  he  there  await  th'  attack,  but  left 
The  gates  behind,  and,  terror-stricken,  fied. 
Forward,  with  flying  foot,  Pelides  rush'd.  165 

As  when  a  falcon,  bird  of  swiftest  flight, 
From  some  high  mountain-top,  on  timVous  dove 
Swoops  flercely  down ;  she,  firom  beneath,  in  fear, 
Evades  the  stroke ;  he,  dashing  through  the  brake, 
Shrill-shrieking,  pounces  on  his  destined  prey ;      170 
So,  wing'd  with  desp'rate  hate,  Achilles  flew. 
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So  Hector,  flying  from  his  keen  pnrsTiit, 

Beneath  the  walls  his  active  sinews  plied. 

They  by  the  watch-towV,  and  beneath  the  wall 

Where  stood  the  wind-beat  fig-tree,  rac'd  amain    175 

Along  the  pnblic  road,  until  they  reach'd 

The  fairly-flowing  fount  whence  issued  forth, 

From  double  source,  Scamander's  eddying  streams* 

One  with  hot  current  flows,  and  from  beneath, 

As  from  a  furnace,  clouds  of  steam  arise ;  180 

'Mid  summer's  heat  the  other  rises  cold 

As  hail,  or  snow,  or  water  crystalliz'd ; 

Beside  the  fountains  stood  the  washing-troughs 

Of  well-wrought  stone,  where  erst  the  wives  of  Troy 

And  daughters  fair  their  choicest  garments  wash'd, 

In  peaceftd  times,  ere  came  the  sons  of  Greece.    186 

There  rac'd  they,  one  in  flight,  and  one  pursuing ; 

Good  he  who  fled,  but  better  who  pursu'd, 

With  fiery  speed  f  for  on  that  race  was  stiJc'd 

No  common  victim,  no  ignoble  ox :  190 

The  prize  at  stake  was  mighty  Hector's  liie. 

As  when  the  solid-footed  horses  fiy 

Around  the  course,  contending  for  the  prize, 
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Tripod,  or  woman  of  her  lord  bereft ; 

So  rac'd  they  thrice  arotind  the  walls  of  Troy        19* 

With  active  feet ;  and  all  the  Gods  beheld. 

Then  thus  b^an  the  Sire  of  Gods  and  diefti : 

^^  A  wofnl  sight  mine  eyes  behold  ;  a  man 

I  love  in'flight  aronnd  the  walls !  my  heart 

For  Hector  grieves,  who,  now  upon  the  crown      200 

Of  deeply-furrow'd  Idie^  now  again 

On  nion's  heights,  with  &t  of  choicest  bnlls 

Hath  pil'd  mine  altar ;  whom  around  th6  walls^ 

With  flying  speed  Achilles  now  pursues. 

Give  me  yonr  counsel,  Gods,  and  say,  from  dteth 

If  we  shall  rescue  him,  or  must  he  die,  206 

Brave  as  he  is,  beneath  Pelides'  hand  ?" 

To  whom  the  blu^^y'd  Goddess,  Pallas,  thus : 
"  O  Father,  lightning-flashing,  cloud-girt  King, 
What  words  are  these)  wouldst  thou  a  mortal  mlBin, 
Long  doomM  by  fate,  i^ain  from  death  preserve  f  211 
Do  Bs  thou  wilt,  but  not  with  our  content." 

To  whom  the  Cloud-compeller  thus  replied : 
**  Be  of  good  cheer,  my  child !  unwillingly 
I  speak,  yet  loth  thy  wishes  to  oppose :  215 
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Have  theb  thy  will,  and  draw  not  back  thy  hand." 

His  words  fresh  impulse  gave  to  Pallas'  zeal, 
And  from  Olympus'  heights  in  haste  she  sped. 

Meanwhile  on  Hector,  with  untiring  hate. 
The  swift  Achilles  press'd :  as  when  a  hound,        S20 
Through  glen  and  tangled  brake,  pursues  a  fawn, 
Rous'd  from  its  lair  upon  the  mountain  side ; 
And  if  awhile  it  should  evade  pursuit, 
Low  crouching  in  the  copse,  yet  quests  he  back, 
Searching  unwearied,  till  he  find  the  trace ;  996 

So  Hector  sought  to  baffle,  but  in  Vain, 
The  keen  pursuit  of  Peleus'  active  son. 
Oft  as  he  sought  the  shelter  of  the  gates 
Beneath  the  well-built  tow'rs,  if  haply  thence 
His  comrades'  weapons  mi^t  some  aid  afford ;     980 
So  oft  his  foeman,  iMth  superior  speed, 
Would  cut  him  off,  and  turn  him  to  the  plain. 
He  tow'rd  the  city  still  essay'd  his  flight ; 
And  as  in  dreams,  when  one  pursues  in  vain. 
One  seeks  in  vain  to  fly,  the  other  seeks  835 

As  vainly  to  pursue ;  so  could  not  now 
Achilles  reach,  nor  Hector  quit,  his  foe. 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


346  HOMER'S    ILIAD.     BookXXE 

Yet  how  Bhonld  Hector  now  the  doom  of  death 
Have  ^Bcap'd,  had  not  Apollo  once  again, 
And  for  the  last  time,  to  his  rescue  come,  240 

And  giv'n  him  strength  and  suppleness  of  limb  I 

Then  to  the  crowd  Achilles  with  his  head 
Made  sign  that  none  at  Hector  should  presume 
To  cast  a  spear,  lest  one  might  wound,  and  so 
The  greater  glory  obtain,  while  he  himself  245 

Must  be  contented  with  the  second  place. 
But  when  the  fourth  time  in  their  rapid  courae 
The  founts  were  reached,  th'  Eternal  Father  hung 
His  golden  scales  aloft,  and  placed  in  each 
The  lots  of  doom,  for  great  Achilles  one,  250 

For  Hector  one,  and  held  them  by  the  midst : 
Down  sank  the  scale,  weighted  with  Hector's  death, 
Down  to  the  shades,  and  Phoebus  left  his  side. 

Then  to  Pelides  came  the  blue-ey'd  Maid, 
And  stood  beside  him,  and  bespoke  him  thus :      255 
"Achilles,  lovM  of  Heav'n,  I  trust  that  now 
To  thee  and  me  great  glory  shall  accrue 
In  Hector's  fall,  insatiate  of  the  jBght. 
Escape  he  cannot  now,  though  at  the  feet 
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Of  »gis-bearing  Jove,  on  his  behalf,  260 

With  earnest  prayV  Apollo  prostrate  fall. 
But  stay  thou  here  and  take  thy  breath,  while  I 
Persuade  him  to  return  and  dare  the  fight." 

So  Pallas  spoke ;  and  he  with  joy  obeying, 
Stood  leaning  on  his  brass-barb'd  ashen  spear.       265 
The  Goddess  left  him  there,  and  went  (the  form 
And  voice  assuming  of  Deiphobus) 
In  search  of  godlike  Hector ;  him  she  found, 
And  standing  near,  with  winged  words  addressed : 

"  Sorely,  good  brother,  hast  thou  been  bested    270 
By  fierce  Achillea,  who  around  the  walls 
Hath  chas'd  thee  with  swift  foot ;  now  stand  we  both 
For  mutual  succour,  and  his  onset  wait." 

To  whom  great  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm : 
"  Deiphobus,  of  all  my  brothers,  sons  275 

Of  Hecuba  and  Priam,  thou  hast  been 
Still  dearest  to  my  heart ;  and  now  the  more 
I  honour  ihee  who  dar'st  on  my  behalf. 
Seeing  my  peril,  from  within  the  walls 
To  sally  forth,  while  others  skulk  behind."  280 

To  whom  the  blue-ey'd  Goddess  thus  replied : 
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"  With  many  pray're,  good  brother,  Both  our  sire 

And  honoured  mother,  and  onr  comrades  all 

SaccesBively  implored  me  to  remain ; 

Such  fear  is  fidl'n  on  all ;  but  in  my  soul  S85 

On  thine  account  too  deep  a  grief  I  felt. 

Now,  forward  boldly  1  spare  we  not  our  spears ; 

Make  trial  if  Achilles  to  the  ships 

From  both  of  us  our  bloody  spoils  can  bear, 

Or  by  thine  arm  himself  may  be  subdued."  290 

Tlius  Pallas  lur'd  him  on  with  treacherous  wile ; 
But  when  the  two  were  met,  and  close  at  hand, 
First  spoke  great  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm  : 

"  No  more  before  thee,  Peleus'  son,  I  fly  : 
Thrice  have  I  fled  around  the  walls,  nor  dar*d     295 
Await  thine  onset ;  now  my  spirit  is  rous'd 
To  stand  before  thee,  to  be  slain,  or  slay. 
But  let  us  first  th'  immortal  Gods  invoke ; 
The  surest  witnesses  and  guardians  they 
Of  compacts :  at  my  hand  no  foul  disgrace  800 

Shalt  thou  sustain,  if  Jove  with  victory 
Shall  crown  my  firm  endurance,  and  thy  life 
To  me  be  forfeit ;  of  thine  armpur  stripped 
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I  promise  thee^  Aohilles,  to  the  Greeks 

Thy  body  to  restore ;  do  thorn  the  like.' '  805 

With  fierce  regard  Achilles  answered  thus : 
"  Heetor,  thou  object  of  my  deadly  hate, 
Talk  not  to  me  of  compacts  ;  as  'tween  men 
And  lions  no  firm  concord  can  exist, 
Nor  wolves  and  lambs  in  harmony  unite,  810 

But  ceaseless  enmity  between  them  dwells : 
So  not  in  Mendly  terms,  nor  compact  firm. 
Can  thon  and  I  unite,  till  one  of  us 
Glut  with  his  blood  the  mail-clad  warrior  Mars. 
Mind  thee  of  all  thy  fence ;  behove#thee  now       815 
To  prove  a  spearman  skill'd,  and  warrior  brave. 
For  thee  escape  is  none  ;  now,  by  my  spear, 
Hath  Pallas  doom'd  thy  death  ;  my  comrades'  blood. 
Which  thou  hast  shed,  sliall  all  be  now  aveng'd." 

He  said,  and  poising,  hurl'd  his  weighty  spear; 820 
But  Hector  saw,  and  shunn'd  the  blow  ;  he  stoop'd, 
And  o'er  his  shoulder  flew  the  brass-tipp'd  spear, 
And  in  the  ground  was  fixVl ;  but  Pallas  drew 
The  weapon  forth,  and  to  Achilles'  hand. 
All  unobserv'd  of  Hector,  gave  it  back.  825 
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Then  Hector  thus  to  Feleus'  matchless  aon : 

^^  Thine  aim  has  fail'd ;  nor  truly  has  my  fate. 
Thou  godlike  son  of  Felens,  been  to  thee 
From  Heav'n  reyeal'd ;  such  was  indeed  thy  boast ; 
But  flippant  was  thy  speech,  and  subtly  framed    330 
To  scare  me  witb  big  words,  and  make  me  prove 
False  to  my  wonted  prowess  and  renown. 
Not  in  my  back  will  I  receive  thy  spear, 
But  through  my  breast,  confronting  thee,  if  Jove 
Have  to  thine  arm  indeed  such  triumph  giv'n.     335 
Kow,  if  thou  canst,  elude  in  turn  my  spear ; 
May  it  be  deeply  buried  in  thy  flesh ! 
For  lighter  were  to  Troy  the  load  of  war, 
If  thou,  the  greatest  of  her  foes,  wert  slain.'^ 

He  said,  and  poising,  hurl'd  his  ponderous  spear; 
Kor  miss'd  his  aim ;  full  in  the  midst  he  struck    341 
Pelides'  shield ;  but  glancing  from  the  shield 
The  weapon  bounded  off.     Hector  was  grieved, 
That  thus  his  spear  had  bootless  left  his  hand. 
He  stood  aghast ;  no  second  spear  was  nigh :        MS 
And  loudly  on  Deiphobns  he  call'd 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


BooKXXn.    HOMER'S    ILIAD.  851 

A  spear  to  bring ;  but  he  was  far  away. 

Then  Hector  knew  that  he  was  dap'd^  and  cried, 

"  Oh  Heav'n !  the  Gods  above  have  doomed  my  death ! 

I  deem'd  indeed  that  brave  Deiphobns  350 

Was  near  at  hand ;  but  he  within  the  walls 

Is  safe,  and  I  by  Pallas  am  beti*ay'd. 

Now  is  my  death  at  hand,  nor  far  away : 

Escape  is  none;  since  so  hath  Jove  decreed, 

And  Jove's  far-darting  son,  who  heretofore  855 

Have  been  my  guards ;  my  fate  hath  found  me  now. 

Yet  not  without  a  struggle  let  me  die, 

Nor  all  inglorious ;  but  let;  some  great  act, 

Which  future  days  may  hear  of,  mark  my  fall.*' 

Thus  as  he  spoke,  his  sharp-edged  sword  he  drew, 
Pond'rous  and  vast,  suspended  at  his  side ; 
Collected  for  the  spring,  and  forward  dash'd  : 
As  when  an  eagle,  bird  of  loftiest  flight. 
Through  the  dark  clouds  swoops  downward  on  tlie  plain, 
To  seize  some  tender  lamb,  or  cow'ring  hare  ;        365 
So  Hector  rush'd,  and  wav'd  his  sharp-edg'd  sword. 
Achilles'  wrath  was  rous'd :  with  fury  wild 
His  soul  was  fiU'd :  before  his  breast  he  bore 
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His  well-wrought  ehield ;  and  fiercely  on  his  brow 
Nodded  the  four-plum'd  helm,  as  on  the  breese     870 
Floated  the  golden  hairs,  with  whidi  the  crest 
By  Vulcan's  hand  was  thickly  interlaced  ; 
And  as  amid  the  stars'  nnnnmber'd  host, 
When  twilight  yields  to  night,  one  star  appears, 
Hesper,  the  brightest  star  that  shines  ia  Heav'n,  375 
Oleam'd  the  sharp-pointed  lanoe,  which  in  his  r^rt 
Achilles  pois'd,  on  godlike  Hector's  doom 
Intent,  and  scanning  eagerly  to  see 
Where  from  attack  his  body  least  was  fencM. 
All  else  the  glitt'ring  armour  guarded  well,  880 

Which  Hector  from  Patroclus'  corpse  had  stripp'd ; 
One  chink  appeared,  just  where  the  collar-bone 
The  neck  and  shoulder  parts,  beside  the  throat, 
Where  lies  expos'd  the  swiftest  road  of  death. 
There  levell'd  he,  as  Hector  onward  rush'd ;  385 

Bight  through  the  yielding  neck  the  lance  wasdri^X 
But  sever'd  not  the  windpipe,  nor  destroyed 
His  pow'r  of  speech ;  prone  in  the  dust  he  fell ; 
And  o'er  him,  vaunting,  thus  Achilles  spoke : 

"  Hector,  Patroclus  stripping  of  his  arms,  890 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


BocwXXn.     HOMER'S    ILIAD  358 

Thy  hope  was  that  thyself  wast  safe  ;  and  I, 

ITot  present,  brought  no  terror  to  thy  soul : 

Fool  I  in  the  hollow  ships  I  yet  remaiii'd, 

I,  his  avenger,  mightier  far  than  he ; 

I,  who  am  now  thy  conqu'ror.     By  the  dogs         3&5 

And  vultnres  shall  thy  corpse  be  foully  torn, 

While  him  the  Greeks  with  fun'ral  rites  shall  graee,^ 

Whom  answer'd  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm, 
Prostrate  and  helpless :  "  By  thy  soul,  thy  knees, 
Thy  parents'  heads,  Achilles,  I  beseech,  4:00 

Let  not  my  corpse  by  Grecian  dogs  be  torn. 
Accept  the  ample  stores  of  brass  and  gold, 
Which  as  my  ransom  by  my  honour'd  sire 
And  mother  shall  be  paid  thee  ;  but  my  corpse 
Restore,  that  so  the  men  and  wives  of  Troy  406 

May  deck  with  honours  due  my  fun'ral  pyre." 

To  whom,  with  fierce  aspect,  Achilles  thus : 
^^  Knee  me  no  knees,  vile  hound  !  nor  prate  to  me 
Of  parents  I  such  my  hatred^  that  almost 
I  could  persuade  myself  to  tear  and  eat  410 

Thy  mangled  flesh ;  such  wrongs  I  have  to  avenge. 
He  lives  not,  who  can  save  thee  from  the  dogs ; 

VOL.  n.  T 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


864  HOMER'S    ILIAD.     Book  xm 

Not  though  with  ranBom  ten  and  twenty  fold 
He  here  shonld  stand,  and  yet  shonld  promise  more ; 
No,  not  though  Priam's  royal  self  should  sue        416 
To  be  allow'd  for  gold  to  ransom  thee ; 
No,  not  e'en  so,  thy  mother  shall  obtain 
To  lay  thee  out  upon  the  couch,  and  motim 
O'er  thee,  her  offipring ;  but  on  all  thy  limbs 
Shall  dogs  and  carrion  vultures  make  their  feast "420 

To  whom  thus  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm. 
Dying :  "  I  know  thee  well ;  nor  did  I  hope 
To  change  thy  purpose ;  iron  is  thy  soul. 
But  see  that  on  thy  head  I  bring  not  down 
The  wrath  of  Heav'n,  when  by  the  Scsean  gate     425 
The  hand  of  Paris,  with  Apollo's  aid, 
firave  warrior  as  thou  art,  shall  strike  thee  down." 

E'en  as  he  spoke,  his  eyes  were  dos'd  in  death ; 
And  to  the  viewless  shades  his  spirit  fled, 
Mourning  his  fate,  his  youth  and  vigour  lost.        430 

To  him,  though  dead,  Achilles  thus  replied : 
*  Die  thou  1  my  fate  I  then  shall  meet,  whene'er 
Jove  and  th'  immortal  Gods  shall  so  decree." 

He  said,  and  from  the  corpse  his  spear  withdrew, 
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And  laid  aside  ;  th^u  stripp'd  the  armour  off,        435 
With  blood  besinear'd;the  Greeks  around  him  throng'd, 
Gazing  on  Hector's  noble  form  and  face, 
And  none  approachM  that  did  not  add  a  wound : 
And  one  to  other  look'd,  and  said,  ^^  Good  faith, 
Hector  is  easier  far  to  handle  now,  440 

Then  when  erewhile  he  wrapp'd  our  ships  in  fire.^ 
Thus  would  thej  say,  then  stab  the  dead  anew. 

But  when  the  son  of  Peleus,  swift  of  foot, 
Had  stripp'd  the  armour  from  the  corpse,  he  rose, 
And,  standing,  thus  th'  assembled  Greeks  address'd  : 
"  O  friends,  the  chiefs  and  councfllors  of  Greece,  446 
Since  Heav'n  hath  granted  us  this  man  to  slay, 
Whose  single  arm  hath  wrought  us  more  of  ill 
Than  all  the  rest  combin'd,  advance  we  now 
Before  the  city  in  arms,  and  trial  make  450 

What  is  the  mind  of  Troy ;  if,  Hector  slain, 
They  from  the  citadel  intend  retreat, 
Or  still,  despite  their  loss,  their  ground  maintain. 
But  wherefore  entertain  such  thoughts,  my  soul ! 
Beside  the  ships,  unwept,  unburied,  lies  455 

Patroclus  :  whom  I  never  can  forget, 
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While  numberM  with  the  living,  ^nd  mj  limhe 
Have  pow'r  to  move ;  in  Hades  tliough  the  dead 
May  be  forgotten,  yet  e'en  there  will  I 
The  mem'ry  of  my  lov'd  companion  keep.  *^ 

Now  to  the  ships  return  we,  sons  of  Greece, 
Glad  paeans  singing  I  with  ns  he  shall  go ; 
Great  glory  is  onrs,  the  godlike  Hector  slain, 
The  pride  of  Troy,  and  as  a  God  rever'd." 

He  said,  and  foully  Hector's  corpse  misus'd ;     ^65 
Of  either  foot  he  pierc'd  the  tendon  through, 
That  from  the  ancle  passes  to  the  heel, 
And  to  his  chariot  bound  with  leathern  thongs. 
Leaving  the  head  to  trail  along  the  ground ; 
Then  mounted,  with  the  captur'd  arms,  his  car,    4T0 
And  urg'd  his  horses ;  notliing  loth,  they  flew. 
A  cloud  of  dust  the  trailing  body  rais'd : 
Loose  hung  his  glossy  hair ;  and  in  the  dust 
Was  laid  that  noble  head,  so  graceful  once ; 
Now  to  foul  insult  doom'd  by  Jove's  decree,         475 
In  his  own  country,  by  a  foeman's  hand. 
So  lay  the  head  of  Hector ;  at  the  sight 
His  aged  mother  tore  her  hair,  and  far 
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From  off  her  head  the  glittering  veil  she  threw, 

And  with  loud  cries  her  slaughtered  son  bewail'd.  480 

Piteous,  his  father  groan'd ;  and  all  around 

Was  heard  the  voice  of  wailing  and  of  woe. 

Such  was  the  cry,  as  if  the  beetling  height 

Of  Hion  all  were  smould'ring  in  the  fire. 

Scarce  in  his  anguish  could  the  crowd  restrain      485 

The  old  man  from  issuing  through  the  Dardan  gates ; 

Low  in  the  dust  he  roll'd,  imploring  all, 

Entreating  by  his  name  each  sev'ral  man : 

"  Forbear,  my  friends;  though  sorrowing,  stay  me  not; 

Leave  me  to  reach  alone  the  Grecian  ships,  490 

And  there  implore  this  man  of  violence, 

This  haughty  chief,  if  haply  he  my  years 

May  rev'rence,  and  have  pity  on  my  age. 

For  he  too  has  a  father,  like  to  me ; 

Peleus,  by  whom  he  was  begot,  and  bred,  40r» 

The'bane  of  Troy ;  and,  most  of  all,  to  me 

The  cause  of  endless  grief,  who  by  his  hand 

Have  been  of  many  stalwart  sons  bereft. 

Yet  all,  though  griev'd  for  all,  I  less  lament. 

Than  one,  whose  loss  will  sink  me  to  the  grave,    SQO 
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Hector!  oh  wonld  to  Heav'n  that  in  mine  arms 
He  could  have  died ;  with  mourning  then  and  tears 
We  might  have  satisfied  our  grief,  both  she 
Who  bore  him,  hapless  mother,  and  myself." 

Weeping,  he  spoke;  and  with  him  wept  the  crowd : 
Then,  'mid  the  women,  Hecuba  pour'd  forth      5r6 
Her  vehement  grief:  "My  child,  oh  whither  now, 
Heart'Stricken,  shall  I  go,  of  thee  bereft, 
Of  thee,  who  wast  to  me  by  night  and  day 
A  glory  and  a  boaat ;  the  strength  of  all  •*>10 

The  men  of  Troy,  and  women  ?  as  a  God 
They  worshipp'd  thee :  for  in  thy  life  thou  wast 
The  glory  of  all ;  but  fate  hath  found  thee  now." 

Weeping,  she  spoke;  but  nought  as  yet  was  known 
To  Hector's  wife ;  to  her  no  messenger  515 

Had  brought  the  tidings,  that  without  the  walls 
Bemained  her  husband ;  in  her  house  withdrawn 
A  web  she  wove,  all  purple,  double  woof, 
With  varied  flow'rs  in  rich  embroidery, 
And  to  her  neat-hair'd  maidens  gave  command  520 
To  place  the  largest  caldrons  on  the  fire, 
That  with  warm  baths,  returning  from  the  fight, 
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Hector  might  be  refreshed ;  unconscious  she, 

That  by  Achilles'  hand,  with  Pallas'  aid, 

Far  from  the  bath,  was  godlike  Hector  slain.      526 

The  sonnds  of  wailing  reacVd  her  from  the  tow'r ; 

Totter'd  her  limbs,  the  distaff  left  her  hand, 

And  to  her  neat-hair'd  maidens  thus  she  spoke : 

"  Haste,  follow  me,  some  two,  that  I  may  know 

What  mean  these  sounds ;  my  hononr'd  mother's  voice 

I  hear ;  and  in  my  breast  my  beating  heart  681 

Leaps  to  my  mouth  ;  my  limbs  refuse  to  move ; 

Some  evil,  sure,  on  Priam's  house  impends. 

Be  unfulflU'd  my  words !  yet  much  I  fear 

Lest  my  brave  Hector  be  cut  off  alone,  635 

By  great  Achilles,  from  the  walls  of  Troy, 

Chas'd  to  the  plain,  the  desp'rate  courage  quench'd, 

Which  ever  led  him  from  the  gen'ral  ranks 

Far  in  advance,  and  bade  him  yield  to  none."  539 

Then  from  the  house  she  rush'd,  like  one  distract, 
With  beating  heart ;  and  with  her  went  her  maids. 
But  when  she  reach'd  the  tow'r,  where  stood  the  crowd, 
And  mounted  on  the  wall,  she  look'd  around, 
And  saw  the  body  which  with  insult  foul  544 
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The  flying  steeds  were  dragging  towards  the  ships; 

Then  sadden  darkness  overspread  her  eyes ; 

Backward  she  fell,  and  gaspM  her  spirit  away. 

Far  off  were  flnng  tli'  adornments  of  her  head, 

The  net,  the  fillet,  and  the  woven  bands ; 

The  nnptial  veil  by  golden  Venns  giv'n,  550 

That  day  when  Hector  of  the  glancing  helm 

Led  from  Eetion's  honse  his  wealthy  bride. 

The  sisters  of  her  husband  round  her  press'd, 

And  held,  as  in  the  deadly  swoon  she  lay. 

But  when  her  breath  and  spirit  return'd  again,      555 

With  sudden  burst  of  anguish  thus  she  cried  : 

"  Hector,  oh  woe  is  me  !  to  misery 

We  both  were  born  alike ;  thou  here  in  Troy 

In  Priam's  royal  palace  ;  I  in  Thebes, 

By  wooded  Placos,  in  Eetion's  house,  560 

Who  nurs'd  my  infancy ;  unhappy  he, 

Unhappier  1 1  would  I  had  ne'er  been  bom  ! 

Now  thou  beneath  the  depths  of  earth  art  gone, 

Gone  to  the  viewless  shades ;  and  me  hast  left 

A  widow  in  thy  house,  in  deepest  woe  ;  565 

Our  child,  an  infant  still,  thy  child  and  mine, 
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Ill-fated  parents  both  !  nor  thou  to  him, 

Hector,  shalt  be  a  guard,  nor  he  to  thee : 

For  though  he  'scape  this  tearful  war  with  Greece, 

Yet  nought  for  him  remains  but  ceaseless  woe,      670 

And  strangers  on  his  heritage  shall  seize. 

No  young  companions  own  the  orphan  boy : 

With  downcast  eyes,  and  cheeks  bedew'd  with  tears, 

His  father's  friends  approaching,  pinch'd  with  want. 

He  hangs  upon  the  skirt  of  one,  of  one  575 

He  plucks  the  doak ;  perchance  in  pity  some 

May  at  their  tables  let  him  sip  the  cup, 

Moisten  his  lips,  but  scarce  his  palate  toucli ; 

While  youths,  with  both  surviving  parents  bless'd,  679 

May  drive  him  from  their  feast  with  blows  and  taunts, 

*  Begone  I  thy  father  sits  not  at  our  board :' 

Then  weeping,  to  his  widow'd  mother's  arms 

He  flies,  that  orphan  boy,  Astyanax, 

Who  on  his  father's  knees  erewhile  was  fed 

On  choicest  marrow,  and  the  fat  of  lambs ;  686 

And,  when  in  sleep  his  childish  play  was  hush'd, 

Was  lull'd  to  slumber  in  his  nurse's  arms 

On  softest  couch,  by  all  delights  surrounded. 
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But  grief,  his  father  lost,  awaits  liim  now, 
Aatjanax,  of  Trojans  so  snmamM,  590 

Since  thou  alone  wast  Troy's  defence  and  guard. 
But  now  on  thee,  beside  the  beaked  ships, 
Far  from  thy  parents,  when  the  rav'ning  dogs 
Have  had  their  fill,  the  wriggling  worms  shall  feed ; 
On  thee,  all  naked ;  while  within  thy  house         V^S 
Lies  store  of  raiment,  rich  and  rare,  the  work 
Of  women's  hands ;  these  will  I  bum  with  fire ; 
Not  for  thy  need — ^thou  ne'er  shalt  wear  them  more,— 
But  for  thine  honour  in  the  sight  of  Troy." 
Weeping  aho  spoke ;  the  women  join'd  her  wail^OOO 
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fuhbral  games  in  honour  of  fatboclitbl 

Aofailles  and  the  Myrmidons  do  honour  to  the  body  of  Patrocloft 
After  the  f aneral  feast  he  retires  to  the  sea-shore,  where,-  falling 
asleep,  the  ghost  of  his  friend  appears  to  him,  and  demands  the 
rites  of  bnria] :  the  next  morning  the  soldiers  are  sent  with  mules 
and  waggons  to  fetch  wood  for  the  pjre.  The  funeral  procession, 
and  the  offering  their  hair  to  the  dead.  Achilles  sacrifices  save* 
ral  animals,  and  lastly,  twelre  Trojan  captives,  at  the  pile ;  then 
sets  fire  to  it  He  pays  libations  to  the  winds,  which  (at  the  in« 
stance  of  Iris)  rise,  and  raise  the  flame.  When  the  pile  has 
bvizned  all  night,  they  gather  the  bones,  place  them  in  an  urn  of 
gold,  and  raise  the  tomb.  Achilles  institutes  the  funeral  games : 
the  chariot-race,  the  fight  of  the  caestus,  the  wrestling,  the  foot- 
raoe,  the  single  combat,  the  discus,  the  shooting  with  arrows,  the 
darting  the  Javelin :  the  various  descriptions  of  which,  and  the 
yarious  success  of  the  several  antagonists,  make  the  greatest  part 
of  the  book. 

In  this  book  ends  the  thirtieth  day :  the  night  following,  the  ghost 
of  Patroclus  appears  to  Achilles:  the  one-and-thirtieth  day  is  em- 
ployed in  felling  the  timber  for  the  pile ;  the  two-and-thirtieth 
in  burning  it ;  and  the  three-and-thirtieth  in  the  games.  The 
scene  Is  generally  on  the  sea-shore. 
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BOOK     XXIU. 

rpHUS  they  throughout  the  city  made  their  moan  : 
But  when  the  Greeks  had  come  where  lay  their  ships 
By  the  broad  Hellespont,  their  sev'ral  ways 
They  each  pursued,  dispersing ;  yet  not  so 
Achilles  let  his  Myrmidons  disperse,  5 

But  thus  his  warlike  comrades  he  addressed: 

"  My  faithftil  comrades,  valiant  Myrmidons, 
Loose  we  not  yet  our  horses  from  the  cars ; 
But  for  Patroclus  mourn,  approaching  near, 
"With  horse  and  car ;  such  tribute  claim  the  dead ;    10 
Then,  free  indulgence  to  our  sorrows  giv'n, 
Loose  we  the  steeds,  and  share  the  ev'ning  meal." 

He  said ;  and  they  with  mingled  voices  rais'd 
The  solemn  dirge ;  Achilles  led  the  strain ; 
Thrice  round  the  dead  they  drove  their  sleek-skinn'd 
steeds,  16 

Mourning,  with  hearts  by  Thetis  grief-inspir'd ; 
With  tears  the  sands,  with  tears  the  warriors'  arms, 
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Were  wet ;  bo  mighty  was  tlie  chief  they  monm'd. 
Then  on  his  comrade's  breast  Achilles  laid 
His.blood-stain'd  hands,  and  thus  began  the  wail :  20 

"  All  hail,  Patroclus,  though  in  Pluto's  realm ; 
All  that  I  promis'd,  lo  1  I  now  perform  ; 
That  on  the  corpse  of  Hector,  hither  dragged, 
Our  dogs  should  feed ;  and  that  twelve  noble  youths, 
The  sons  of  Troy,  before  thy  fun'ral  pyre,  25 

My  hand,  in  vengeance  for  thy  death,  should  slay." 

He  said,  and  foully  Hector's  corpse  misused, 
Flung  prostrate  in  the  dust,  beside  the  couch 
Where  lay  Menoetius'  son.    His  comrades  then 
Their  glitt'ring  armour  doff 'd,  of  polish'd  brass,      30 
And  loos'd  their  neighing  steeds ;  then  round  the  ship 
Of  Peleus'  son  in  countless  numbers  sat, 
While  he  th'  abundant  fun'ral  feast  dispensed. 
There  many  a  steer  lay  stretch'd  beneath  the  knife, 
And  many  a  sheep,  and  many  a  bleating  goat,       3a 
And  many  a  white-tusk'd  porker,  rich  in  fat, 
There  lay  extended,  singeing  o'er  the  fire ; 
And  blood,  in  torrents,  flow'd  around  the  corpse. 
To  Agamemnon  then  the  Kings  of  Greece 
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The  royal  Bon  of  Pelens,  swift  of  foot,  40 

Conducted ;  yet  with  him  they  scarce  prevail'd ; 

So  fierce  his  anger  for  his  comrade's  death. 

But  when  to  Agamemnon's  tent  they  came. 

He  to  the  clear-voic'd  heralds  gave  command 

An  ample  tripod  on  the  fire  to  place  ;  46 

If  haply  Pelens'  son  he  might  persuade 

To  wash  away  the  bloody  stains  of  war : 

But  sternly  he,  and  with  an  oath  refus'd. 

"  No,  by  great  Jove  I  swear,  of  all  the  Gods 
Highest  and  mightiest,  water  shall  not  touch  50 

This  head  of  mine,  till  on  the  fun'ral  pyre 
I  see  the  body  of  Patroclus  laid, 
And  build  his  tomb,  and  cut  my  votive  hair ; 
For  while  I  live  and  move  'mid  mortal  men, 
No  second  grief  like  this  can  pierce  my  soul.  55 

Observe  we  now  the  mournful  fun'ral  feast : 
But  thou,  great  Agamemnon,  King  of  men, 
Send  forth  at  early  dawn,  and  to  the  camp 
Bring  store  of  fuel,  and  all  else  prepare, 
That  with  provision  meet  the  dead  may  pass  60 

Down  to  the  realms  of  night ;  so  shall  the  fire 
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From  out  our  sight  consume  our  mighty  dead, 
And  to  their  wonted  tasks  the  troops  return." 

He  said ;  they  listen'd,  and  his  words  obeyed ; 
Then  busily  the  ev'ning  meal  prepared,  65 

And  shared  the  social  feast ;  nor  lack'd  there  aughi 
But  when  their  thirst  and  hunger  were  appeas'd, 
Each  to  their  sev'ral  tents  the  rest  repair'd  ; 
But  on  the  many-dashing  ocean's  shore 
Pelides  lay,  amid  his  Myrmidons,  70 

With  bitter  groans ;  in  a  clear  space  he  lay, 
Where  broke  the  waves,  continuous,  on  the  beach. 
There,  circumfus'd  around  him,  gentle  sleep, 
Lulling  the  sorrows  of  his  heart  to  rest. 
Overcame  his  senses ;  for  the  hot  pursuit  75 

Of  Hector  round  the  breezy  heights  of  Troy 
His  active  limbs  had  wearied :  as  he  slept, 
Sudden  appeared  Fatroclus'  mournful  shade, 
His  very  self;  his  height,  and  beauteous  eyes. 
And  voice ;  the  very  garb  he  wont  to  wear :  80 

Above  his  head  it  stood,  and  thus  it  spoke : 

"  Sleep'st  thou,  Achilles,  mindless  of  thy  friend, 
Neglecting,  not  the  living,  but  the  dead  i 
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Hasten  my  fun'ral  rites,  that  I  may  pass 

Though  Hades'  gloomy  gates ;  ere  those  be  donoi    86 

The  spirits  and  spectres  of  departed  men 

Drive  me  far  from  them,  nor  allow  to  cross 

Th'  abhorred  river ;  but  forlorn  and  sad 

I  wander  through  the  wide-spread  realms  of  night. 

And  give  me  now  thy  hand,  whereon  to  weep  ;       DO 

For  never  more,  when  laid  upon  the  pyre. 

Shall  I  return  from  Hades ;  never  more. 

Apart  from  all  our  comrades,  shall  we  two, 

As  friends,  sweet  counsel  take ;  for  me,  stem  Death, 

The  common  lot  of  man,  has  op'd  his  mouth  ;         95 

Thou  too,  Achilles,  rival  of  the  Gods, 

Art  destined  here  beneath  the  walls  of  Troy 

To  meet  thy  doom ;  yet  one  thing  must  I  add. 

And  make,  if  thou  wilt  grant  it,  one  request. 

Let  not  my  bones  be  laid  apart  from  thine,  100 

Achilles,  but  together,  as  our  youth 

Was  spent  together  in  thy  father's  house. 

Since  first  my  sire  Menoetius  me  a  boy 

From  Opus  brought,  a  luckless  homicide. 

Who  of  Amphidamas,  by  evil  chance,  105 

VOL.  u.  I 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


870  HOMEK'S    ILIAD.    Book  XXm 

Had  slain  the  bod,  disputing  o'er  the  dice: 

Me  noble  Felons  in  his  house  receiy'd. 

And  kindly  nursM,  and  thine  attendant  namM; 

So  in  one  urn  be  now  our  bones  encWd, 

The  golden  vase,  thy  Goddess-mother's  gift."     110 

Whom  answer'd  thus  Achilles,  swift  of  foot : 
"  Why  art  thou  here,  lov'd  being  ?  why  on  me 
These  sev'ral  charges  lay  ?  whate'er  thou  bidd'st 
Will  I  perform,  and  all  thy  mind  fulfil ; 
But  draw  thou  near ;  and  in  one  short  embrace,  115 
Let  us,  while  yet  we  may,  our  grief  indulge." 

Thus  as  he  spoke,  he  spread  his  longing  arms, 
But  nought  he  clasp'd ;  and  with  a  wailing  cry, 
.  Vanished,  like  smoke,  the  spirit  beneath  the  earth. 
Up  sprang  Achilles,  all  amaz'd,  and  smote  120 

His  hands  together,  and  lamenting  cried  : 

"  O  Heav'n,  there  are  then,  in  the  realms  below, 
Spirits  and  spectres,  unsubstantial  all ; 
For  all  night  long  Patrodus*  shade  hath  stood, 
Weeping  and  wailing,  at  my  side,  and  told  185 

His  bidding ;  th'  image  of  himself  it  seem'd." 

Ho  said ;  his  words  the  general  grief  arous'd : 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


BowLXXm.    HOMER'S    ILIAD.  871 

To  tliem,  as  round  the  piteous  dead  they  inoum'd) 

Appear'd  the  rosj-finger'd  mom ;  and  Btraight, 

From  all  the  camp,  by  Agamemnon  sent,  130 

Went  forth,  in  search  of  fael,  men  and  mules, 

Led  by  a  valiant  chief,  Meriones, 

The  follower  of  renown'd  Idomeneus. 

Their  felling  axes  in  their  hands  they  bore,  134 

And  twisted  ropes ;  their  mules  before  them  driv'n ; 

Now  up,  now  down,  now  sideways,  now  aslope, 

Theyjoumey'don;  but  when  they  reach'd  the  foot 

Of  spring-abounding  Ida,  they  began 

With  axes  keen  to  hew  the  lofty  oaks ; 

They,  loudly  crashing,  fell :  the  wood  they  clove,  140 

And  bound  it  to  the  mules;  these  took  their  way 

Through  the  thick  brushwood,  hurrying  to  the  plain. 

The  axe-men  too,  so  bade  Meriones, 

The  follower  of  renown'd  Idomeneus, 

Were  laden  all  with  logs,  which  on  the  beach       145 

They  laid  in  order,  where  a  lofty  mound. 

In  mem'ry  of  Patroclus  and  himself, 

Achilles  had  designM.    When  all  the  store 

Of  wood  was  duly  laid,  the  rest  remain'd 
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In  masses  seated ;  but  Acliilles  bade  150 

The  -^sarlike  Myrmidons  their  armour  don, 

And  harness  each  his  horses  to  his  car ; 

They  rose  and  donn'd  their  arms,  and  on  the  cars 

Warriors  and  charioteers  their  places  took. 

First  came  the  horse,  and  then  a  cloud  of  foot,  155 
XTnnumber'd ;  in  the  midst  Patroclus  came, 
Borne  by  his  comrades  ;  all  the  corpse  with  hair 
They  cover'd  o'er,  which  from  their  heads  they  shore. 
Behind,  Achilles  held  his  head,  and  moum'd 
The  noble  friend  whom  to  the  tomb  he  bore.         160 
Then  on  the  spot  by  Peleus'  son  assigned, 
They  laid  him  down,  and  pil'd  the  wood  on  high. 
Then  a  fresh  thought  Achilles'  mind  conceiv'd : 
Standing  apart,  the  yellow  locks  he  shore, 
Which  as  an  off 'ring  to  Sperchius'  stream,  165 

He  nurs'd  in  rich  profusion ;  sorrowing  then 
Look'd  o'er  the  dark-blue  sea,  as  thus  he  spoke  : 

"  Sperchius,  all  in  vain  to  thee  his  pray'r 
My  father  Peleus  made,  and  vow'd  that  I, 
Betum'd  in  safety  to -my  native  land,  170 

To  thee  should  dedicate  my  hair,  and  pay 
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A  solemn  hecatomb,  with  sacrifice 

Of  fifty  rams,  imblemish'd,  to  the  springs 

Where  on  thy  consecrated  soil  is  plac'd 

Thine  incense-hononr'd  altar ;  so  he  vowM ;        175 

Bat  thou  the  boon  withhold'st;  since  I  no  more 

My  native  land  may  see,  the  hair  he  vow'd, 

To  brave  Patroclus  thns  I  dedicate." 

He  said,  and  on  his  comrade's  hand  he  laid 
The  locks ;  his  act  the  gen'ral  grief  arons'd ;        180 
And  now  the  setting  sun  had  found  them  still   • 
Lamenting  o'er  the  dead ;  but  Peleus'  son 
Approaching,  thus  to  Agamemnon  spoke : 

'^  Atrides,  for  to  thee  the  people  pay 
Iweadiest  obedience,  mourning  too  prolong'd  185 

May  weary ;  liiou  then  from  the  pyre  the  rest 
Disperse,  and  bid  prepare  the  morning  meal ; 
Ours  be  the  farther  charge,  to  whom  the  dead 
Was  chiefly  dear ;  yet  let  the  chiefs  remain." 

The  monarch  Agamemnon  heard,  and  straight  190 
Dispers'd  the  crowd  amid  their  several  ships. 
Th'  appointed  band  remained,  and  pil'd  the  wood. 
A  hundred  feet  each  way  they  built  the  pyre. 
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And  on  the  snmmity  sorrowing,  laid  the  dead. 

Then  many  a  sheep  and  many  a  slow-paced  ox      195 

They  flay'd  and  dress'd  around  tlie  fun'ral  pyre  ; 

Of  all  the  beasts  Achilles  took  the  fat, 

And  cover'd  o'er  tlie  corpse  from  head  to  foot. 

And  heap'd  the  slanghter'd  carcases  aromid ; 

Then  jars  of  honey  plac'd,  and  fragrant  oils,  200 

Besting  upon  the  couch ;  next,  groaning  loud. 

Four  pow'rful  horses  on  the  pyre  he  threw ; 

Then,  of  nine  dogs  that  at  their  master's  board 

Had  fed,  he  slanghter'd  two  upon  his  pyre ; 

Last,  with  the  sword,  by  evil  counsel  sway'd,        205 

Twelve  noble  youths  he  slew,  the  sons  of  Troy. 

The  fire's  devouring  might  he  then  applied. 

And,  groaning,  on  his  lov'd  companion  call'd : 

"  All  hail,  Patroclus,  though  in  Pluto's  realm ! 
All  that  I  promis'd,  lo  1 1  now  perform :  210 

On  twelve  brave  sons  of  Trojan  sires,  with  thee, 
The  flames  shall  feed ;  but  Hector,  Priam's  son, 
Not  to  the  fire,  but  to  the  dogs  I  give." 

Such  was  Achilles'  threat,  but  him  tlie  dogs 
Molested  not ;  for  Yentis,  oight  and  day,  31^^ 
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Daughter  of  Jove,  the  rav'ning  dogs  restrained  ; 
And  all  the  corpse  o'erlaid  with  roseate  oil, 
Ambrosial,  that  though  dragg'd  along  the  earth, 
The  noble  dead  might  not  receive  a  wound. 
Apollo  too  a  cloudy  veil  from  Heav'n  220 

Spread  o'er  the  plain,  and  cover'd  all  the  space 
Where  lay  the  dead,  nor  let  the  blazing  sun 
The  flesh  upon  his- limbs  and  muscles  parch. 
Yet  burnt  not  up  Patroclus'  fun'ral  pyre ; 
Then  a  fresh  thought  Achilles'  mind  conceiv'd  :    225 
Standing  apart,  on  both  the  Winds  he  call'd, 
Boreas  and  Zephyrus,  and  added  vows 
Of  costly  sacrifice  ;  and  pouring  forth 
Libations  from  a  golden  goblet,  pray'd 
Their  presence,  that  the  wood  might  haste  to  bum, 
And  with  the  fire  consume  the  dead  ;  his  pray'r  231 
Swift  Iris  heard,  and  bore  it  to  the  Winds. 
They  in  the  hall  of  gusty  Zephyrus 
Were  gather'd  round  the  feast ;  in  haste  appearing. 
Swift;  Iris  on  the  stony  threshold  stood.  285 

They  saw,  and  rising  all,  besought  her  each 
To  sit  beside  him  ;  she  with  their  requests 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


876  HOMER'S    ILIAD.     Book  XXm 

Befos'd  compliance,  and  addressed  them  thus : 
"  No  Beat  for  me ;  for  I  o'er  th'  ocean  stream 
From  hence  am  bound  to  JSthiopia's  shore,  240 

To  share  the  sacred  feast,  and  hecatombs, 
Which  there  they  offer  to  th'  immortal  Oods ; 
But,  Boreas,  thee,  and  loud-voic'd  Zephyms, 
With  vows  of  sacrifice,  AchUles  calls 
To  fiwi  the  fim'ral  pyre,  whereon  is  laid  245 

Patroclus,  moum'd  by  all  the  host  of  Greece." 

She  said,  and  vanished ;  they,  with  mshing  fK>und, 
Bpse,  and  before  them  drove  the  hurrying  clouds : 
Soon  o'er  the  sea  they  swept ;  the  stirring  breeze 
Ruffled  the  waves ;  the  fertfle  shores  of  Troy         250 
They  reach'd,  and  falling  on  the  fun'ral  pyre, 
Loud  roar'd  the  crackling  flames ;  they  all  night  long 
With  current  brisk  together  fann'd  the  fire. 
All  night  Achilles  with  a  double  cup 
Drew  from  a  golden  bowl  the  ruddy  wine,  255 

Wherewith,  outpour'd,  he  moisten'd  all  the  earth, 
Still  calling  on  his  lost  Fatrodus'  shade. 
As  mourns  a  father  o'er  a  youthful  son, 
Whose  early  death  hath  wrung  his  parents'  hearts ; 
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So  moum'd  Achilles  o'er  his  friend's  remains,        260 
Prostrate  beside  the  pyre,  and  groan'd  aloud. 
But  when  the  star  of  Lucifer  appear'd, 
The  harbinger  of  light,  whom  following  close 
Spreads  o'er  the  sea  the  saffron-robed  mom,  264 

Then  pal'd  the  smould'ring  fire,  and  sank  the  flame ; 
And  o'er  the  Thradan  sea,  that  groan'd  and  heav'd 
Beneath  their  passage,  home  the  Winds  return'd ; 
And  weary,  from  the  pyre  a  space  withdrawn, 
Achilles  lay,  o'ercome  by  gentle  sleep. 

Anon,  awakon'd  by  the  tramp  and  din  270 

Of  crowds  that  foUow'd  Atreus'  royal  son. 
He  sat  upright,  and  thus  address'd  his  speech : 

"  Thou  son  of  Atreus,  and  ye  chiefs  of  Greece, 
Far  as  the  flames  extended,  quench  we  first 
With  ruddy  wine  the  embers  of  the  pyre ;  275 

And  of  Menoetius'  son,  Patroclus,  next 
With  care  distinguishing,  collect  the  bones ; 
Nor  are  they  hard  to  know ;  for  in  the  midst 
He  lay,  while  round  the  edges  of  the  pyre. 
Horses  and  men  commix'd,  the  rest  were  burnt.    280 
liOt  these,  between  a  double  layer  of  fat 
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EnclosM,  and  in  a  golden  urn  remain. 

Till  I  myself  shall  in  the  tomb  be  laid ; 

And  o'er  them  build  a  mound,  not  over-large, 

But  of  proportions  meet ;  in  days  to  come,  S8S 

Ye  Greeks,  who  after  me  shall  here  remain. 

Complete  the  work,  and  build  it  broad  and  high." 

Thus  spoke  Achilles ;  they  his  words  obey'd : 
Far  as  the  flames  had  reach'd,  and  thickly  strown 
The  embers  lay,  they  quench'd  with  ruddy  wine ;  290 
Then  tearfully  their  gentle  comrade's  bones 
Collected,  and  with  double  layers  of  fat 
Enclos'd,  and  in  a  golden  urn  encas'd ; 
Then  in  the  tent  they  laid  them,  overspread 
With  veil  of  linen  fair ;  then  meting  out  295 

Th'  allotted  space,  the  deep  foundations  laid 
Around  the  pyre,  and  o'er  them  heap'd  the  earth. 
Their  task  accomplished,  all  had  now  withdrawn  ; 
But  Peleus'  son  the  vast  assembly  stay'd. 
And  bade  them  sit ;  then,  prizes  of  the  games,       300 
Tripods  and  caldrons  from  the  tents  lie  brought. 
And  noble  steeds,  and  mules,  and  sturdy  steers, 
And  women  fair  of  form,  and  iron  hoar. 
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First,  for  the  contest  of  the  flying  cara 
The  prizes  he  display'd :  a  woman  fair,  305 

"Well  skill'd  in  household  cares ;  a  tripod  vast, 
Two-handled,  two  and  twenty  measures  round ; 
These  both  were  for  the  victor :  for  the  next, 
A  mare,  unbroken,  six  years  old,  in  foal 
Of  A  mule  colt ;  the  third,  a  caldron  bright,  310 

Capacious  of  four  measures,  white  and  pure, 
By  fire  as  yet  untarnish'd  ;  for  the  fourth, 
Of  gold  two  talents ;  for  the  fifth,  a  vase 
With  double  cup,  untouch'd  by  fire,  he  gave. 
Then,  standing  up,  he  thus  addressed  the  Greeks :  815^ 

"  Thou  son  of  Atreus,  and  ye  well-greav'd  Oreeks, 
Before  ye  are  the  prizes,  which  await 
The  contest  of  the  cars  ;  but  if,  ye  Greeks, 
For  any  other  cause  these  games  were  held, 
I  to  my  tent  should  bear  the  foremost  prize  ;  820 

For  well  ye  know  how  far  my  steeds  excel. 
Steeds  of  immortal  race,  which  Neptune  gave 
To  Peleus,  he  to  me,  his  son,  transferr'd. 
But  firom  the  present  strife  we  stand  aloof, 
My  horses  and  myself;  they  now  have  lost  825 
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The  daring  courage  and  the  gentle  hand 
Of  him  who  drove  them,  and  with  water  pure 
Wash'd  oft  their  manes^  and  bath'd  with  fragrant  oiL 
For  him  thej  stand  and  moom,  with  drooping  heads 
Down  to  the  ground,  their  hearts  with  sorrow  fillM ; 
But  je  in  order  range  yourselves,  who  boast         331 
Your  well-built  chariots  and  jour  horses'  speed." 

He  said :  up  sprang  the  eager  charioteers ; 
The  first  of  all,  Eumelus,  King  of  men. 
Son  of  Admetns,  matchless  charioteer ;  335 

Next,  Tydeus'  son,  the  valiant  Diomed, 
Beneath  whose  car  were  jok'd  the  steeds  of  Tros, 
His  prize,  when  Phoebus  sav'd  .Slneas'  life ; 
Then  Heav'n-bom  Menelaus,  Atreus'  son, 
Two  flying  coursers  hamess'd  to  bis  car ;  340 

His  own,  Podargus,  bad  for  yokefellow 
^the,  a  mare  by  Agamemnon  lent : 
Her,  to  Atrides  Echepolus  gave, 
Anchises'  son,  that  to  the  wars  of  Troy 
He  might  not  be  compell'd,  but  safe  at  home        345 
Enjoy  his  ease ;  for  Jove  had  bless'd  his  store 
With  ample  wealth,  in  Sicyon's  wide  domain. 
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Her  now  he  yok'd,  impatient  for  the  course. 

The  fourth,  Antilochus,  the  gallant  son 

Of  Nestor,  son  of  Nelens,  mighty  chief,  850 

Hamess'd  his  sleek-^kinn'd  steeds;  of  Pylian  race 

Were  they  who  bore  his  car ;  to  him,  his  sire 

Sage  comisel  ponrM  in  understanding  ears : 

^'  Antilochus,  though  young  in  years  thou  art, 
Yet  Jove  tod  Neptune  love  thee,  and  have  well  865 
Instructed  thee  in  horsemanship ;  of  me 
Thou  need'st  no  counsel ;  skill'd  around  the  goal 
To  whirl  the  chariot ;  but  thou  hast,  of  all. 
The  slowest  horses :  whence  I  augur  ilL 
But  though  their  horses  have  the  speed  of  thine,  360 
In  skill  not  one  of  them  surpasses  thee. 
Then  thou,  dear  boy,  exert  thine  ev'ry  art, 
That  so  thou  mayst  not  fail  to  gain  a  prize. 
By  skill,  far  more  than  strength,  the  woodman  fells 
The  sturdy  oak;  by  skill  the  steersman  guides  365 
His  flying  ship  across  the  dark-blue  sea. 
Though  shatter'd  by  the  blast ;  'twixt  charioteer 
And  charioteer  'tis  skill  that  draws  the  line. 
One,  vainly  trusting  to  his  coursers'  speed, 
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Drives  recklesfl  here  and  there ;  o'er  all  the  courae, 

His  horses,  nnrestraiiiM,  at  random  riui. 

Another,  with  inferior  horses  far, 

But  better  skill'd,  still  fixing  on  the  goal 

His  eye,  turns  closely  round,  nor  overlooks 

The  moment  when  to  draw  the  rein ;  but  holds    375 

His  steady  course,  and  on  the  leader  waits. 

A  mark  I  give  thee  now,  thou  canst  not  miss : 

There  stands  a  witherM  trunk,  some  six  feet  high. 

Of  oak,  or  pine,  unrotted  by  the  rain  ; 

On  either  side  have  two  white  stones  been  placM,  380 

Where  meet  two  roads ;  and  all  around  there  lies 

A  smooth  and  level  course ;  here  stood  perchance 

The  tomb  of  one  who  died  long  years  ago  ; 

Or  former  generations  here  have  plac'd, 

As  now  Achilles  hath  decreed,  a  goal.  385 

There  drive,  as  only  not  to  graze  the  post ; 

And  leaning  o'er  the  wicker  body,  leave 

Close  on  the  left  the  stones ;  thine  offside  horse 

Then  urge  with  voice  and  whip,  and  slack  his  rein. 

And  let  the  nearside  horse  so  closely  graze,  390 

As  that  thy  nave  may  seem  to  touch,  the  goal : 
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But  yet  beware,  lest,  striking  on  the  stone, 

Thy  steeds  thou  injure,  and  thy  chariot  break, 

A  source  of  triumph  to  thy  rivals  all. 

Of  shame  to  thee ;  but  thou  sage  caution  use  ;      895 

For,  following,  if  thou  make  the  turn  the  first, 

Not  one  of  all  shall  pass  thee,  or  o'ertake ; 

Wot  though  Arion's  self  were  in  the  car, 

Adrastus'  flying  steed,  of  heav'nly  race. 

Nor  those  which  here  Laomedon  possess'd."  400 

This  said,  and  to  his  son  his  counsels  giv'n. 
The  aged  Nestor  to  his  seat  withdrew. 
Fifth  in  the  lists  Meriones  appeared. 
They  mounted  on  their  cars,  and  cast  their  lots  : 
Achilles  shook  the  helmet ;  first  leaped  forth         405 
The  lot  of  Nestor's  son,  Antilochus ; 
Next  came  the  King  Eumelus ;  after  whom 
Tlie  valiant  Menelaus,  Atreus'  son  ; 
The  fourth,  Meriones ;  and  last  of  all, 
But  ablest  far,Tydides  drew  his  place.  410 

They  stood  in  line ;  Achilles  pointed  out, 
Far  on  the  level  plain,  the  distant  goal ; 
And  there  in  charge  the  godlike  Phoenix  plac'd, 
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His  father's  ancient  follower,  to  obserye 

The  course  assign'd,  and  true  report  to  make.        415 

Then  all  at  once  their  whips  they  raised,  and  uig'd 

By  rein,  and  hand,  and  voice,  their  eager  steeds* 

They  from  the  ships  pursued  their  rapid  coarse 

Athwart  the  distant  plain ;  beneath  their  chests 

Rose  like  a  cloud,  or  hurricane,  tlie  dust ;  420 

Loose  floated  on  the  bi'eeze  their  ample  manes ; 

The  cars  now  skimmM  along  the  fertile  ground. 

Now  bounded  high  in  air  ;  the  charioteers 

Stood  up  aloft,  and  ev'ry  bosom  beat 

With  hope  of  vict'ry ;  each  with  eager  shout         425 

Cheering  his  steeds,  that  scour'd  the  dusty  plain. 

But  when,  the  farthest  limits  of  the  course 

Attained,  they  turned  beside  the  hoaiy  sea, 

Strain'd  to  their  utmost  speed,  were  plainly  seen 

The  qualities  of  each ;  then  in  the  front  430 

Appeared  Eumelus'  flying  mares,  and  next 

The  Trojan  horses  of  Tydidos  came  : 

Nor  these  were  far  behind,  but  following  dose 

They  seem'd  in  act  to  leap  upon  the  car. 

Eumehis,  on  his  neck  and  shoulders  broad,  435 
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Felt  tlieir  warm  breath  ;  for  o'er  him,  as  they  flew, 

Tlieir  heads  were  downward  bent ;  and  now,perchanco, 

Had  he  or  pass'd,  or  made  an  even  race. 

Bat  that,  incens'd  witli  valiant  Diomed, 

Apollo  wrested  firom  his  hands  the  whip.  440 

Then  teacs  of  anger  from  his  eyelids  fell, 

As  gaining  more  and  more  the  mares  he  saw, 

While,  nrg'd  no  more,  his  horses  slack'd  their  speed. 

But  Pallas  mark'd  Apollo's  treach'rons  wile ; 

And  hasting  to  the  chief,  restor'd  his  whip,  445 

And  to  his  horses  strength  and  conrage  gave. 

The  Goddess  then  Admetus'  son  pursued, 

And  snapp'd  his  chariot  yoke ;  the  mares,  released, 

Swerv'd  from  the  track  ;  the  pole  npon  the  ground 

Lay  loosen'd  from  the  car ;  and  he  himself  450 

Beside  the  wheel  was  from  the  chariot  hurl'd. 

From  elbows,  mouth,  and  nose,  the  skin  was  torn ; 

His  forehead  crush'd  and  batter'd  in ;  his  eyes 

Were  fiU'd  with  tears,  and  mute  his  cheerful  voice. 

Tydides  turn'd  aside,  and  far  aliead  455 

Of  all  the  rest,  pass'd  on  ;  for  Pallas  gave 

His  horses  courage,  and  his  triumph  will'd. 
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Next  liim,  tho  fair-hair'd  Menelaus  came, 

The  son  of  Atrena ;  but  Antilochus 

Thus  to  his  father's  horses  call'd  alond :  ^0 

^^  Forward,  and  stretch  ye  to  your  utmost  speed ; 
I  a£k  you  not  with  those  of  Diomed 
In  vain  to  strive,  whom  Pallas  hath  endued 
With  added  swiftness,  and  his  triumph  will'd; 
But  haste  ye,  and  o'ertake  Atrides'  car,  465 

Nor  be  by  ^the,  by  a  mare,  disgrac'd. 
Why,  my  brave  horses,  why  be  left  behind? 
This  too  I  warn  ye,  and  will  make  it  good: 
No  more  at  Nestor's  hand  shall  ye  receive 
Your  provender,  but  with  the  sword  be  dain,  470 
If  by  your  faults  a  lower  prize  be  ours ; 
Then  rouse  ye  now,  and  put  forth  all  your  speed, 
And  I  will  so  contrive,  as  not  to  fail 
Of  slipping  past  them  in  the  narrow  way." 

He  said ;  the  horses,  of  his  voice  in  awe,       475 
Put  forth  their  pow'rs  awhile;  before  them  soon 
Antilochus  the  narrow  pass  espied. 
It  was  a  gully,  where  the  winter's  rain 
Had  lain  collected,  and  had  broken  through 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


BooKXxm.    HOMEE'S    ILIAD.  387 

A  length  of  road,  and  hoUow'd  out  the  ground  :  480 

There  Menelaus  held  his  cautious  course, 

Fearing  collision ;  but  Antilochus, 

Drawing  his  steeds  a  little  from  the  track, 

Bore  down  upon  him  sideways :  then  in  fear, 

The  son  of  Atreus  to  Antilochus  485 

Shouted  aloud,  "  Antilochus,  thou  driv'st 

Like  one  insane ;  hold  in  awhile  thy  steeds ; 

Here  is  no  space ;  where  wider  grows  the  roadt 

There  thou  mayst  pass ;  but  here,  thou  wilt  but  cause 

Our  cars  to  clash,  and  bring  us  both  to  harm."      490 

He  said ;  but  madlier  drove  Antilochus, 
Plying  the  goad,  as  though  he  heard  him  not. 

Far  as  a  discus'  flight,  by  some  stout  youth, 
That  tests  his  vigour,  from  the  shoulder  hurl'd, 
So  far  they  ran  together,  side  by  side :  495 

Then  droppM  Atrides'  horses  to  the  rear. 
For  he  himself  forbore  to  urge  their  speed. 
Lest,  meeting  in  the  narrow  pass,  the  cars 
Should  be  o'erthrown,  and  they  themselves,  in  haste 
To  gain  the  vict'ry,in  the  dust  be  roll'd.  600 

Then  thus,  reproachful,  to  Antilochus : 
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"  Antilochus,  thou  most  perverse  of  men  ! 
Bcshrew  thy  heart!  we  Greeks  are  much  deceiv'd 
Who  gave  thee  fame  for  wisdom !  yet  o'en  now 
Thou  fihalt  not  gain,  but  on  tliine  oath,  the  prize." 

He  said,  and  to  his  horses  calPd  aloild :  506 

"  Slack  not  your  speed,  nor,  as  defeated,  mourn ; 
Their  legs  and  feet  will  sooner  tire  than  yours, 
For  both  are  past  the  vigour  of  their  youth." 
Thus  he ;  the  horses,  of  his  voice  in  awe,  510 

Put  forth  their  pow'rs,  and  soon  the  leaders  near^d. 

Meanwhile  the  chieftains,  seated  in  the  ring, 
Look'd  for  the  cars,  that  scour'd  the  dusty  plain. 
The  first  to  see  them  was  Idomeneus, 
The  Cretan  King ;  for  he,  without  the  ring,  515 

Was  posted  high  aloft ;  and  from  afar 
He  heard  and  knew  the  foremost  horseman's  voice ; 
Well  too  he  knew  tlie  gallant  horse  that  led, 
All  bay  the  rest,  but  on  his  front  alone 
A  star  of  white,  full-orb&d  as  the  moon  :  530 

Then  up  ho  rose,  and  thus  the  Greeks  address'd : 

'^  O  friends,  the  chiefs  and  councillors  of  Greece, 
Can  ye  too  see,  or  I  alone,  the  cars  t 
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A  diflPrent  chariot  seems  to  me  in  front, 
A  diff'rent  charioteer ;  and  they  who  first  525 

Were  leading,  most  have  met  with  some  mischance. 
I  saw  them  late,  ere  round  the  goal  the^  tnm'd, 
Bnt  see  them  now  no  more ;  thongh  all  aronnd 
My  eyes  explore  the  wide-spread  plain  of  Troy. 
Perchance  the  charioteer  has  dropp'd  the  reins,     530 
Or  round  the  goal  he  conld  not  hold  the  mares ; 
Perchance  has  miss'd  the  turn,  and  on  the  plain 
Is  lying  now  beside  his  broken  car. 
While  from  the  course  his  mettled  steeds  have  flown. 
Stand  up,  and  look  yourselyes ;  I  cannot  well        585 
Distinguish ;  but  to  me  it  seems  a  chief^ 
Who  reigns  o'er  Greeks,  though  of  -^tolian  race, 
The  son  of  Tydeus,  valiant  Diomed." 
Sharply  Ofleus'  active  son  replied  : 
^^  Idomeneus,  why  thus,  before  the  time,  540 

So  rashly  speak  ?  while  the  high-stepping  steeds 
Are  speeding  yet  across  the  distant  plain. 
Thine  eyes  are  not  the  youngest  in  the  camp, 
Nor  look  they  out  the  sharpest  from  thy  head ; 
But  thou  art  ever  hasty  in  thy  speech,  545 
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And  ill  becomes  thee  this  precipitance, 
Since  others  are  there  here,  thy  betters  far. 
The  same  are  leading  now^that  led  at  first, 
Enmelus'  mares ;  'tis  he  that  holds  the  reins.'' 

To  whom  in  anger  thus  the  Cretan  chief :  560 

'^  Ajax,  at  wrangling  good,  in  judgment  uanght, 
And  for  anght  else,among  the  chiefs  of  Greece 
Of  small  account— «o  stubborn  is  thy  soul ; 
Wilt  thou  a  tripod  or  a  caldron  stake, 
And  Agamemnon,  Atreus?.son,  appoint  5S5 

The  umpire  to  decide  whose  steeds  are  first  1 
So  shalt  thou  gain  thy  knowledge  at  thy  cost." 

He  said ;  up  sprang  Oileus'  active  son, 
In  anger  to  reply ;  and  £Burther  yet 
Had  gone  the  quarrel,  but  Achilles'  self  660 

Stood  up,  and  thus  the  rival  chiefs  address'd  : 

^^  Forbear,  both  Ajax  and  Idomeneus, 
This  bitter  interchange  of  wordy  war; 
It  is  not  seemly ;  and  yourselves,-!  know, 
Another  would  condemn,  who  so  should  speak.     563 
But  stay  ye  here,  and  seated  in  the  ring, 
Their  coming  wait ;  they,  hurrying  to  the  goal. 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


BooKXXra.    HOMEE'S    ILIAD,  391 

Will  soon  bo  here ;  and  then  shall  each  man  kno^w 
Whose  horses  are  the  second,  whose  the  first." 

Thns  he ;  bnt  Tydens'  son  drew  near,  his  lash    57<^ 
Still  laid  upon  his  horses'  shonlder-points ; 
•  As  lightly  they,  high-stepping,  sconr'd  the  plain. 
StiU  on  the  charioteer  the  dust  was  flung ; 
As  close  upon  the  flying-footed  steeds 
Follow'd  the  car  with  gold  and  tin  inlaid ;  675 

And  lightly,  as  they  flew  along,  were  left 
Impressed  the  wheel-tracks  on  the  sandy  plain. 
There  in  the  midst  he  stood,  the  sweat  profuse 
Down-pouring  from  his  horses'  heads  frtid  chests ; 
Down  from  the  glitt'ring  car  he  leap'd  to  earth,    680 
And  lean'd  his  whip  against  the  chariot  yoke ; 
Nor  long  delay'd  the  valiant  Sthenelus, 
,But  eagerly  sprang  forth  to  claim  the  prize ; 
Then  to  his  brave  companions  gave  in  charge 
To  lead  away  the  woman,  and  to  bear  686 

The  tripod,  while  himself  unyok'd  the  steeds. 

Next  came  the  horses  of  Antilochus, 
Who  had  by  stratagem,  and  not  by  speed. 
O'er  Menelaus  triumph'd  ;  yet  e^en  so 
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Atrides'  flying  conrBers  presB'd  him  bard ;  590 

For  but  so  far  as  from  the  chariot-wbeel   - 

A  horse,  when  bamesa'd  to  a  royal  car ; 

Whose  tail,  back-streaming,  with  the  utmost  bairs 

Brushes  the  felloes ;  close  before  the  wheel, 

Small  space  between,  he  scours  the  widespread  plain : 

So  far  was  Menel&us  in  the  rear  596 

Of  Nestor's  son ;  at  first,  a  discus'  cast 

Between  them  laj ;  but  rapidly  his  ground 

He  gain'd — so  well  the  speed  and  courage  serv'd 

Of  ^the,  Agamemnon's  beauteous  mare ;  600 

And,  but  a  litAe  farther  were  the  course, 

Had  pass'd  him  by,  nor  left  the  race  in  doubL 

Behind  the  noble  son  of  Atreus  came, 

A  jav'lin's  flight  apart,  Meriones, 

The  faithful  follower  of  Idomeneus :  605 

His  were  the  slowest  horses,  and  himself 

The  least  experienc'd  in  the  rapid  race* 

Bragging  his  broken  car,  came  last  of  all, 

His  horses  driv'n  in  front,  Admetus'  son  ; 

Achilles  swift  of  foot  with  pity  saw,  610 

And  to  the  Greeks  his  winged  words  address'd : 
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'^  See  where  the  beet  of  all  the  last  appears; 
JBut  let  him  take,  as  meet,  the  second  prize ; 
The  first  belongs  of  right  to  Tjdeos'  son.'' 

Thus  he ;  they  all  assented  to  his  words ;  615 

And,  by  the  gen'ral  voice  of  Greece,  the  mare 
Had  now  been  his ;  but  noble  Nestor's  son, 
Antilochns,  stood  up,  his  right  to  claim, 
And  to  Achilles,  Feleus'  son,  replied : 
^^  Achilles,  thou  wilt  do  me  grierous  wrong,  6S0 

If  thou  th  J  words  accomplish ;  for  m  j  prize 
Thou  tak'st  away,  because  mishap  befell 
His  car  and  horses,  by  no  faxdt  of  his ; 
Yet  had  he.  to  th'  Immortals  made  his  prayer, 
He  surely  had  not  thus  been  last  of  all.  t^SS 

Eat,  pitying  him,  if  so  thy  mind  incline. 
Thy  tents  contain  good  store  of  gold,  and  brass, 
And  sheep,  and  female  slaves,  and  noble  steeds ; 
For  him,  of  these,  hereafter  mayst  thou  take 
A  prize  of  higher  value ;  or  e'en  now,  680 

And  with  th'  applause  of  all ;  but  for  the  mare, 
I  wiU  not  give  her  up  ;  and  let  who  will 
Stand  forth,  my  own  right  hand  shall  guard  my  prize.'' 
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He  said ;  and  smil'd  Achilles  swift  of  foot, 
Delighted ;  for  he  lov'd  the  noble  jonth,  635 

To  whom  his  winged  words  he  ihns  addresft'd : 

'^  AntilochnSy  if  such  be  thj  request, 
That  for  Eomelns  I  should  add  a  prize, 
This  too  I  grant  thee ;  and  to  him  I  give 
My  breastplate,  firom  AsteropsBus  won,  640 

Of  brass,  around  whose  edge  is  roll'd  a  stream 
Of  shining  tin ;  a  gift  of  goodly  price." 

He  said,  and  bade  Automedon,  his  £nend 
And  comrade^  bring  the  breastplate  from  his  tent; 
He  went,  and  brought  it ;  in  Eumelus'  hand         645 
He  plac'd  it ;  he  with  joy  the  gift  reoeiv'd. 
Then  Menelaus,  sad  at  heart,  arose. 
Burning  with  wrath  against  Antilochus ; 
And  while  the  herald  in  the  monarch's  hand 
His  royal  sceptre  plac'd,  and  bade  the  Greeks       MO 
Keep  silence,  thus  the  godlike  hero  spdce : 

"  Antilochus,  till  now  reputed  wise. 
What  hast  thou  done?  thou  hast  disgraced  my  skill, 
And  sham'd  my  horses,  who  bast  brought  thine  own, 
Inferior  far,  before  them  to  the  goal  655 
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Bnt  come,  ye  chiefs  and  councillors  of  Greece, 

Judge  ye  between  us,  fav'ring  neither  side : 

That  none  of  all  the  brass-clad  Greeks  may  say 

That  MenellLus  hath  by  false  reports 

O'erbome  Antilochus,  and  holds  his  prize :  660 

His  horses  &irly  worsted,  and  himself 

Triumphant  only  by  superior  pow'r. 

Or  come  now,  I  myself  will  judgment  give ; 

Nor  deem  I  any  Greek  will  find  to  blame 

In  my  decision,  for  'tis  fair  and  just.  665 

Antilochus,  come  forward,  noble  diief ; 

And  standing,  as  'tis  meet,  before  the  car 

And  horses,  in  thy  hand  the  slender  whip 

Wherewith  thou  drov'st,  upon  the  horses  lay 

Thy  hand,  and  by  Earth-shaking  Neptune  swear  670 

That  not  of  malice,  and  by  set  design. 

Thou  didst  by  fraud  impede  my  chariot's  course." 

To  whom  Antilochus  with  prudent  speech : 
"  Have  patience  with  me  yet ;  for  I,  O  Eang, 
O  Menelaus,  am  thy  junior  far ;  675 

My  elder  and  superior  thee  I  own. 
Thou  know'st  th'  o'er-eager  vehemence  of  youth, 
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How  quick  in  temper,  and  in  judgment  weak. 
Set  then  thy  heart  at  ease ;  the  mare  I  won 
I  freel J  g^ive ;  and  if  aught  eUe  of  mine  680 

Thou  shouldst  deaire,  would  sooner  give  it  all. 
Than  all  mj  life  be  lowVd,  iUustriouB  King, 
In  thine  esteem,  and  ain  against  the  Ooda." 
Thus  saying,  noble  Kestor's  son  led  forth. 
And  placed  in  Meneltos'  hands  the  mare :  685 

The  monarch's  soul  was  melted,  like  the  dew 
Which  glitters  on  the  ears  of  growing  com, 
That  bristle  o'er  the  plain ;  e'en  so  thy  soul, 

0  Menelaus,  melted  at  his  speech ; 

To  whom  were  thus  address'd  thy  winged  words :  690 

^^  Antilochus,  at  once  I  lay  aside 
My  anger ;  thou  art  prudent,  and  not  apt 
To  be  thus  led  astray ;  but  now  thy  youth 
Thy  judgment  hath  o'erpow'r'd ;  seek  not  hencefortli 
By  trick'ry  o'er  thine  elders  to  preyail.  69S 

To  any  other  man  of  all  the  Greeks 

1  scarce  so  much  had  yielded ;  but  for  that 
Thyself  hast  labour'd  much,  and  much  endur'd. 
Thou,  thy  good  sire,  and  brother,  in  my  cause : 
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I  yield  me  to  thy  pray'rs ;  and  give,  to  boot,  YOO 
The  mare,  though  mine  of  right ;  that  these  may  know 
I  am  not  of  a  harsh,  unyielding  mood." 

Ue  said,  and  to  IN^oemon  gave  in  charge. 
The  faithful  comrade  of  Antilochus, 
The  mare;  himself  the  glitt'ring  caldron  took.      705 
Of  gold  two  talents,  to  the  fourth  assign'd, 
Fourth  in  the  race,Meriones  receiv'd ; 
Still  the  fifth  prize,  a  vase  with  double  cup, 
ilemain'd ;  Achilles  this  to  Nestor  gave, 
Before  th'  assembled  Greeks,  as  thus  he  spoke :     710 
'^  Take  this,  old  man,  and  for  an  heirloom  keep. 
In  mem'ry  of  Patroclus'  fun'ral  games. 
Whom  thou  no  more  amid  the  Greeks  shalt  see. 
Freely  I  give  it  thee ;  for  thou  no  more 
Canst  box,  or  wrestle,  or  in  sportive  strife  716 

The  jav'lin  throw,  or  race  with  flying  feet ; 
For  age  with  heavy  hand  hath  bow'd  thee  down." 

He  said,  and  plac'd  it  in  his  hand ;  th'  old  man 
Beceiv'd  with  joy  the  gift,  and  thus  replied : 

^^  All  thou  hast  said,  my  son,  is  simple  truth :    720 
No  firmness  now  my  limbs  and  feet  retain, 
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Nor  can  my  arms  with  freedom,  as  of  old. 

Straight  from  the  shoulder,  right  and  left,  strike  out. 

Oh  that  such  youth  and  vigour  yet  were  mine, 

As  when  th'  Epeians  in  Buprasium  held  725 

The  royal  Amarynceus'  fun'ral  games. 

And  when  the  monarch's  sons  his  prizes  gave  I 

Then  could  not  one  of  all  tli'  Epeian  race, 

Or  Pylians,  or  ^tolians,  vie  with  me. 

In  boxing,  Clytomedes,  CEnops'  son,  730 

I  vanquish^  ;  then  Anchseus,  who  stood  np 

To  wrestle  with  me,  I  with  ease  o'erthrew ; 

Iphiclus  I  outran,  though  fleet  of  foot ; 

In  hurling  with  the  spear,  with  Phyleus  strove, 

Ajid  Polydorus,  and  surpassed  them  both.  735 

The  sons  of  Actor  in  the  chariot-race 

Alone  o'ercame  me ;  as  in  number  more,* 

And  grudging  more  my  triumph,  since  remain'd, 

This  contest  to  reward,  the  richest  prize. 

They  were  twin  brothers ;  one  who  held  the  reins. 

Still  drove,  and  drove ;  the  other  plied  the  whip.  741 

Such  was  I  once ;  but  now  must  younger  men 

Engage  in  deeds  like  these ;  and  I,  the  chief 


•  See  note  on  page  413. 
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Of  heroes  once,  mast  bow  to  weary  age. 

Bat  honour  thou  with  fitting  fun'ral  games  745 

Thy  comrade ;  I  accept,  well-pleas'd,  thy  gift, 

My  heart  rejoicing  that  thou  still  retain'st 

Of  me  a  kindly  mem'ry,  nor  o'erlook'st 

The  place  of  honour,  which  among  the  Greeks 

Belongs  to  me  of  right ;  for  this,  the  Gods  750 

Beward  thee  with  a  worthy  recompense  I " 

He  said  ;  Achilles  listen'd  to  the  praise 
Of  Neleus'  son ;  then  join'd  the  gen'ral  throng. 
Next,  he  set  forth  the  prizes,  to  reward 
The  labours  of  the  sturdy  pugilists ;  765 

A  hardy  mule  he  tether'd  in  tlie  ring, 
Unbroken,  six  years  old,  most  hard  to  tame  ; 
And  for  the  vanqaish'd  man,  a  double  cup ; 
Then  rose,  and  to  the  Greeks  proclaim'd  aloud :    759 

"  Thou  son  of  Atreus,  and  ye  well-greav'd  Greeks, 
For  these  we  bid  two  champions  brave  stand  forth. 
And  in  the  boxer's  manly  toil  contend ; 
And  he,  whose  stem  endorance  Fhesbus  crowna 
With  victory,  recognized  by  all  the  Greeks, 
He  to  his  tent  shall  lead  the  hardy  mule  ;  765 
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The  loser  shall  the  doable  cnp  reeeire." 

He  said ;  up  sprang  Epeius,  tall  and  stouty 
A  boxer  skill'd,  the  son  of  Pauopens, 
Who  laid  his  hand  upon  the  mule,  and  said : 

^^  Stand  forth,  if  any  care  the  cnp  to  mn ;  770 

The  mole,  methinks,  no  Oreek  can  bear  away 
From  me,  who  glory  in  the  champion's  name. 
Is't  not  enough,  that  in  the  battle-field 
I  claim  no  special'praise  !  'tis  not  for  man 
In  all  things  to  excel ;  but  this  I  say,  775 

And  will  make  good  my  words,  who  meets  me  here, 
I  mean  to  pound  his  fleeh,  and  smash  his  bones. 
See  that  his  seconds  be  at  hand,  and  prompt 
To  bear  him  fix)m  the  ring,  by  me  anbdued." 

He  said ;  they  all  in  silence  heard  his  speech :  789 
Only  Enryalns,  a  godlike  ehief, 
Son  of  Mecisthens,  Taluoa's  son, 
Stood  forth  opposing ;  he  had  once  in  Thebes 
Join'd  in  the  fon'ral  games  of  CEdipns, 
And  there  had  vanquish'd  all  of  Oadmian  race.     W 
On  him  attended  raliant  Diomed, 
With  cheering  words,  and  wishes  of  suoceaa. 
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Around  his  waist  he  fasten^  first  the  belt, 

Then  gave  the  well-cut  gauntlets  for  his  handfl^ 

Of  wild  bull's  hide.    When  both  were  thus  equipp'd, 

Into  the  centre  of  the  ring  they  stepp'd  :  791 

There,  face  to  &ce,  with  sinewy  arms  uprais'd, 

They  stood  awhile,  then  clos'd ;  strong  hand  with  hand 

Mingling,  in  rapid  interchange  of  blows. 

Dire  was  the  clatter  of  their  jaws ;  the  sweat         7&5 

Pour'd  forth,  profuse,  from  ev'ry  limb  ;  then  rush'd 

Epeius  on,  and  full  upon  the  cheek. 

Half  tum'd  aside,  let  fall  a  stagg'ring  blow  ; 

Nor  stood  Euryalus ;  but,  legs  and  feet 

Knock'd  from  beneath  him,  prone  to  cwth  he  fell ;  800 

And  as  a  fish,  that  flounders  on  the  sand. 

Thrown  by  rude  Boreas  on  the  weedy  beach, 

Till  cover'd  o'er  by  the  returning  wave  ; 

So  flounder'd  he  beneath  that  stunning  blow. 

But  brave^peius  took  him  by  the  hand,  SOn 

And  rais'd  him  up ;  his  comrades  crowded  round 

And  bore  him  from  the  field,  with  dragging  steps, 

Spitting  forth  clotted  gore,  his  heavy  head 

Kolling  from  side  to  side ;  within  his  tent 

VOL.  11.  ** 
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They  laid  him  down,  unconscious  ^  to  the  ring  810 
Then  back  returning,  bore  away  the  cup. 

Achilles  next  before  the  Greeks  displayed 
The  prizes  of  the  hardy  wrestlers'  skill: 
The  victor's  prize,  a  tripod  vast,  fire-proof, 
And  at  twelve  oxen  by  the  Greeks  apprais'd;  815 
And  for  the  vanquish'd  man,  a  female  slave 
Pric'd  at  four  oxen,  skiird  in  household  work 
Then  rose,  and  loudly  to  the  Greeks  proclaimed, 
"  Stand  forth,  whoe'er  this  contest  will  essay." 

He  said ;  and  straight  uprose  the  giant  form  820 
Of  Ajax  Telamon ;  with  him  uprose 
Ulysses,  skill'd  in  ev'ry  crafty  wile. 
Girt  with  the  helt,  within  the  ring  they  stood, 
And  each,  with  stalwart  grasp,  laid  hold  on  each; 
As  stand  two  rafters  of  a  lofty  house,  825 

Each  propping  each,  by  skilftil  architect 
Design'd  the  tempest's  fury  to  withstand. 
Creak'd  their  backbones  beneath  the  tug  and  strain 
Of  those  strong  arms ;  their  sweat  pour'd  down  like  rain ; 
And  bloody  weals  of  livid  purple  hue  830 

Tlicir  sides  and  shoulders  streak'd,  as  sternly  they 
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For  vict'ry  and  the  well-wrought  tripod  strove. 

Nor  could  TJlyBseB  Ajax  overthrow, 

Nor  Ajax  bring  Ulysses  to  the  ground, 

So  stubbornly  he  stood ;  but  when  the  Greeks       83S 

Were  weary  of  the  long-protracted  strife, 

Thus  to  Ulysses  mighty  Ajax  spoke: 

"Ulysses  sage,  Laertes'  godlike  son, 

Or  lift  thou  me,  or  I  will  thee  uplift : 

The  issue  of  our  struggle  rests  with  Jove."  840 

He  said,  and  rais'd  Ulysses  from  the  ground ; 
Nor  he  his  ancient  craft  remember'd  not. 
But  lock'd  his  leg  around,  and  striking  sharp 
Upon  the  hollow  of  the  knee,  the  joint 
Gave  way  ;  the  giant  Ajax  backwards  fell,  846 

Ulysses  on  his  breast ;  the  people  saw. 
And  marvell'd.    Then  in  turn  Ulysses  strove 
Ajax  to  lift ;  a  little  way  he  mov'd. 
But  fail'd  to  lift  him  fairly  from  the  ground; 
Yet  crook'd  his  knee,  that  both  together  fell,        850 
And  side  by  side,  defil'd  with  dust,  they  lay. 

And  now  a  third  encounter  had  they  tried 
But  rose  Achilles,  and  the  combat  stay'd  : 
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"  Forbear,  nor  waste  your  strength  in  farther  strife ; 
Ye  both  are  victors ;  both  then  bear  away  855 

An  eqnal  meed  of  honour ;  and  withdraw, 
That  other  Oreeks  may  other  contests  wage." 
Thns  spoke  Achilles :  they  liis  words  obey'd. 
And  brushing  off  the  dust,  their  garments  donn'd. 

The  prizes  of  the  runners,  swift  of  foot,  860 

Achilles  next  set  forth  ;  a  silver  bowl^ 
Six  measures  its  content,  for  workmanship 
Unmatch'd  on  earth,  of  Sidon's  costliest  art 
The  product  rare ;  thence  o'er  the  misty  sea 
Brought  by  Phoenicians,  who,  in  port  arrived,        865 
Gave  it  to  Thoas  ;  by  Euneus  last. 
The  son  of  Jason,  to  Patrodus  paid, 
In  ransom  of  Lycaon,  Priam's  son ; 
Which  now  Achilles,  on  his  friend's  behalf, 
Assign'd  as  his  reward,  whoe'er  should  prove        870 
^he  lightest  foot,  and  speediest  in  the  race. 
A  steer,  well  fatten'd,  was  the  second  prize. 
And  half  a  talent,  for  the  third,  of  gold. 
He  rose,  and  to  the  Greeks  proclaim'd  aloud, 
*'  Stand  forth,  whoe'er  this  contest  will  essay."         875 
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He  said :  uprose  Oflens'  active  son ; 

Uprose  Uljsses,  skill'd  in  ev'ry  wile, 

And  noble  Nestor's  son,  Antilochus, 

Who  all  the  youth  in  speed  of  foot  surpass'd. 

They  stood  in  line :  Achilles  pointed  out  880 

Tlie  limits  of  the  course  ;  as  from  the  goal 

They  stretch'd  them  to  the  race,  Oileus'  son 

First  shot  ahead ;  Ulysses  following  close ; 

Nor  farther  than  the  shuttle  from  the  breast 

Of  some  fair  woman,  when  her  outstretched  arm   885 

Has  thrown  the  woof  athwart  the  warp,  and  back 

Withdraws  it  tow'rd  her  breast ;  so  close  behind 

Ulysses  press'd  on  Ajax,  and  his  feet 

Trod  in  his  steps,  ere  settled  yet  the  dust. 

His  breath  was  on  his  shoulders,  as  the  plain        890 

He  lightly  skimm'd ;  the  Greeks  with  eager  shouts 

Still  cheering,  as  he  strain'd  to  win  the  prize. 

But  as  they  near'd  the  goal,  Ulysses  thus 

To  blue-ey'd  Pallas  made  his  mental  pray'r : 

"  Now  hear  me,  Goddess,  and  my  feet  befriend."  895 

Thus  as  he  pray'd,  his  pray'r  the  Goddess  heard, 

And  all  his  limbs  with  active  vigour  fiU'd ; 
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And,  as  they  Btretcli'd  their  hands  to  seize  the  prize. 

Tripp'd  up  by  Pallas,  Ajax  slipp'd  and  fell, 

Amid  the  offal  of  the  lowing  kine  900 

Which  o'er  Fatroclus  Feleus'  son  had  slain. 

His  mouth  and  nostrils  were  with  offal  fill'd. 

First  in  the  race,  Ulysses  bore  away 

The  silver  bowl ;  the  steer  to  Ajax  fell ; 

And  as  upon  the  bom  he  laid  his  hand,  905 

Sputt'ring  the  offal  out,  he  call'd  aloud : 

"  Lo,  how  the  Goddess  has  my  steps  bewray'd. 

Who  guards  Ulysses  with  a  mother's  care." 

Tlius  as  he  spoke^  loud  laugh'd  the  merry  Greeks. 

Antilochus  the  sole  remaining  prize  910 

Receiv'd,  and,  laughing,  thus  the  Greeks  addressed: 

"  I  tell  you,  friends,  but  what  yourselves  do  know, 
How  of  the  elder  men  th'  immortal  Gods 
Take  special  care ;  for  Ajax'  years  not  much 
Exceed  mine  own  ;  but  here  we  see  a  man,  915 

One  of  a  former  age,  and  race  of  men ; 
A  hale  old  man  we  call  hiin  ;  but  for  speed 
Not  one  can  match  him,  save  Achilles'  self," 

Thus  he,  with  praise  implied  of  1E*eleus'  son  ; 
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To  whom  in  answer  thus  Achilles  spoke :  920 

"  Antilochus,  not  unobserv'd  of  mo 

Nor  unrewarded  shall  thy  praise  remain : 

To  thy  lialf  talent  add  this  second  half." 

Thus  saying,  in  his  hand  lie  plac'd  the  gold ; 
Antilochus  with  joy  the  gift  received.  925 

Next,  in  the  ring  the  son  of  Peleus  laid 
A  ponderous  spear,  a  helmet,  and  a  shield. 
The  spoil  Patroclus  from  Sarpedon  won  ; 
Then  rose,  and  loudly  to  the  Greeks  proclaim^  : 

"  For  these  we  call  upon  two  champions  brave  930 
To  don  their  arms,  their  sharp-edg'd  weapons  grasp, 
And  public  trial  of  their  prowess  make ; 
And  he  who  first  his  rival's  flesh  shall  reach, 
And,  through  his  armour  piercing,  first  draw  blood, 
He  shall  this  silver-studded  sword  receive,  935 

My  trophy  from  Asteropaeus  won,     . 
Well-wrought,  of  Thracian  metal ;  but  the  arms 
In  common  property  they  both  shall  hold, 
And  in  my  tent  a  noble  banquet  share." 

He  said  ;  uprose  great  Ajax  Telamon,  940 

And  Tydeus'  son,  the  valiant  Diomed. 
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First,  from  the  crowd  apart,  tliey  donii'd  their  anus; 
Then,  eager  for  the  fight,  with  haughty  stare 
Stood  in  the  midst ;  the  Gi'eeks  admiring  gaz'd. 
When,  each  approaching  other,  near  they  came,   945 
TJirico  rush'd  they  on,  and  thrice  in  combat  clos'd. 
Then  through  the  buckler  round  of  Diomed 
Great  Ajax  drove  his  spear ;  nor  reach'd  the  point 
Tydides'  body,  by  the  breastplate  stay'd : 
While,  aim'd  above  the  mighty  shield's  defence,   960 
Ilis  glitt'ring  weapon  flash'd  at  Ajax'  throat. 
For  Ajax  fearing,  shouted  then  the  Greeks 
To  cease  the  fight,  and  slmre  alike  the  prize ; 
But  from  Achilles'  hand  the  mighty  sword, 
With  belt  and  scabbard,  Diomed  receiv'd,  955 

Next  in  the  ring  the  son  of  Peleus  plac'd 
A  mass  of  soHd  iron,  as  a  quoit 
Once  wielded  by  Eetion's  giant  strength. 
But  to  the  ships  with  other  trophies  borne, 
When  by  Achilles'  hand  Eetion  fell.  OCn 

Then  rose,  and  loudly  to  the  Greeks  proclaim'd : 
"  Stand  forth,  whoe'er  this  contest  will  essay. 
This  prize  wlio  wins,  though  widely  may  extend 
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His  fertile  fields,  for  five  revolving  years 

It  will  his  wants  supply  ;  nor  to  the  town  965 

For  lack  of  iron,  with  this  mass  in  store, 

Need  he  his  shepherd  or  his  ploughman  send." 

He  said ;  and  valiant  Polypoetes  rose, 
Epeius,  and  Leontens'  godlike  strength. 
And  mighty  Ajax,  son  of  Telamon.  970 

In  turns  they  took  their  stand ;  Epeius  first 
Uprais'd  the  pond'rous  mass,  and  through  the  air 
HurFd  it,  amid  the  laughter  of  the  Greeks. 
Xext  came  Leonteus,  scion  true  of  Mars ; 
The  third  was  Ajax ;  from  whose  stalwart  hand    976 
Beyond  the  farthest  mark  the  missile  fiew. 
But  when  the  valiant  Polypoetes  tctok 
The  quoit  in  hand,  far  as  a  herdsman  throws 
His  stafi^  that,  whirling,  files  among  the  herd ; 
So  far  beyond  the  ring's  extremest  bound  980 

He  threw  the  pond'rous  mass ;  loud  were  the  shouts ; 
And  noble  Polypoetes'  comrades  rose, 
*  And  to  the  ships  the  monarch's  gift  convey'd. 

The  archers'  prizes  next,  of  iron  hoar, 
Ten  sturdy  axes,  double-edg'd,  he  plac'd,  985 
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And  single  hatchets  ten  ;  then  far  away 
Bear'd  on  the  sand  a  datk-prow'd  vesseFs  mast, 
On  which,  with  slender  string,  a  tim'rous  dove 
"Was  fastened  by  the  foot,  the  archers'  mark ; 
That  who  should  strike  the  dove  should  to  his  tent  990 
The  axes  bear  away;  but  who  the  string 
Should  sever,  but  should  fail  to  strike  the  bird, 
As  less  in  skill,  th^  hatfetclts  should  receive. 

Thus  spoke  Achilles ;  straight  uprose  the  might 
Of  royal  Teucer,  and  Meriones,  995 

The  faithful  follower  of  Idomeneus. 
They  in  a  brass-bound  helmet  shook  the  lots. 
The  first  was  jteucer's ;  with  impetuous  fbrce 
He  shot ;  but  vow'd  not  to  tiie  Archer-King 
Of  firstling  kmbft  a  Solemn  hecatomb.  1000 

The  dove  he  strtid:  not,  for  the  Archer-God 
Withheld  his  aid ;  but  close  beside  her  foot 
The  arrow  sever'd  the  retaining  string. 
The  bird  releas'd,  soar'd  heav'nward;  while  the  string 
Dropped,  from  the  mast  suspended,  towVds  the  earth. 
And  loudly  shouted  their  applause  the  Oreeks.    1006 
Then  snatch'd  Meriones  in  haste  the  bow 
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From  Teucer's  hand ;  his  own  ah-eady  held 
His  arrow,  pointed  straight ;  he  drew  the  string, 
And  to  the  far-destroying  King  he  vow'd  1010 

Of  firstling  lambs  a  solemn  hecatomb. 
Aloft  amid  the  clouds  he  marked  the  dove, 
And  struck  her,  as  she  soar'd,  beneath  the  wing ; 
Eight  through  the  arrow  passM  ;  and  to  the  earth 
Ketuming,  fell  beside  Meriones.  1015 

The  bird  upon  thB  dark-prow'd  vessePs  mast 
lighted  awhile ;  anon,  with  drooping  head. 
And  pinions  flutt'ring  vain,  afar  she  fell, 
Lifeless;  th'  admiring  crowd  with  wonder  gaz'd. 
Meriones  the  axes  bore  away,  1020 

While  Teucer  to  the  ships  the  hatchets  bore. 

Last,  in  the  ring  the  son  of  Peleus  laid 
A  pond'rous  spear,  and  caldron,  bumish'd  bright, 
Pric'd  at  an  oxs  worth,  untouch'd  by  fire, 
For  those  who  with  the  jav'lin  would  contend.     1026 
Uprose  then  Agamemnon,  King  of  men, 
The  son  of  Atreus,  and  Meriones, 
The  faithful  follower  of  Idomeneus : 
But  Peleus'  godlike  son  address'd  them  thus : 
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"  How  far,  Atrides,  tliou  excell'st  ub  all,  1030 

And  with  the  jav'lin  what  thy  pow'r  and  skill 
Pre-eminent,  we  know ;  take  thou  this  prize, 
And  bear  it  to  thy  ships ;  and  let  us  give 
To  brave  Meriones  the  brazen  spear  ; 
If  BO  it  please  thee,  such  were  my  advice."  1035 

He  &aid ;  and  Agamemnon,  King  of  men, 
Assenting,  gave  to  brave  Meriones 
The  brazen  spear ;  while  in  Talthybius'  care. 
His  herald,  plac'd  the  King  his  noble  prize.         1039 


NOTE. 

Jam  737. — They  being  two,  while  I  was  only  one.  Sach  I 
believe  to  be  the  true  interpretation  of  this  passage,  which,  how- 
ever, is  one  of  admitted  difficulty.  According  to  our  modem 
notions,  it  is  not  very  evident  what  advantage  two  men  in  a  car 
would  have  over  one  in  another ;  nor  what  would  be  gained  by 
the  division  of  labour  which  assigned  the  reins  to  one  and  the 
wliip  to  the  other ;  but  such,  from  line  740-741,  appears  to  hava 
been  the  view  taken  by  Homer. 
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ARGUMENT. 

THB  BEDEaCFTIOK  OF  THE  BODY  OF  BBOTOB. 

The  godfl  deliberate  about  the  redemption  of  Hector's  bodj.  Japiter 
fiends  ThetiB  to  Achilles  to  dispose  him  for  the  restoring  it,  and 
Iris  to  Priam,  to  enoonrage  him  to  go  in  person,  and  treat  for  H. 
The  old  king,  notwithstanding  the  remonstrances  of  his  queen, 
makeareadjrforthejoumej,  to  which  he  is  encouraged  hj  an 
omen  from  Jupiter.  He  sets  forth  in  his  chariot,  with  a  waggon 
loaded  with  presents,  under  the  charge  of  IdsBus  the  herald.  Mer- 
cury descends  in  the  shape  of  a  joung  man,  and  conducts  him  to 
the  paTilion  of  Achilles.  Their  conversation  on  the  way.  Priam 
finds  Achilles  at  his  table,  casts  himself  at  his  feet,  and  begs  for 
the  bodj  of  his  son ;  Achilles,  moved  with  compassion,  grants 
his  request,  detains  him  one  night  in  his  tent,  and  the  next  morn- 
ing sends  him  home  with  the  bodj ;  the  Trojans  run  out  to  meet 
him.  The  lamentation  of  Andromache,  Hecuba,  and  Helen,  with 
the  solemnities  of  the  funeral. 

The  time  of  twelve  days  is  employed  in  this  book,  while  the  body 
of  Hector  lies  in  the  tent  of  Achilles.  And  as  many  more  are 
spent  in  the  truce  allowed  for  his  interment  The  scene  is  pwtly 
in  AohUles*  camp,  and  partly  in  Troy. 
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BOOK   XXIV. 

rpHE  games  were  ended,  and  the  mnltitnde 

Amid  the  ships  their  sev'ral  ways  dispersed : 
Some  to  their  supper,  some  to  gentle  sleep 
Yielding,  delighted ;  but  Achilles  still 
Moum'd  o'er  his  lov'd  companion ;  not  on  him         6 
Lighted  all-conqu'ring  sleep,  hut  to  and  fro 
Bestless  he  toss'd,  and  on  Patroclus  thought, 
His  vigour  and  his  courage ;  all  the  deeds 
They  two  together  had  achieved ;  the  toils. 
The  perils  they  had  undergone,  amid  10 

The  strife  of  warriors,  and  the  angry  waves. 
Stirr'd  by  such  mem'ries,  bitter  tears  he  shed ; 
Kow  tu^ng  on  his  side,  and  now  again 
Upon  his  back ;  then  prone  upon  his  face  ; 
Then  starting  to  his  feet,  along  the  shore  15 

All  objeciless,  despairing,  would  he  roam ; 
Nor  did  the  mom,  o'er  sea  and  shore  appearmg, 
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Unmark'd  of  him  arbe  ;  his  flying  steeds 
He  then  would  harness,  and,  behind  the  car 
The  corpse  of  Hector  trailing  in  the  dust,  SO 

Thrice  make  the  circuit  of  Patroclns'  tomb ; 
Then  would  he  turn  within  his  tent  to  rest, 
Leaving  the  prostrate  corpse  with  dust  defil'd ; 
But  from  unseemly  marks  the  valiant  dead 
Apollo  guarded,  who  with  pity  view'd  25 

The  hero,  though  in  death ;  and  round  him  threw 
His  golden  segis  ;  nor,  though  dragg'd  along, 
Allow'd  his  body  to  receive  a  wound. 
Thus  foully  did  Achilles  in  his  rage 
Misuse  the  mighty  dead ;  the  blessed  Gods  30 

With  pitying  grief  beheld  the  sight,  and  uig'd 
That  Hermes  should  by  stealth  the  corpse  remove. 
The  counsel  pleas'd  the  rest ;  but  Juno  still. 
And  Neptune,  and  the  blue-ey'd  Maid,  retained 
The  hatred,  unappeas'd,  with  which  of  old  85 

Troy  and  her  King  and  people  they  puisuod ; 
Since  Paris  to  the  rival  Goddesses, 
Who  to  his  sheepfold  came,  gave  deep  offence,' 
Preferring  her  who  brought  him  in  return 
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The  fatal  boon  of  too  Buccessful  love.  40 

But  when  the  twelfth  revolving  day  was  come, 

Apollo  thus  tV  assembled  Gods  address'd : 

'^  Shame  on  ye,  Gods,  ungrateful !  have  ye  not, 

At  Hector's  hand,  of  bulls  and  choicest  goats 

Eeceiv'd  your  oflPrings  meet  ?  and  fear  ye  now        45 

E'en  his  dead  corpse  to  save,  and  grant  his  wife, 

His  mother,  and  his  child,  his  aged  sire 

And  people,  to  behold  him,  and  to  raise 

His  fun'ral  pile,  and  with  due  rites  entomb  ! 

But  feU  Achilles  all  your  aid  commands ;  60 

Of  mind  unrighteous,  and  inflexible 

His  stubborn  heart ;  his  thoughts  are  all  of  blood  ; 

E'en  as  a  lion,  whom  his  mighty  strength 

And  dauntless  courage  lead  to  leap  the  fold. 

And  'mid  the  trembling  flocks  to  seize  his  prey ;    55 

E'en  so  Achilles  hath  discarded  ruth. 

And  conscience,  arbiter  of  good  and  ill. 

A  man  may  lose  his  best-loy'd  friend,  a  son, 

Or  his  own  mother's  son,  a  brother  dear : 

He  mourns  and  weeps,  but  time  his  grief  allays,      60 

For  fate  to  man  a  patient  mind  hath  giv'n  : 

VOL     n.  90 
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But  godlike  Hector's  body,  after  death, 

AchilleB,  unrelenting,  foully  drags, 

Lash'd  to  his  car,  around  his  comrade's  tomb. 

This  is  not  to  his  praise ;  though  brave  he  be,  65 

Tet  thus  our  anger  he  mi^  justly  rouse, 

Who  in  his  rage  insults  the  senseless  clay." 

To  whom,  indignant,  white-arm'd  Juno  thus : 
'^  Some  show  of  reason  were  there  in  thy  speedi, 
God  of  the  silver  bow,  could  Hector  boast  70 

Of  equal  dignity  with  Peleus'  son. 
A  mortal  one,  and  nurs'd  at  woman's  breast ; 
The  other,  of  a  Goddess  born,  whom  I 
Kurtur'd  and  rear'd,  and  to  a  mortal  gave 
In  marriage ;  gave  to  Peleus,  best  belov'd  75 

By  all  th'  Immortals,  of  the  race  of  man. 
Ye,  Gk>ds,  attended  all  the  marriage  rites ; 
Thou  too,  companion  base,  false  Mend,  wast  there, 
And,  playing  on  thy  lyre,  didst  share  the  feast" 

To  whom  the  Cloud-compeller  answer'd  thus :     80 
^^  Juno,  restrain  thy  wrath ;  they  shall  not  both 
Attain  like  honour ;  yet  was  Hector  once, 
Of  all  the  mortals  that  in  Ilion  dwell, 
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Dearest  to  all  the  Gtods^  and  chief  to  me ; 

For  never  did  he  fail  his  gifts  to  bring,  85 

And  with  bnmt-off 'rings  and  libations  due 

My  altars  crown ;  such  worship  I  receiv'd. 

Yet  shall  bold  Hector's  body,  not  without 

The  knowledge  of  Achilles,  be  remov'd ; 

For  day  and  night  his  Goddess-mother  keeps  90 

Her  constant  watch  beside  him.    Then,  some  God 

Bid  Thetis  hithet  to  my  presence  haste ; 

And  I  with  prudent  words  will  counsel  her, 

That  so  Achilles  may  at  Priam's  hand 

Large  ransom  take,  and  set  brave  Hector  free."      95 

He  said ;  and  promptly  on  his  errand  sprang 
The  storm-swift  Iris ;  in  the  dark-blue  sea 
She  plung'd,  midway  'twixt  Imbros'  rugged  shore 
And  Samos'  isle ;  the  parting  waters  plash'd. 
As  down  to  ocean's  lowest  depths  she  dropp'd,      100 
like  to  a  plummet,  which  the  fisherman 
Lets  fall,  encas'd  in  wild  bull's  horn,  to  bear 
Destruction  to  the  sea's  voracious  tribes. 
There  found  she  Thetis  in  a  hollow  cave, 
Around  her  rang'd  the  Ocean  Goddesses :  108 
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She,  in  the  midst,  was  weeping  o'er  the  fate 
Her  matchless  son  awaiting,  doom'd  to  die 
Far  fjx)m  his  home,  on  fertile  plains  of  Troy. 
Swift-footed  Iris  at  her  side  appeared, 
And  thns  addressed  her  :  "  Hasten,  Thetis ;  Jove,  110 
Lord  of  immortal  connsel,  summons  thee." 
To  whom  the  silver-footed  Goddess  thus : 
"  What  wonld  with  me  the  mighty  King  of  Heav'n  ? 
Press'd  as  I  am  with  grief,  I  am  ashamM 
To  mingle  with  the  Gods ;  yet  will  I  go  :  115 

Nor  shall  he  speak  in  vain,  whate'er  his  words.'' 
Thns  as  she  spoke,  her  veil  the  Goddess  took, 
All  black,  than  which  none  deeper  conld  be  found; 
She  rose  to  go ;  the  storm-swift  Iris  led 
The  way  before  her ;  ocean's  parted  waves  120 

Around  their  path  receded ;  to  the  beach 
Ascending,  upwards  straight  to  Heav'n  they  sprang. 
Th'  all-seeing  son  of  Saturn  there  they  found, 
And  rang'd  around  him  all  th'  immortal  Gods. 
Pallas  made  way ;  and  by  the  throne  of  Jove        12S 
Sat  Thetis,  Juno  proflF'ring  to  her  hand 
A  goblet  fair  of  gold,  and  adding  words 
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Of  welcome ;  she  the  cup  receiv'd,  and  drank. 
Then  thus  began  the  sire  of  Gods  and  men : 
"  Thon,  Thetis,  sorrowing  to  Olympus  com'st,        180- 
Bome  down  by  ceaseless  grief;  I  know  it  well ; 
Tet  hear  the  cause  for  which  I  summon'd  thee. 
About  Achilles,  thy  victorious  son. 
And  valiant  Hector's  body,  for  nine  days 
Hath  contest  been  in  Heav'n ;  and  some  have  urg'd 
That  Hermes  should  by  stealth  the  corpse  remove.  136 
This  to  Achilles'  praise  I  mean  to  turn, 
And  thus  thy  rev'rence  and  thy  love  retain. 
Then  haste  thee  to  the  camp,  and  to  thy  son 
My  message  bear ;  tell  him  that  all  the  Gods        140 
Are  fillM  with  wrath ;  and  I  above  the  rest 
Am  angry,  that  beside  the  beaked  ships, 
He,  mad  with  rage,  the  corpse  of  Hector  keeps  : 
So  may  he  fear  me,  and  restore  the  dead. 
Iris  meantime  to  Priam  I  will  send,  145 

And  bid  him  seek  the  Grecian  ships,  and  there 
Obtain  his  son's  release :  and  with  him  bring 
Buch  presents  as  may  melt  Achilles'  heart." 
He  said ;  the  silver-footed  Queen  obey'd ; 
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Down  from  Oljmpns'  heights  in  haste  she  sped,    150 
And  sought  her  son ;  him  found  she  in  his  tent, 
.Groaning  with  anguish,  while  his  comrades  round, 
Plying  their  tasks,  prepared  the  morning  meal. 
For  them  a  goodly  sheep,  full-fleec'd,  was  slain. 
Close  hj  his  side  his  Goddess-mother  stood,    .        155 
And  gently  touch'd  him  with  her  hand,  and  said, 
"  How  long,  my  son,  wilt  thou  thy  soul  consume 
With  grief  and  mourning,  mindful  nor  of  food 
Nor  sleep  ?  nor  dost  thou  wisely,  to  abstain 
From  woman's  love ;  for  short  thy  time  on  earth :  160 
Death  and  imperious  fate  are  close  at  hand. 
Hear  then  my  words ;  a  messenger  from  Jotb 
To  thee  I  come,  to  tell  thee  that  the  Gods 
Are  fill'd  with  wrath,  and  he  above  the  rest 
Is  angry,  that  beside  the  beaked  ships  165 

Thou,  mad  with  rage,  the  corpse  of  Hector  keep'st. 
Then  ransom  take,  and  liberate  the  dead." 

To  whom  Achilles,  swift  of  foot,  replied : 
"  So  be  it ;  ransom  let  him  bring,  and  bear 
Hifl  dead  away,  if  such  the  will  of  Jove."  170 

Thus^  in  the  concourse  of  the  ships,  they  two, 
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Mother  and  son,  their  lengthen'd  converse  held. 

Then  Saturn's  son  to  Iris  gave  command  : 
**  Haste  thee,  swift  Iris,  from  Olympus'  height^ 
To  Troy,  to  royal  Priam  bear  my  words  ;  175 

And  bid  him  seek  the  Grecian  ships,  and  there 
Obtain  his  son's  release  ;  and  with  him  take 
Such  presents  as  may  melt  Achilles'  heart. 
Alone,  no  Trojan  with  him,  must  he  go  ; 
Tet  miy  a  herald  on  his  steps  attend,  180 

Some  aged  man,  his  smoothly-rolling  car 
And  mules  to  drive;  and  to  the  city  back 
To  bring  his  dead,  whom  great  Achilles  slew. 
Nor  let  the  fear  of  death  disturb  his  mind  : 
Hermes  shall  with  him,  as  his  escort,  go,  185 

And  to  Achilles'  presence  safely  bring, 
Arriv'd  within  the  tent,  nor  he  himself 
Will  slay  him,  but  from  others  will  protect. 
Not  ignorant  is  he,  nor  void  of  sense, 
Nor  disobedient  to  the  Gods'  behest ;  190 

But  will  with  pitying  eyes  his  suppliant  view." 

He  said  ;  and  on  his  errand  sped  in  haste 
The  storm-swift  Iris  ;  when  to  Priam's  house 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


434  HOMER'S    ILIAD.    Book  XXIT 

She  came,  the  sounds  of  wailing  met  her  ear. 

Within  the  court,  around  their  father,  sat  195 

His  sons,  their  raiment  all  bedew'd  with  tears ; 

And  in  the  midst,  close  cover'd  with  his  robe, 

Their  sire,  his  head  and  neck  with  dirt  defil'd. 

Which,  wallowing  on  the  earth,  himself  had  heapM, 

With  his  own  hands,  upon  his  hoary  head.  200 

Throughout  the  house  his  daughters  loudly  wail'd 

In  mem'ry  of  the  many  and  the  brave 

Who  lay  in  death,  by  Grecian  warriors  slain. 

Beside  him  stood  the  messenger  of  Jove, 

And  whi8per'd,while  his  limbs  with  terror  shook :  205 

"  Fear  nothing,  Priam,  son  of  Dardanus, 

Nor  let  thy  mind  be  troubled ;  not  for  ill, 

But  here  on  kindly  errand  am  I  sent : 

To  thee  I  come,  a  messenger  from  Jove, 

Who  from  on  high  looks  down  on  thee  with  eyes  910 

Of  pitying  love ;  he  bids  thee  ransom  homo 

The  godlike  Hector's  corpse ;  and  with  thee  take 

Such  presents  as  may  melt  Achilles'  heart. 

Alone,  no  Trojan  with  thee,  must  thou  go  ; 

Yet  may  a  herald  on  thy  steps  attend,  S15 
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Some  aged  man,  tliy  smoothly-rollmg  car 
And  mnles  to  drive,  and  to  the  city  back 
To  bring  thy  dead,  whom  great  Achilles  slew. 
'Sot  let  the  fear  of  death  distnrb  thy  mind : 
Hermes  shall  with  thee,  as  thine  escort,  go,  220 

And  to  Achilles'  presence  safely  bring. 
Arriv'd  within  the  tent,  nor  he  himself 
Will  slay  thee,  but  from  others  will  protect; 
Not  ignorant  is  he,  nor  void  of  sense. 
Not  disobedient  to  the  Gods'  behest,  225 

But  will  with  pitying  eyes  his  suppliant  view." 
Swift-footed  Iris  said,  and  vanish'd  straight : 
He  to  his  sons  commandment  gave,  the  mules 
To  yoke  beneath  the  smoothly-rolling  car, 
And  on  the  axle  fix  the  wicker  seat.  230 

Himself  the  lofty  cedar-chamber  sought, 
Fragrant,  high-roof 'd,  with  countless  treasures  stor'd ; 
And  call'd  to  Hecuba  his  wife,  and  said, 
^  Good  wife,  a  messenger  from  Jove  hath  come. 
Who  bids  me  seek  the  Grecian  ships,  and  there    235 
Obtain  my  son's  release  ;  and  with  me  take 
Such  presents  as  may  melt  Achilles'  heart. 
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Saj  then,  what  think'st  thou  ?  for  my  mind  inclines 
To  seek  the  ships  within  the  Grecian  camp." 

So  he ;  but  Hecuba  lamenting  cried,  240 

^  Alas,  alas !  where  are  thy  senses  gone } 
And  where  the  wisdom,  once  of  high  repute 
'Mid  strangers,  and  'mid  those  o'er  whom  thou  reign'st ! 
How  canst  thou  think  alone  to  seek  the  ships, 
Entering  his  presence,  who  thy  sons  hath  slain,      Hi 
Many  and  brave  i  an  iron  heart  is  thine  I 
Of  that  bloodthirsty  and  perfidious  man, 
If  thou  within  the  sight  and  reach  shalt  come, 
No  pity  wiU  he  feel,  no  rev'rence  show : 
Bather  remain  we  here  apart  and  mourn ;  250 

For  him,  when  at  his  birth  his  thread  of  life 
Was  spun  by  fate,  'twas  destin'd  that  afar 
From  home  and  parents,  he  should  glut  the  maw 
Of  rav'ning  dogs,  by  that  stem  warrior's  tent, 
Whose  inmost  heart  I  would  I  could  devour :        25S 
Such  for  my  son  were  adequate  revenge. 
Whom  not  in  ignominious  flight  he  slew ; 
But  standing,  thoughtless  of  escape  or  flight, 
For  Trojan  men  and  Troy's  deep-bosom'd  dames.** 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


Book  XXIV.   HOMEE'S     ILIAD.  427 

To  whom  in  answer  Priam,  godlike  sire :  260 

"  Seek  not  to  hinder  me  ,  nor  be  thyself 
A  bird  of  evil  omen  in  my  house  ; 
For  thou  ahalt  not  persuade  me.    If  indeed 
This  message  had  been  brought  by  mortal  man, 
Prophet,  or  seer,  or  sacrificing  priest,  265 

I  should  have  deemM  it  false,  and  laugh'd  to  scorn 
The  idle  tale ;  but  now  (for  I  myself 
Both  saw  and  heard  the  Goddess)  I  must  go; 
Nor  unfidfill'd  shall  be  the  words  I  speak : 
And  if  indeed  it  be  my  fate  to  die  270 

Beside  the  vessels  of  therbrass-clad  Greeks, 
I  am  content !  by  fierce  Achilles*  hand 
Let  me  be  slain,  so  once  moi'e  in  my  arms 
I  hold  my  boy,  and  give  my  sorrow  vent." 
Then  raising  up  the  cofier's  polish'd  lid,  276 

He  chose  twelve  gorgeous  shawls,  twelve  single  cloaks, 
As  many  rugs,  as  many  splendid  robes, 
As  many  tunics  ;  then  of  gold  he  took 
Ten  talents  full ;  two  tripods^  burnish'd  bright, 
Four  caldrons ;  then  a  cup  of  beauty  rare,  280 

A  rich  possession,  which  the  men  of  Thrace 
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Had  giv'n,  when  ihere  he  went  ambassador ; 

E'en  this  he  spar'd  not,  such  his  keen  desire 

His  son  to  ransom.     From  the  corridor 

With  angry  words  he  drove  the  Trojans  all :  2M 

"  Out  with  ye,  worthless  rascals,  vagabonds ! 
Hav«  ye  no  griefe  at  home,  that  here  ye  come 
To  pester  me  ?  or  is  it  not  enough 
That  Jove  with  deep  aflBiction  visits  me. 
Slaying  my  bravest  son  ?  ye  to  your  cost  290 

Shall  know  his  loss :  since  now  that  he  is  gone, 
The  Greeks  shall  find  you  easier  far  to  slay. 
But  may  my  eyes  be  clothed  Ih  death,  ere  see 
The  city  sack'd,  and  utterly  destroy 'd." 

He  said,  and  with  his  staff  drove  out  the  crowd  ; 
Before  the  old  man's  anger  fled  they  all ;  296 

Then  to  his  sons  in  threat'ning  tone  he  cried ; 
To  Paris,  Helenus,  and  Agathon, 
Pammon,  Antiphonus,  Polites  brave, 
Deiphobus,  and  bold  Hippothous,  300 

And  godlike  Dius ;  all  these  nine  with  threats 
And  angry  taunts  the  aged  sire  assail'd  : 
'^  Haste,  worthless  sons,  my  scandal  and  my  shame  t 
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Would  that  ye  aU  beside  the  Grecian  ships 

In  Hector's  stead  had  died  I     Oh  woe  is  me,  805 

Who  have  begotten  sons,  in  all  the  land 

The  best  and  bravest ;  now  remains  not  one  ; 

Mestor,  and  Troflus,  dauntless  charioteer, 

And  Hector,  who  a  God  'mid  men  appear'd, 

Nor  like  a  mortal's  offspring,  but  a  God's :  810 

All  these  hath  Mars  cut  off;  and  left  me  none, 

None  but  the  vUe  and  refuse ;  liars  all. 

Vain  skipping  coxcombs,  in  the  dance  alone. 

And  in  nought  else  renown'd  ;  base  plundereiTS, 

From  their  own  countrymen,  of  lambs  and  kids.    815 

When,  laggards,  will  ye  harness  me  the  car 

Equipp'd  with  all  things  needed  for  the  way  ?  " 

He  said  ;  they  quail'd  beneath  their  father's  wrath. 
And  brought  the  smoothly-running  mule-wain  out, 
Well-fram'd,  new-built ;  and  fix'd  the  wicker  seat ; 
Then  from  the  peg  the  mule-yoke  down  they  took,  321 
Of  boxwood  wrought,  with  boss  and  rings  complete  : 
And  with  the  yoke,  the  yoke-band  brought  they  forth, 
Nine  cubits  long ;  and  to  the  polish'd  pole 
At  the  far  end  attach'd ;  the  breast-rings  then       325 
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Fix'd  to  the  pole-piece :  and  oa  either  side 
Thrice  round  the  knob  the  leathei-n  thong  they  wound, 
And  bound  it  fast,  and  inward  turned  the  tongue. 
Then  the  rich  ransom,  from  the  ehambei*s  brouglir, 
Of  Hector's  head,  upon  the  wain  they  pil'd ;         3S() 
And  yok'd  the  strong-hoof  d  mtiles,  to  harness  traiuM, 
The  Mysians'  splendid  present  to  the  King : 
To  Priam's  car  they  hamess'd  then  the  steeds. 
Which  he  himself  at  polish'd  manger  fed. 

Deep  thoughts  revolving,  in  the  lofty  halls       335 
Were  met  the  herald  and  the  aged  King, 
When  Hecuba  with  troubled  mind  drew  near ; 
In  her  right  hand  a  golden  cup  she  bore 
Of  luscious  wine,  that  ere  they  took  their  way 
They  to  the  Gods  might  due  libations  pour ;         340 
Before  the  car  she  stood,  and  thus  she  spoke : 
"  Take,  and  to  father  Jove  tliine  offering  pour, 
And  pi  ay  that  he  may  bring  thee  safely  home 
From  all  thy  foes ;  since  sore  against  my  will 
Thou  needs  wilt  venture  to  the  ships  of  Greece.    3J5 
Then  to  IdsBan  Jove,  the  doud-girt  son 
Of  Saturn,  who  th'  expanse  of  Troy  surveys, 
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Prefer  thy  pray'r,  beseeching  him  to  send, 
On  thy  right  hand,  a  winged  messenger. 
The  bird  he  loves  the  best,  of  strongest  flight ;       850 
That  thon  thyself  mayst  see  and  know  the  sign, 
And,  film  in  faith,  approach  the  ships  of  Greece. 
Bat  should  all-seeing  Jove  the  sign  withhold, 
Then  not  with  my  consent  shonldst  thou  attempt, 
Whatever  ihy  wish,  ta  readi  the  Grecian  ships."    855 

To  whom,  in  answer,  godlike  Priam  thus : 
"  O  woman,  I  refuse  not  to  obey 
Thy  counsel ;  good  it  is  to  raise  the  liands 
In  prayV  to  Heav'n,  and  Jove's  protection  seek." 
The  old  man  said ;  and  bade  th'  attendant  poiir    360 
Pure  water  on  his  hands ;  with  ewer  she, 
And  basin^  stood  beside  him  :  from  his  wife, 
The  due  ablutions  made,  he  took  the  cup  ; 
Then  in  the  centre  of  the  court  he  stood, 
And  as  he  pour'd  the  wine,  look'd  up  to  Heav'n,  365 
And  thus  with  voice  uplifted  pray'd  aloud  : 
"  O  father  Jove,  who  rul'st  on  Ida's  height, 
Most  great,  most  glorious  I  grant  that  I  may  find 
Some  pity  in  Achilles'  heart ;  And  send, 
On  my  right  hand,  a  winged  messenger,  370 
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The  bird  tliou  lov'st  the  best,  of  stroDgest  flight, 
That  I  myself  may  see  and  know  the  sign, 
And,  firm  in  faith,  approach  the  ships  of  Greece.^ 

Thns  as  he  pray'd,  the  Lord  of  connsel  heard  ; 
And  sent  forthwith  an  eagle,  feather'd  king,         ^75 
Dark  bird  of  chase,  and  Dosky  thence  sumam'd : 
Wide  as  the  portals,  well  secur'd  with  bolts. 
That  gnard  some  wealthy  monarch's  lofty  hall, 
On  either  side  his  ample  pinions  spread. 
On  the  right  hand  appear'd  he,  far  above  380 

The  city  soaring ;  they  the  fav'ring  sign 
With  joy  beheld,  and  ev'ry  heart  was  cheer'd. 
Mounting  his  car  in  haste,  the  aged  King 
Drove  thro'  the  court,  and  thro'  the  echoing  porch, 
The  mules  in  front,  by  sage  IdsBus  driv'n,  385 

That  drew  the  four-wheel'd  wain  ;  behind  them  came 
The  horses,  down  the  city's  steep  descent 
CTrg'd  by  th'  old  man  to  speed  ;  the  crowd  of  friends 
That  foUow'd  moum'd  for  him,  as  doom'd  to  death. 
Descended  from  the  city  to  the  plain,  390 

His  sons  and  sons-in-law  to  Hion  took 
Their  homeward  way ;  advancing  o'er  the  plain 
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They  two  escap'd  not  Jove's  all-seeing  eye ; 

Pitying  he  saw  the  aged  sire ;  and  thus 

At  once  to  Hermes  spoke,  his  much-lov'd  son  :      395 

"  Hermes,  for  thou  in  social  converse  lov'st 

To  mix  with  men,  and  hear'st  whomever  thou  wilt ; 

Haste  thee,  and  Priam  to  the  Grecian  ships 

So  lead,  that  none  of  all  the  Greeks  may  see 

Ere  to  Achilles'  presence  he  attain."  MO 

He  said ;  nor  disobey'd  the  heav'nly  Guide  ; 
His  golden  sandals  on  his  feet  he  bound, 
Ambrosial  work ;  which  bore  him  o'er  the  waves, 
Swift  as  the  wind,  and  o'er  the  wide-spread  earth  ; 
Then  took  his  rod,  wherewith  he  seals  at  will        ^^^ 
The  eyes  of  men,  and  wakes  again  from  sleep. 
This  in  his  hand  he  bore,  and  sprang  for  ^ght. 
Soon  the  wide  Hellespont  he  reach'd,  and  Troy, 
And  pass'd  in  likeness  of  a  princely  youth. 
In  op'ning  manhood,  fairest  term  of  life.  410 

The  twain  had  pass'd  by  Hus'  lofty  tomb, 
And  halted  there  the  horses  and  the  mules 
Beside  the  margin  of  the  stream  to  drink; 
For  darkness  now  was  creeping  o'er  the  eartli. 

▼OIm  n.  9D 
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When  through  the  gloom  the  herald  Hermes  saw  415 

Approaching  near,  to  Priam  thus  he  eried  : 

^^  O  son  of  DardanuB,  bethink  thee  well ; 

Of  prudent  counsel  great  is  now  our  need. 

A  man  I  see,  and  fear  he  means  us  ill. 

Say,  with  the  horses  shall  we  fly  at  once,  420 

Or  clasp  his  knees,  and  for  his  mercy  sue  V^ 

The  old  man  heard,  his  mi^d  eonfus'd  with  dread ; 

So  grievously  he  fear'd,  that  ev'ry  hair 

Upon  his  bended  Umbs  did  stand  on  end ; 

He  stood  astounded ;  but  the  Guaf  dian-God         425 

Approach'd,  and  took  him  by  the  hand,  asd  said : 

^'  Where,  father,  goest  thou  thus  with  horse  and  mole 

In  the  still  night,  when  men  are  sunk  ia  sleep  i 

And  fear'st  thou  not  the  slaughter-breathing  Creels, 

Thine  unrelenting  foes,  and  they  so  near?  ^0 

If  any  one  of  them  should  see  thee  now, 

So  richly  laden  in  the  gloom  of  night, 

How  wouldst  thou  feel  ?  thou  art  not  young  thyself, 

And  this  old  man,  thy  comrade,  would  avail 

But  little  to  protect  thee  from  assault  435 

I  will  not  harm  thee,  nay  will  shield  from  harm, 
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For  like  my  father's  is,  inethinks,  thy  face." 

To  whom  in  answer  Priam,  godlike  sire  : 
**  'Tis  as  thou  say'st,  fair  son ;  yet  hath  some  God 
Extended  o'er  me  his  protecting  hand,  440 

Who  sends  me  such  a  guide,  so  opportune.  V 

Bless'd  are  thy  parents  in  a  son  so  grac'd  ^ 

In  face  and  presence,  and  of  mind  so  wise." 

To  whom  in  answer  thus  the  Guardian-God : 
"  O  father,  well  and  wisely  dost  thou  speak ;         445 
But  tell  me  this,  and  truly :  dost  thou  bear 
These  wealthy  treasures  to  some  foreign  land, 
That  they  for  thee  in  safety  may  be  stor'd? 
Or  have  ye  all  resolv'd  to  fly  from  Troy 
In  fear,  your  bravest  slain,  thy  gallant  son,  450 

Who  never  from  the  Greeks'  encounter  flinch'd  ?" 

To  whom  in  answer  Priam,  godlike  sire  : 
"  Who  art  thou,  noble  Sir,  and  what  thy  race, 
That  speak'st  thus  fairly  of  my  hapless  son  ?" 

To  whom  in  answer  thus  the  Guardian-God :     455 
"  Try  me,  old  man ;  of  godlike  Hector  ask ; 
For  often  in  the  glory-giving  fight 
These  eyes  have  seen  him ;  chief,  when  to  the  ships 
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The  Greeks  he  drove,  and  with  the  Bword  destroyed. 
We  gaz'd  in  wonder ;  from  the  fight  restrained      4A0 
By  Peleua'  son,  with  Agamemnon  wroth. 
Ilis  follower  I ;  one  ship  convey'd  us  both  ; 

ne  of  the  Myrmidons  I  am  ;  my  sire 
Polyctor,  rich,  but  aged,  e'en  as  thou. 
Six  sons  he  hath,  besides  myself,  the  sev'nth  ;  4W 

And  I  by  lot  was  drafted  for  the  war. 
I  from  the  ships  am  to  the  plain  come  forth  ; 
For  with  the  dawn  of  day  the  keen-ey'd  Greeks 
WiU  round  the  city  marshal  their  array. 
They  chafe  in  idleness ;  the  chiefs  in  vain  470 

Strive  t^o  restrain  their  ardour  for  the  fight." 

To  whom  in  answer  Priam,  godlike  sire : 
"  If  of  Achilles,  Peleus'  son,  thou  art 
Indeed  a  follower,  tell  me  all  the  truth  ; 
Lies  yet  my  son  beside  the  Grecian  ships,  475 

Or  hath  Achilles  torn  him  limb  from  limb, 
And  to  his  dogs  the  mangled  carcase  giv'n  ?  " 

To  whom  in  answer  thus  the  Guardian-God  : 
"  On  him,  old  man,  nor  dogs  nor  birds  have  fed, 
But  by  the  ship  of  Peleus'  son  he  lies  480 
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Within  tlie  tent ;  twelve  days  he  there  hath  lain, 
Nor  hath  corrnption  touch'd  his  flesh,  nor  worms. 
That  wont  to  prey  on  men  in  battle  slain. 
The  corpse,  indeed,  with  each  retummg  mom, 
Aromid  his  comrade's  tomb  AchiUes  drags,  485 

Yet  leaves  it  still  uninjur'd ;  thon  thyself 
Mightst  see  how  fresh,  as  dew-besprent,  he  lies, 
From  blood-stains  cleans'd,  and  clos'd  his  many  wonnds, 
For  many  a  lance  was  buried  in  his  corpse. 
So,  e^en  in  death,  the  blessed  Gods  above,  490 

Who  lov'd  him  well,  protect  thy  noble  son." 

He  said ;  th'  old  man  rejoicing  heard  his  words, 
And  answered,  "  See,  my  son,  how  good  it  is 
To  give  th'  immortal  Gods  their  tribute  due  ; 
For  never  did  my  son,  while  yet  he  liv'd,  495 

Neglect  the  Gods  who  on  Olympus  dwell ; 
And  thence  have  they  remember'dhim  in  death. 
Accept,  I  pray,  this  goblet  rich-emboss'd  ; 
Be  thou  my  guard,  and,  under  Heav'n,  my  guide, 
Unta  I  reach  the  tent  of  Peleus'  son  "  500 

To  whom  in  answer  thus  the  Guardian-God : 
"  Old  father,  me  thy  younger  wouldst  thou  tempt. 
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In  vain ;  who  bidd'st  me  at  thy  hands  accept 

Thj  proffer'd  presents,  to  Achilles'  wrong. 

I  dread  his  anger ;  and  should  hold  it  shame         505 

To  plunder  him,  through  fear  of  future  ill. 

bat,  as  thy  guide,  I  could  conduct  thee  safe. 

As  far  as  Argos,  journeying  by  thy  side, 

On  ship-board  or  on  foot ;  nor  by  tlie  fault 

Of  thy  conductor  shouldst  thou  meet  with  harm."  510 

Thus  spoke  the  Guardian-God,  and  on  the  car 
Mounting  in  haste,  he  took  the  whip  and  reins, 
And  with  fresh  vigour  mules  and  horses  filPd. 
When  to  the  ship-tow'rs  and  the  trench  they  came. 
The  guard  had  late  been  busied  with  their  meal ;  515 
And  with  deep  sleep  the  heav'nly  Guide  o'crspread 
The  eyes  of  all ;  then  open'd  wide  the  gates, 
And  push'd  aside  the  bolt#,  and  led  within 
Both  Priam  and  the  treasure-laden  wain. 
But  when  they  reach'd  Achilles'  lofty  tent,  520 

(Which  for  their  King  the  Myrmidons  had.  built 
Of  fir-trees  fell'd,  and  overlaid  the  roof 
With  rushes  mown  from  off  the  neighb'ring  mead  ; 
And  all  around  a  spacious  court  enelos'd 
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With  croBB^eet  palisades ;  a  single  bar  525 

Of  fir  the  gateway  guarded,  which  to  shut 
Three  men^  of  aU  the  others,  scarce  snffic'd, 
And  three  to  open ;  but  Achilles'  hand 
Unaided  shut  with  ease  the  massive  bar) 
Then  for  the  old  man  Hermes  op'd  the  gate,  530 

And  brought  within  the  court  the  gifts  design'd 
For  Peleus'  godlike  son ;  then  from  the  car 
Sprang  to  the  ground,  and  thus  to  Priam  spoke : 
^'  Old  man,  a  God  hath  hither  been  thy  guide ; 
Hermes  I  am,  and  sent  to  thee  from  Jove,  685 

Father  of  all,  to  bring  thee  safely  here. 
I  now  return,  nor  to  Achilles'  eyes 
Wiil  I  appear ;  beseems  it  not  a  God 
To  greet  a  mortal  in  the  sight  of  aU. 
But  go  thou  in,  and  clasp  Achilles'  knees,  540 

And  supplicate  him  for  his  father's  sake, 
His  fair-hair'd  mother's,  and  his  dbiild's,  that  so 
Thy  words  may  stir  an  answer  in  his  heart." 
Thus  saying,  Hermes  to  Olympus'  heights 
Betum'd ;  and  Friam  from  his  chariot  sprang,      54i/ 
And  left  Idssus  there,  in  charge  to  keep 
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The  horses  and  the  mules,  while  he  himself 

Enter'd  the  dwelling  straight,  where  wont  to  sit 

AchiUes,  lov'd  of  Heav'n .     The  chief  he  found 

Within,  his  followers  seated  all  apart ;  550 

Two  only  in  hjs  presence  minister'd, 

The  brave  Automedon,  and  Alcimns, 

A  warrior  bold ;  scarce  ended  the  repast 

Of  food  and  wine ;  the  table  still  was  set. 

Great  Priam  enter'd,  unperceiv'd  of  all ;  555 

And  standing  by  Achilles,  with  his  arms 

Embrac'd  his  knees,  and  kiss'd  those  fearfol  hands, 

Blood-stain'd,  which  many  of  his  sons  had  slain. 

As  when  a  man,  by  cruel  fate  pursued, 

In  his  own  land  hath  shed  another's  blood,  560 

And  flying,  seeks  beneath  some  wealthy  house 

A  foreign  refuge  ;  wond'ring,  all  behold  : 

On  godlike  Priam  so  with  wonder  gaz'd 

Adiilles ;  wonder  seiz'd  th'  attendants  all. 

And  one  to  other  looked ;  then  Priam  thus  565 

To  Pelens'  son  his  suppliant  speech  address'd  : 

"  Think,  great  Achilles,  rival  of  the  Gods, 

Upon  thy  father,  e'en  as  I  myself 
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Upon  the  threshold  of  unjoyous  age : 

And  haply  he,  from  them  that  dwell  around  570 

May  BnflTer  wrong,  with  no  protector  near 

To  give  him  aid ;  yet  he,  rejoicing,  knows 

That  thou  still  liv'st ;  and  day  by  day  may  hope 

To  Bee  his  son  returning  safe  from  Troy ; 

While  I,  aU  hapless,  that  have  many  sons,  575 

The  best  and  bravest  through  the  breadth  of  Troy, 

Begotten,  deem  that  none  are  left  me  now. 

Fifty  there  were,  when  came  the  sons  of  Greece ; 

Nineteen  the  offspring  of  a  single  womb ; 

The  rest,  the  women  of  my  household  bore.  680 

Of  these  have  many  by  relentless  Mars 

Been  laid  in  dust ;  but  he,  my  only  one, 

The  city's  and  his  brethren's  sole  defence, 

He,  bravely  fighting  in  his  country's  cause. 

Hector,  but  lately  by  thy  hand  hath  fall'n :  586 

On  his  behalf  I  venture  to  approach 

The  Grecian  ships ;  for  his  release  to  thee 

To  make  my  pray'r,  and  priceless  ransom  pay. 

Then  thou,  Achilles,  reverence  the  Gods ; 

And,  for  thy  father's  sake,  look  pitying  down        590 
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On  mc,  more  needing  pity ;  since  I  bear 
Saeh  grief  aa  never  man  on  earth  hath  borne. 
Who  stoop  to  kiss  the  hand  that  slew  my  eon." 

Thus  as  he  spoke,  within  Achilles^  breast 
Fond  mem'ry  of  his  father  rose ;  he  touched  S95 

,The  old  man's  hand,  and  gently  put  him  by ; 
Then  wept  they  both,  by  various  memories  stirred : 
One,  prostrate  at  Achilles'  feet,  bewail'd 
His  warrior  son  ;  AchiUes  for  his  sire, 
And  for  Patrodus  wept,  his  comrade  dear;  600 

And  through  the  house  their  weeping  loud  was  heasd« 
But  when  Achilles  had  indalg'd  his  grief, 
And  eas'd  the  yearning  of  his  heart  Mid  limbs, 
Uprisipg,  with  his  hand  the  aged  site^ 
Pitying  his  hoary  head  and  hoary  beard,  605 

He  rais'd,  and  thus  with  gentle  words  addross'd : 

^  Alas,  what  sorrows,  poor  old  man,  are  thine ! 
How  couldst  thou  venture  to  the  Grecian  ships 
Alone,  and  to*  the  presence  of  the  man 
Whose  hand  hath  slain  so  many  of  thy  sons,  610 

Many  and  brave }  an  iron  heart  is  thine  I 
Bat  sit  thou  on  this  seat ;  and  in  our  hearts, 
Though  filled  with  grief,  let  us  that  grief  suppi-ess ; 
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For  woful  lamentation  nought  avaik. 

Sacli  is  the  thread  the  Gods  for  mortals  spin,        615 

To  live  in  woe,  while  they  from  cares  are  free. 

Two  coffers  lie  beside  the  door  of  Jove, 

With  gifts  for  man :  one  good,  the  other  ill ; 

To  whom  from  each  the  Lord  of  lightning  gives, 

Him  sometimes  evil,  sometimes  good  be&Us ;        690 

To  whom  the  ill  alone,  him  fool  disgrace 

And  grinding  mis'ry  o'er  the  earth  pnrsue : 

B;f  God  and  man  alike  despis'd  he  roams. 

Thns  from  his  birth  the  Gods  to  Feflens  gave 

Excellent  gifks ;  with  wealth  and  snbstance  idess'd 

Above  his  feHows;  o'er  the  Myrmidons  636 

He  rul'd  with  sov'reign  sway ;  and  Heav'n  bestow'd 

On  him,  a  mortal,  an  immortal  bride. 

Yet  this  of  ill  was  mingled  in  his  lot, 

That  in  his  hou$e  no  rising  race  he  saw  680 

Of  future  Kings ;  ono  only  son  he  had, 

One  doom'd  to  early  death ;  nor  is  it  mine 

To  tend  my  father's  age  ;  but  far  from  home 

Thee  and  thy  sons  in  Troy  I  vex  with  war. 

Much  have  we  heard  too  of  thy  formw  wealth ;    686 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


444  HOMEE'S    ILIAD.     Book  XXIY. 

Above  what  Lesbos  northward,  Macar's  seat, 
Contains,  and  Upper  Phrygia,  and  the  shores 
Of  boundless  Hellespont,  'tis  said  that  thon 
In  wealth  and  nnmber  of  thy  sons  wast  blessM. 
But  since  on  thee  this  curse  the  Gods  have  brought. 
Still  round  thy  city  war  and  murder  rage.  641 

Bear  up,  nor  thus  with  grief  incessant  mourn ; 
Yain  is  thy  "sorrow  for  thy  gallant  son  ; 
Thou  canst  not  raise  him,  and  mayst  suffer  more." 

To  whom  in  answer  Priam,  godlike  sire  ;  646 

"  Tell  me  not  yet,  illustrious  chief,  to  sit, 
Willie  Hector  lies,  uncar'd  for,  in  the  tent ; 
But  let  me  quickly  go,  that  with  mine  eyes 
I  may  behold  my  son ;  and  thou  accept 
The  ample  treasures  which  we  tender  thee  :  660 

Mayst  thou  enjoy  them,  and  in  safety  reach 
Thy  native  land,  since  thou  hast  spared  my  life. 
And  bidd'st  me  still  behold  the  light  of  Hear'n." 

To  whom  Achilles  thus  with  stem  regard  : 
^^  Old  man,  incense  me  not ;  I  mean  myself  666 

To  give  thee  back  thy  son ;  for  here  of  lat« 
Despatch'd  by  Jove,  my  Goddess-mother  came, 
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The  daughter  of  the  aged  Ocean-God  : 

And  thee  too,  Priam,  well  I  know,  some  God 

(I  cannot  err)  hath  guided  to  our  ships.  660 

No  mortal,  though  in  vent'rous  youth,  would  dare 

Our  camp  to  enter ;  nor  could  hope  to  pass 

Unnotic'd  by  the  watch,  nor  easily 

Remove  the  pond'rous  bar  that  guards  our  doors. 

But  stir  not  up  my  anger  in  my  grief;  665 

Lest,  suppliant  though  thou  be,  within  my  te)it 

I  brook  thee  not,  and  Jove's  command  transgress." 

He  said ;  the  old  man  trembled,  and  obey'd  ; 
Then  to  the  door-way,  with  a  lion's  spring, 
Achilles  rush'd ;  not  unaccompanied  ;  670 

With  him  Automedon  and  Alcimus, 
His  two  attendants,  of  his  followers  all, 
Next  to  the  lost  Patroclus,  best-esteem'd  ; 
They  from  the  yoke  the  mules  and  horses  loos'd  ; 
Then  led  the  herald  of  the  old  man  in,  675 

And  bade  him  sit ;  and  from  the  polish'd  wain 
The  costly  ransom  took  of  Hector's  head. 
Two  robes  they  left,  and  one  well-woven  vest, 
To  clothe  the  corpse,  and  send  with  honour  home. 
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Then  to  the  female  slaves  he  gave  command  680 

To  wash  the  hodj,  and  anoint  with  oil, 

Apart,  that  Priam  might  not  see  his  son ; 

Lest  his  griev'd  heart  its  passion  nnrestrain'd  ^ 

Should  utter,  and  Achilles,  ronsM  to  wrath. 

His  suppliant  slay,  and  Jove's  command  transgress. 

When  they  had  wash'd  the  body,  and  with  oil      686 

Anointed,  and  around  it  wrapp'd  the  robe 

And  vest,  Achilles  lifted  up  the  dead 

With  his  own  hands,  and  laid  him  on  the  eouch  ; 

Which  to  the  polish'd  wain  his  followers  raised.     690 

Then  groaning,  on  his  firiend  by  name  he  call'd : 

"  Forgive,  Patroclus  1  be  not  wroth  with  me, 

If  in  the  realm  of  darkness  thou  shouldst  hear 

That  godlike  Hector  to  his  father's  arms. 

For  no  mean  ransom,  I  restore ;  whereof  695 

A  fitting  share  for  thee  I  set  aside.'' 

This  said,  Achilles  to  the  tent  return'd ; 
On  the  sarv'd  couch,  from  whence  he  rose,  he  sat 
Beside  the  wall ;  and  thus  to  Priam  spoke : 

"  Old  man,  thy  son,  according  to  thy  pra/r,      700 
Is  giv'n  thee  back ;  upon  the  couch  he  lies ; 
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Thyself  shalt  see  him  at  the  dawn  of  day. 

Meanwhfle  the  ev'ning  meal  demands  our  care. 

Not  fair-hair'd  Niobe  abstain'd  from  food 

When  in  the  house  her  diildren  lay  in  death,        705 

Six  beauteous  daughters  and  six  stalwart  sons. 

The  youths,  Apollo  with  his  silver  bow, 

The  maids,  the  Archer-Queen,  Diana,  slew, 

With  anger  filTd  that  Niobe  presumed 

Herself  with  fair  Latona  to  compare,  710 

Her  many  children  with  her  rival's  two  ; 

So  by  the  two  were  all  the  many  skin. 

Nine  days  in  death  they  lay ;  and  none  wa&  there 

To  pay  their  ftm'ral  rites ;  for  Saturn's  son 

Had  given  to  all  iho  people  hearts  of  stone.  716 

The  tenth,  th'  immortal  Gods  entomVd  the  dead. 

Nor  yet  did  Niobe,  when  now  her  grief 

Had  worn  itself  in  tears,  from  food  refrain. 

And  now  in  Sipylus,  amid  the  rocks. 

And  lonely  mountains,  where  the  Goddess  nymphs 

That  love  to  dance  by  Acheldus'  stream,  721  * 

'Tis  said,  were  cradled,  she,  though  turn'd  to  stone, 

Broods  o'er  the  wrongs  inflicted  by  the  Gods. 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


448  HOMER'S    ILIAD,    book  xxi 

So  we  too,  godlike  sire,  the  meal  may  share ; 

And  later,  thou  thy  noble  son  mayst  mourn,      795 

To  Troy  restorM — well  worthy  he  thy  tears." 

This  said,  he  slaughtered  straight  a  white-fleec'd  sheep ; 
His  comrades  then  the  carcase  flay'd  and  dress'd  : 
The  meat  prepared,  and  fasten'd  to  the  spits ; 
Boitsted  with  care,  and  from  the  fire  withdrew.     T30 
The  bread  Automedon  from  baskets  fair 
Apportion'd  out ;  the  meat  Achilles  shared. 
They  to  the  food  prepared  their  hands  address'd. 
But  when  their  thirst  and  hunger  were  appeas'd, 
In  wonder  Priam  on  Achilles  gaz'd,  735 

His  form  and  stature ;  as  a  God  he  seem'd; 
And  he  too  look'd  on  Priam,  and  admir'd 
His  venerable  face,  and  gracious  speech. 
With  mutual  pleasure  each  on  other  gaz'd. 
Till  godlike  Priam  first  address'd  his  host :  740 

"  Dismiss  me  now,  illustrious  chie^  to  rest ; 
And  lie  we  down,  in  gentle  slumbers  wrapp'd ; 
For  never  have  mine  eyes  been  dos'd  in  sleep, 
Since  by  thy  hand  my  gallant  son  was  slain : 
But  groaning  still,  I  brood  upon  my  woes,  745 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


BookXXIV.    HOMER'S    ILIAD.  449 

And  in  my  court  with  dust  my  head  defile. 
Now  have  I  tasted  bread,  now  ruddy  wine 
Hath  o'er  my  palate  pass'^d ;  but  not  till  now." 

Thus  he  ;  his  comrades  and  th'  attendant  maids 
Achilles  ordered  in  the  corridor  750 

Two  mattresses  to  place,  with  blankets  fair 
Of  purple  wool  o'erlaid ;  and  on  the  top 
Hugo  and  soft  sheets  for  upper  covering  spread. 
They  from  the  chamber,  torch  in  hand,  withdrew, 
And  with  obedient  haste  two  beds  prepar'd.  755 

Then  thus  Achilles  spoke  in  jesting  tone  : 
"Thou  needs  must  sleep  without,  my  good  old  friend ; 
Lest  any  leader  of  the  Greeks  should  come. 
As  is  their  custom,  to  confer  with  me  ; 
'Of  them  whoe'er  should  find  thee  here  by  night     760 
Forthwith  to  Agamemnon  would  report, 
And  Hector  might  not  be  so  soon  restor'd. 
But  tell  me  truly  this ;  how  many  days 
For  godlike  Hector's  fun'ral  rites  ye  need  ; 
That  for  so  long  a  time  I  may  myself  705 

Refrain  from  combat,  and  the  people  stay." 
To  whom  in  answer  Priam, , godlike  sire: 

VOL.   II.  2E 
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**  If  by  thy  leare  we  may  indeed  perform 

His  fonVal  rites,  to  thee,  Achilles,  great 

Will  be  our  gratitude,  if  this  thou  grant.  TK' 

Thou  know'st  how  close  the  town  is  hemm^d-aronnd : 

And  from  the  mountain,  distant  as  it  is, 

The  Trojans  well  may  fear  to  draw  the  wood. 

Nine  days  to  public  mourning  would  we  give ; 

The  tenth,  to  funVal  rites  and  fun'ral  feast ;  7T6 

Then  on  th'  eleventh  would  we  raise  his  mound ; 

The  twelfth,  renew  the  war,  if  needs  we  must." 

To  whom  Achilles  swift  of  foot  replied : 
"  So  shall  it  be,  old  Priam  ;  I  engage 
To  stay  the  battle  for  the  tune  requir'd."  780 

Thus  speaking,  with  his  hand  the  old  man's  wrist 
He  grasp'd,  in  token  that  he  need  not  fear. 
Then  in  the  corridor  lay  down  to  rest 
Old  Priam  and  the  herald.  Elders  sage; 
While  in  his  tent's  recess  Achilles  slept,  786 

The  fair  Briseis  resting  by  his  side. 

In  night-long  slumbers  lay  the  other  Gods, 
And  helmed  chiefs,  by  gentle  sleep  subdued ; 
But  on  the  eyes  of  Hermes,  Guardian-God, 
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No  slumber  fell,  deep  pondVing  in  his  mind  790 

How  from  the  ships  in  safety  to  conduct 

The  royal  Priaan,  and  the  guard  elude. 

Above  the  sleeper's  head  he  stood;  and  cried  : 

"  Old  man,  small  heed  thou  tak'st  of  coming  ill. 

Who,  when  Achilles  gives  thee  leave  to  go,  795 

Sleep'st  undisturb'd,  sm'rounded  by  thy  foes. 

Thy  son  hadi  been  restor'd,  and  thou  hast  paid 

A  gen'rous  price ;  but  to  redeem  thy  life, 

If  Agamemnon  and  the  other  Greeks 

Should  know  that  thou  art  here,  full  thrice  so  much 

Thy  sons,  who  yet  are  left,  would  have  to  pay."    801 

He  said ;  the  old  man  trembled,  and  arous'd 
The  herald ;  while  the  horses  and  the  mules 
Were  yok'd  by  Hermes,  who  with  silent  speed 
Drove  through  th'  encampment,  unobserv'd  of  aU.805 
But  when  they  came  to  eddying  Xanthus'  ford, 
Fair-flowing  stream,  born  of  immortal  Jove, 
To  high  Olympus  Hermes  took  his  flight. 
As  mom,  in  saffron  robe,  o'er  all  the  earth 
Was  light  diffusing ;  they  with  fun'ral  wail  810 

Drove  cityward  the  horses  ;  following  came 
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The  moles  that  drew  the  litter  of  the  dead. 

The  plain  they  travere'd  o'er,  obsery'd  of  noiM, 

Or  man  or  woman,  till  Cassandra,  fair 

As  golden  Yenus,  from  the  topmost  height  815 

Of  Pergamns,  her  father  in  his  oar 

Upstanding  saw,  the  herald  at  his  side. 

TTini  too  she  saw,  who  on  the  litter  lay ; 

Then  lifted  up  her  voice,  and  cried  alond 

To  all  the  city,  "  Hither,  Trojans,  come,  890 

Both  men  and  women.  Hector  see  restored ; 

If,  while  he  liv'd,  returning  from  the  fight, 

Te  met  him  e'er  rejoicing,  who  indeed 

Was  all  the  city's  chiefest  joy  and  pride." 

She  said  ;  nor  man  nor  woman  then  was  left    895 
Within  the  city ;  o'er  the  minds  of  all 
Grief  pass'd,  resistless ;  to  tlie  gates  in  throngs 
They  press'd,  to  crowd  round  him  who  brought  the  dead. 
The  first  to  clasp  the  body  were  his  wife 
And  honour'd  mother;  eagerly  they  sprang  83n 

On  the  smooth-rolling  wain,  to  touch  the  head 
Of  Hector ;  round  them,  weeping,  stood  the  crowd 
Weeping,  till  sunset,  all  the  live-long  day 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


I 

Book  XXIV.     HOMER'S    ILIAD.  463 

Had  they  before  the  gates  for  Hector  mourn'd  ; 
Had  not  old  Priam  from  the  car  address'.d  835 

The  crowd :  "  Make  way,  that  bo  the  mules  may  pass ; 
When  to  my  house  I  Bball  have  brought  my  dead, 
Ye  there  may  vent  your  sorrow  as  ye  will." 

Thus  as  he  spoke,  obedient  to  his  word 
They  stood  aside,  and  for  the  car  made  way  :        840 
But  when  to  Priam's  lordly  house  they  came. 
They  laid  Him  on  a  rich-wrought  couch,  and  call'd 
The  minstrels  in,  who  by  the  hero's  bed 
Should  lead  the  melancholy  chorus ;  they 
Pour'd  forth  the  music  of  the  mournful  dirge,        845 
While  women's  voices  join'd  in  loud  lament. 
White-arm'd  Andromache  the  wail  began. 
The  head  of  Hector  clasping  in  her  hands  : 
"  My  husband,  thou  art  gone  in  pride  of  youth, 
And  in  thine  house  hast  left  me  desolate ;  850 

Thy  child  an  infant  still,  thy  child  and  mine. 
Unhappy  parents  both  I  nor  dare  I  hopo 
That  he  may  reach  the  ripeness  of  his  youth  ; 
For  ere  that  day  shall  Troy  in  ruin  fall. 
Since  thou  art  gone,  her  guardian  !  thou  whose  arm 
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Defended  her^  her  wives^  and  helpless  babes  I        856 
They  now  shall  shortly  o'er  the  sea  be  borne, 
And  with  them  I  shall  go ;  thou  too,  my  ohild, 
Must  follow  me,  to  servile  labqpr  doomM, 
The  suffering  victim  of  a  tyrant  Lord ;  8W) 

Unless  perchance  some  angry  Greek  may  seiie 
And  dash  thee  from  the  tow'r — a  woM  death  1 
Whose  brother,  or  whose  fisither,  or  whose  son 
By  Hector  hath  been  slain ;  for  many  a  Greek 
By  Hector's  hand  hath  bit  the  bloody  dust ;  866 

Not  light  in  battle  was  thy  father's  hand ! 
Therefore  for  him  the  gen'ral  city  monms ; 
Thou  to  thy  parents  bitter  grief  hast  cans'd, 
Hector  I  but  bittVest  grief  of  all  hast  left 
To  me!  for  not  to  me  was  giv'n  to  dasp  870 

The  hand  extended  from  thy  dying  bed, 
Nor  words  of  wisdom  catch,  which  night  and  day, 
With  tears,  I  might  have  treasur'd  in  my  heart/' 
Weeping  she  spoke — ^the  women  join'd  the  wail. 
Then  Hecuba  took  up  the  loud  lament :  875 

"Hector,  of  all  my  children  dearest  thou !  \ 

Dear  to  th'  Immortals  too  in  life  wast  thou, 
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And  thej  in  death  hare  borne  thee  still  in  udnd ; 

For  other  of  my  eons,  his  captives  made. 

Across  the  wat'ry  waste,  to  Samos'  isle  880 

Or  Imbros,  or  th'  inhospitable  shore 

Of  Lemnos,  hath  Achilles,  swift  of  foot, 

To  slav'ry  sold ;  thee,  when  his  sharp-edg'd  spear 

Had  robVd  tl^e  of  thy  life,  he  dragg'd  indeed 

Around  Patroclns'  tomb,  his  comrade  dear,  885 

Whom  thou  hadst  slain ;  yet  so  he  rais'd  not  up 

His  dead  to  life  again ;  now  liest  thou  here. 

All  fresh  and  fair,  as  dew-besprent ;  like  one 

Whom  bright  Apollo,  with  his  arrows  keen, 

God  of  the  silver  bow,  hath  newly  slain."  890 

Weeping,  she  spoke ;  and  rousM  the  gen'ral  grief. 
Then  Helen,  third,  the  mournful  strain  renew'd : 
"  Hector,  of  all  my  brethren  dearest  thou ! 
True,  godHke  Paris  claims  me  as  his  wife. 
Who  bore  me  hither— would  I  then  had  died !      895 
But  twenty  years  have  pass'd  since  here  I  came. 
And  left  my  native  land ;  yet  ne'er  from  thee 
I  heard  one  scomftil,  one  degrading  word ; 
And  when  from  others  I  have  borne  reproach, 
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Thy  brothere,  wBtere,  or  thy  brothers'  wives,  ^QO 

Or  mother,  (for  thy  sire  was  ever  kind 

E'en  as  a  father)  thou  hast  check'd  them  still 

With  tender  fooling,  and  with  gentle  words. 

For  thee  I  weep,  and  for  myself  no  less : 

For,  through  the  breadth  of  Troy,  none  love  me  now^ 

None  kindly  look  on  me,  but  all  abhor^"  906 

Weeping  she  spoke,  and  with  her  wept  the  crowd. 
At  length  the  aged  Priam  gave  command : 
"  Haste  now,  ye  Trojans,  to  the  city  bring 
Good  stol*e  of  fuel ;  fear  no  treach'rons  wile  ;         910 
For  when  he  sent  me  from  the  dark-ribb'd  ships, 
Achilles  promis'd  that  from  hostile  arms 
Till  the  twelfth  mom  we  should  no  harm  sustain." 

He  said ;  and  they  the  oxen  and  the  mules 
Yok'd  to  th^  wains,  and  from  the  city  throng'd;  015 
Nine  days  they  labour'd,  and  brought  back  to  Troy  - 
Good  store  of  wood ;  but  when  the  tenth  day's  light 
Upon  the  earth  appear'd,  weeping,  they  bore 
Brave  Hector  out ;  and  on  the  fnn'ral  pile 
Laying  the  glorious  dead,  applied  the  torch*  920 

While  yet  the  rosy-fingered  morn  was  young 
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Round  noble  Hector's  pyre  the  people  press'd : 

When  all  were  gather'd  round,  and  closely  throng'd, 

First  on  the  burning  mass,  as  far  as  spread 

The  range  of  fire,  they  pour'd  the  ruddy  wine,      925 

A.nd  quench'd  the  flames :  his  brethren  then  and  friends 

Weeping,  the  hot  tears  flowing  down  their  cheeks. 

Collected  from  the  pile  the  whiten'd  bones ; 

These  in  a  golden  casket  they  enclos'd. 

And  o'er  it  spread  soft  shawls  of  purple  dye  ;        930 

Then  in  a  grave  they  laid  it,  and  in  haste 

With  stone  in  pond'rous  masses  corer'd  o'er ; 

And  rais'd  a  mound,  and  watch'd  on  ev'ry  side, 

From  sudden  inroad  of  the  Greeks  to  guard. 

The  mound  erected,  back  they  turn'd ;  and  all       935 

Assembled  duly,  shar'd  the  solemn  feast 

In  Priam's  palace,  Heav'n-descended  Bang. 

Such  were  the  rites  to  glorious  Hector  paid.       ^-^3 


THB  END.         ^     ,  »-      ^  A10 

Total  lit o.  ofpaffcs,  912. 
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